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iv The Epiſtle Delicatorz. 
where there are ſo many People write Panegyricks, and 
fo few deſerve em. I am ſure you ought not to fig for 
your Picture, to ſo A Hand s mine. Men of your | ) 
Lordſhip” Figure and Station, tho uſeful and ornamen- 
tal to the Age they live in, are yet reſery'd for the La- 
_ bours of the 2 pn the — GN: 14 
ty: nor ought to be aſpers d with ſu Pieces o 1 14 
while living, as may” render the true Hiſtory ſuſpected & q 
to thoſe that come after,” That which ſhould . 1 4 | 
all my Care at preſent is moſt humbly to beg you | 
Lordſhip's pard s pardon for importuning you on this account; 
for imaginin —.— your Lordſhip (whoſe Hours are all 
dedicated to the beft.and moſt important Uſes) can have 
any Leiſure for this Piece of Poetry. Ibeg, my Lord, 
that you will receive it, as it was meant, à Mark of my 


3 Rep and and 985 Ie * 


3 not 2 this hd, Pia ill; to have depended merelx 
upon your Lordſhip's nature, have offer! d 
— without any degree of Merit, would have been 
rdonable Fault, _— to fo pood a Judge 
The! WEE r your 2 
much more perfect oy 


* 22 I was led into an Error in the writing of 
that it would be eaſier to * than to 


1447 but when! a eaſan of 7 
the extreme 50 wed Lines, 


I found that il — 
The Fable whic $? elation to any 
part of true Hibory) was left dark — intricate, for 


want of a part of the Narration, which was left 
out in the Scene; and the Chain and Connection, 
which ought to be in the Dialogue, was interrupted in 

many other Places. . ſince what was ewige tp 4 2 


Acting is now kept in, it may i ny enter-⸗ 
tain your, p at an Hour, 112 Faults! - 
and which 1 could be 


you r ſo trivial a Cauſe) are, that 
= AW 
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which are moſt 3 
very proud uf f eee : 8 
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* nene Sadr 82 . b 0 
5 that ſhe is rais'd to ſome degrees o 
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The Epiſtle 


# © 


che Audience. Some People, whoſe Judgement Ionght 


to have a deference for, have told me, that they wiſh'd 


I had given the latter part of the Story quite another turn; 


that Artaxerxes and Ameſtris ought to have been pre- 


ſer wd, and made happy in the Concluſion of the Play; 
that beſides the Satisfaction which the Spectators would 
have had to have ſeen two virtuous. (or at leaſt innocent) 


Characters, rewarded and ſucceſsful, there might have 
been allo a more noble and inſtructive Moral drawn that 


way. I muſt confeſs if this be an Error, (as perhaps it 
may] it is a voluntary one, and an Error of my Judg- 
ment: Since in the writing I actually made ſuch a ſort of 
an Objection to my ſelf, and choſe to wind up the Story 
this way. Tragedies have been allow'd, I know, to be 
written both ways very beautifully: But ſince Terror and 
Pity are laid down for the Ends of Tragedy by the great 
Maſter and Father of Criticiſm, I was always inclin' d to 
fancy, that the laſt and remaining Im ons, which 
XZ - ought to be leſt en the Minds of an Audience, ſhould 
proceed from one of theſe two. They ſhould be ftrack 
with Terror in ſeveral parts of the Play, but always con- 
dlude and go away with Pity; a ſort of Regret proceeding 
from Good-nature, which, tho' an uneaſineſs, is not al- 
ways diſagreeable to the Perſon who feels it. It was this 


Paſſion that the famous Mr: Otway ſucceeded fo well in 


touching, and. muſt and will at all times affect People, 


who have any Tenderneſs or Humanity. If therefore I 
had fav'd Ata rerxes and Ame 
miſſion to my Judges) Lhad deſtroy d the greateſt occa- 


i, I believe (with ſub- 


ſion for fon in the whole Play. Any body may 
Happineſs, 
y hearing that her Father and Huſband are living, 
(whom ſhe had ſuppos'd dead) and by ſeeing the Enemy 
and Perſecutor of her Family dying at her Feet, purpoſe- 
1y, that the turn of her Death may be more ſurprizing 
and pitiful. As for that part of the Objection, which 
ays, that innocent Perſons ought not to be ſhewn un 


ortunate; the Succeſs and general Approbation, which 
many of the beſt Tragedies that have been writ, and 
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— HK— rar will: | 
de a ſufficieat Anſwer for me. 4 
That which they call the Poetical Jaſtice;i is, 1 think, 4 

ftrily obſerv'd;! the two principal Contrivers of BVI, 
ee ee ars puni „ . 
8 is depos d from her Authorit er own Son ;. 

which, I ſuppoſe, will be allow'd * ſevereſt Mortifi- 

5 ——— that could PER to a Woman' of her imperious 3 

If — de „ excals' for my entertaining your 
Lordſhip with this ſetail of Criticiſms, it is, That 1 

— — this firſt Mark of the Honour J have for your 

| with as few faults as poſſible.” Did net 

Character of your Lordſhip's excellent 

che previ Goed-natureentourage me, Te | 
not to fear from the Niceneſs of your Taſle and Judge - 
ment? The Delicacy of your Reflections may be very 
fatal to ſo rough a Draught as this is; but if I will be- 
leve (as I am fure T ought to do) all Men that I have 
heard ſpeak of your Lordſhip, they bid me hope ef 
thing from you « Goodneſs: hb is that, T muſt ly ! 
_ own, which made me extremely ambitious of your | 
Lordſhip's Patronage for this Piece. I am but too ſenſible | 
that there are a — of Faults in it; but ſince the 
Good nature of the Town has cover d, or not taken na- 

tice of em, I muſt have ſo much diſcretion, as not to L 3 
look with an affected Nicety into em my ſelf. With all 

the Faults and Imperſections which it may have, 1 muſt 


own, I ſhall be yet very well fatisfy'd'with it, "if" 1 „ 
me an Opportunity of reckoning * elf from this ne, 3 


Your Lede 5 moſt bb, [ 


and ame Hendh goa, 75 1 
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P R 01. OGUE 
16 Spoken 2 My. Deere. | : 


1 r eee Icy is 5 
een bu of a Maid s Deſpair,....  e 
*t move Compaſſionin; the pitying Fair: 
— 4 This Dey —— Poet does e * 
3 2 Hiceſſes Souls to try... 
477 ee boa 4 be ＋ . 2 Mou | 
rie — ne er has prov'd a 


| I 2 FF 
% et —— 
And to be more than Man, is leſs. 


Nor eh en the weeping Fair accuſe, | 

| EZE kind Protectors of the" Tragick Aut. 

Tears did moving Otway's Labours crown, \_ 
made the poor Monimia's Grief their own : 

Tok Tears their Art, not Weakneſs has conf Ae h 

Their Grief afprowd the, Nicenzſi of their T | 

Aud they wept moſt, becauſe they * the be oft 

O could this Ages 3 hope to find 

An Audience to ( thus im NNW 

The Stage would * no Farce, nor Song, nor FER W 

Nor Capering Monſieur brought from acki ue France. 

Clinch « and his Organ-Pipe, his Dogs and W366 85 


DD native Barnet might again repair, 25 
Or breathe with 'Capnite Otter Bankfde Air: a | 

Majeſtic 7. ragedy ſhould once | | 4 IR 
11 Purple 1 adorn the ing Scene +4 
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; Had cojy'4 all bit Women that be Jaws >. 1 {73 
Weſe antient Herdines your Conctirn Se mne = 


Vii PROLOGUS. 


Her Search Sni ranſark all the Antients Store, 
The Fortunes of their Loves and Arms explore, 
Such as might reve Jon but fan's 


Such at might d pleaſe vr 
3 Greek ond 2 L Pl 4 td 


whoſe — to _— — 7 


Shalceſpear, 
Cauld Men in every Height of Nature 7 


| Their Grief and Anger much, but moſt their Love 3. 


For in the Account 2 proce he wr e p 
The beſt: arit fairift of 4. we hind. 02 A 5 
To Pity always and wy inclin 3 


ert, ye Fair-ones, who in Fudgement 7 8 
dur — 2 257 over” Love and Wits - "Xe 
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EP 1 15 0 6 U E. 
f Spoken by Mrs. B 


A E Spleen 8 I 


Have mortiß d me to that Height to- day 
Wi-, 1am almoſt in the mort #24 
tl JE indeed, and leave you all behind. 
* mean ta leave to ane alone my Heart: 

(Laſt Favours will admit of no Partage, 

ff bar all Sharing, but _— the Stage) 


Know-then, fince I —— in es wart, 


To 


*."W 
1 
Z; 


De Pla 


Ne Loves, new Interefls, an 


Want to be 


EpILOGur. ix 
To one who gan with wit alone Ig IH... 
| of a le e: A 
Jo one But ob] how hard "twill be to find 
That Phenix in your fickle nd Re Kind! 


Abs gion new, F 
Still your fantaſtick Appetites.pu | 
Yeur fickly Fan loath 0g ee you peſſeſi, h 4 


And every reſtle Ay avould changes his Place. 
Some weary Hint up ir, D 2 * 

fo, 4 BP 
As from the 2 Height, — Vi Fik 275 fa ft on. 

dyhur vwapering Temper to our 
re ince all aur our Pains and Care to TER is off. 
Mefick in vain ſupports wwithfrien 
Her Sifter Poetry's declining Head: o 
Show But a Mimick Ape, er French Buffoon, i 
Yeu to = other Hoafe in Shoals are gone, 
Andean Bere td tune our Crouds alone. 
Muſt Shakeſpear, Fletcher, and laborious Ben 

Be left for Scaramouch and Harlequin? 
Allow gau art unconſtant, yet *tis Hrange, e 
For Senſe is ſtill the ſame, and ne er can change: 
Yet even in that you vary as the reſt, | 
And ea ze Notions. are profeſs'd. 
Nay thin? __ Mit has found 122 told, 
New Ways to Heawen, eſpai ring of the old : a 
He ſabears bell ſfpgil the Clerk's and Sex tons 7 rade, 
Belli ſhall no — 5 rung, nor Graves be made; 5 
The Hearſe and fix no longer be in faſhion, 
Since all the Faithful may expe ranſlation, 
What think, you. of the Pro 1 ? I m 50 trying, 
PI lay ate FR e faoliſh Thought, of Hi ng 3 a 
Preſerve my Youth Ts Vigour for the nh... A 
And 5 we e 7 0 ola Ae. F 
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Mirza, . 
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Artemiſa, Fr 5 the 2 F Tiri- 

baſus a Peckan car te xs; ng 
to the King, and Quern of Perſia. 

| Ameſtris, a, bter to 9 in 
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f R 2 3 
"Mrs, Barry. %.F+ A 
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eil Artaxerxes, and mice 155 680 
| | Artaban. 

da, Confident toCleone, » 
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1 at ſeveral al D Walt 
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fx HAT brngs a hon, fe 218 iT 


n 28 2 


Fx 2 | Nai be A 
LAN | Welay.themoſ — 
Be- er far, toquit-a wretched Being, (a 
2 it 3 for as Lenter d aA 
The Royal Lodgi 2 &/ an univerſal Horror 
Struck thro m and chill'd my very Hass AT 
The chearful- Day . —. e TY 
With care, and leſt a; more than midnight Daten, 
Such as might ew be felt: A. few! Fus 
TIM feebly liſte&uptheir ſickly Heads. 
Locked Sinh thro — Shade, and: made it cem 
Oo OO ee hays E 0 2 110 00 Me 


12 The Ambitious Step-Mother: 


More diſmal by ſuch Light; whilethoſe that waited, | 
In ſolemn Sorrow mix r aan — 


| bee... ic wt 
lap. My Lord, I 57 3 HER 8 
A. A the Bed, which held the poor Remains 


great Arſaces : as I approach'd, 
His 2 HIT ſeem a for ever clos'd, 
Were faintly rear d, to fell me that he liv'd : 
* Balls of Sight, dim and depriv'd of Motion, | 

A no more with that Majeſtick Fire, L 
Je 2 — ; but had loſt 

, und were ſhaded © 
Thi an hn ful Struck with a Sight, 
nh at Row we Human Nature fürn ſo . 
T haftily retir'd 
Mirz. He dies too ſoon ; 
And Fate, if poſſible, muſt be delay d; 
The Thought t that labours in m forming Brain, 
Vet.crude and immature demands more oe 
Have the Phyficians giv'h up all their 
Cannat they add * da — Monar 
In recompence o of thouſand vulgar Fates, | 
Which their Drugs daily haſten 2. 
Mag "Y As [oat 
The:outward Rooms, I found em in nd 
| Jask'd'em if their Art was ataftand, | #'#F 
And nmol ras the King: they. ſhook their Heads, 
ue arp Mics unfolded 
N 1 but Words | 
Rank'd in ri be a Phraſe ; -all I could learn, was, 
That Nature à kindly Warmth was quite extinct. 
Nor could the Breath of Art ere 
Th' Ethel fie. | S 3 
148 1 99 +1; 


Mire. My Royal Miſtreſs 4. cory % 


And all har San 
Hang on this lucky ; riſis; . this day, . 
— wo 


| 


The haughty Artareræes and 


Enter Perfepotis: | The 9 
| Devated to our glorious 


des 


Comes in their Company. 


The Ambitious Fy 


Fides their Deſigns under a bol Vell; Wo}. 3 
And thus Religion is a Mask of Faction. — W 
But let their Guardian Gen ; ſtill be watchful, . 

For if they chance to nod, my wakin e 
Shall ſurel catch that Moment to deſtroy * em. -. 


Mag. "is ſaid the fair wink 3 $ «4 | 


Mirz. That Beauty, | 75 15 bas # ; 
With moſt malignant Tofluence, 1 Aan . , 
My firſt and F Ambition. When my; Bro v e 


The great-C 15 by Memnon's 7 i 
(You know the Story « of our Houſes 7 25 n N 

1 ſought t the King for Juſtice on the S. e. 
And to confirm my Intereſt in the Court. phi 
In confidence of mighty Wealth and Pow a. e 
A long Deſcent from noble * Oy bs LET. 


. cer of Tok 7 
7 ad tn i n. 0 $a 


And ſomewhat of the xy” Gay the 
I offer d my Cleone to the 5 
Fierce Artaxerxes: he, with rude | l 
Refus d the Proffer; and to ny me mage, 1 + 
Publickly own'd his Paſſion WOT Ee. 
And in deſpight ev'n of his Father's lac, „ 
Eſpous'd the Cauſe of Memmum. 
ag. Ev'n from that noted Era, Tren 

You dated all rob pda to Wee EL 
Our common wy 

Mirz. Tis true, I did ſo: Nor v was it in ve” 
She did me right, and fatisfy'd my Vengeance 3. 1 : 3 
Memnon was baniſh'd, and the Prince dilgrac'd © , 1 
Went into Exile with him, Stnce that * N 
Since I have been admitted to her Council, 


And ſeen her, with unerring Judgment, 
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| The Reins, of Empire, I have been amaz'd, 


To ſee Her mare than mialy Strength of Soul, . 
Cautious in good Succeſs, in bad anſhaken; al * 
Still arm d againſt the uncertain Turns of Chance, 
3 by any Weakneſs of her Wh: At pot gn 
Their Superſtition, ; Pity, or their F n 
And is a Woman only in her Cu 


What Story tells of great Semirami:, 2 


0 calling "Time, that ers N 
Has added mote, hd Th a al "I 
Mag. Sure Was a an uncommon cus, 
To bend a Soul like Tha ak | Arſaces, 


And charm him WAGs Py.” 43 Wed ogy 
Mirs. Certainly Fate, Man 451 2 2 
Or fornewhat like: the Foree of Fat ate, was 11 WE”, 

And ftill whene'er We ſets that Scene _ 
vow m N J view it wy. mazement. Y 0 
» 4 en dung, er tot the 0 * 2 
And only wle he r Arie N . 
By ny Fame; you I dab hay have ; 9G it better. 
r=, I Tad. Iden Faouftt by the Ling, 
And by thr ee ſharer in the Secret. | | 
"Twas on a day. iy ory Feil, 


When beautedus bs ſtood to view, HE RERIR 
Behind the Covert of a Golden _— 
When King and Court returning from the Temple; 1 
When juſt 2 by her Stand 2 paſt, gk 
The Windows "by wy or chance fell down; 5 
And to his view! ber bluſing Beauties. | Atte 

She ſeem' d | Aud preſently. withdrew, © 


But ev'n that i Age in Love: 
Sowas the Monarch's Heart for Paſſſon moulded, 
So apt to take at firſt the ſoft Impreſſion. 
2 we were alone, I found the dea 
paſt a Remedy, and 8 5 8 
1 her injur”d Lend: 5 
Hr Lots Was deaf tb all. | 
Mag. Was Tiribaſus abſent? . We Sn 
Mice. He was then General of the "EY 
Under old. Memmnor in the Median War. 
But if that diſtant View ſo much had chartn'd Mis, , 
Imagine how, be burnt, when, By ny means, 
He view her Beautits nearer; When each Action, 
a every graceful Sound conſpir to charm him: 
Joy of hes! on queſt, and the L 2 th 
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Gave Luſtre wh Charms, and Made ber ſeem 
Of more than mottal Excellence. In mort, ent 
After ſome faint reſiſtance, like a Bride 
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1 The furious me enjoy'd 12 
And to ſecurę their Joys, A _ RL aid 4 
For her un g Lord, in which he fell. 
Before the fame 8 his Ears. 

Since that, ſhe fill has by ſucceſsful Arts 
9 that Power which firſt her A de i wo. 


Of Ar 
Each, buſy T a t. Kane 
Labours for him: Tbe ag, ben he , 
Declar'd he ſhould ſucceed him in the Throne. 
es That was a Point WEE: nor Were the 
derſhip . Ht e $5 $7 ' 
Of Artaxerxes worth our leaf of fears. aa ogy 
Ines l not prop ** 
3 ; KM Since then the ey. ſtand ſecur d, 5 d ae ppb 5 
From reach o open Force, en e 
Worthy a W Head, to ſow „ 
And Seeds of Jeale fy, to ale cbt, 730, TX > cit? 
| Which knit and hold em up Py. that ſo EY 
"ons. "I caſe gong +17 be ruin d | 
= 's a difficulty de impoſſible, 

1 1175 Ceaſe to think Ay 
pe Wise and [Aftive conquer Difficulci 
Tonk By daring ta attempt em; Sleth and 
ven Shiver and ſhrink at $1: t of Toil and 
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And make th Impoſſibi ity t they fear: R 
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Ev'n Memnon's Temper ſeems to give et 3 5 
Of * impatient, 47 Sch e 
Tho' bold, yet wants thet t Dot 
That ſhould direct his Ang . 0. Ne F 8 - 
Were made by Nature for th is Wiſe to work with; 
They are their Tools, pad. tis tis the Sport 'of 500 


When Heroes knock their kno PE HA P Ts, a 
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Mag. W. gu ve ſaiq. 
Has wake d r 2 1155 225 188 Pa 1 1 be 1. 


E'er 7 be wg anuſh'c for your Brother's. Marder, 
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1 "The Mmkitious 5 „ 


There was a Friend ip teyixt us 1 1 
J left his barren Soil, de root my fel A ei 2: r 
More ſafely under your 2 icious Shade, 235} 03 ba A 
Yet ſtall pretending ies of antient Love, 11 28 101 
At his Arrrral here PIF vifit hmm 4 
Whence this Advantage may at leaf bemade; | 

Too ford his allow Sell. ee TOSS eee 


en. Oh much, much more; 2 5 AR © ae Me. 
4 "Twas happily remember d, nethipg _— 
Theſe open unſuſpectin n like ſhip ; © 
Dull heavy 595 0 F om Nature has ft honeſt 
In mere „to favethe Charge r 
he's at in ac ox chinking Sol + iel 
ho, fince their own ſhort apr reach 
No further than the preſent, think ev'n Wiſe, . 


2 them, diſcloſe the Secrets of their Breaſts, 
what they think, and tell Tales . 
N r * e 
ad Ang fy Diſtembling. © * Nei, 
_ l Ralf T donks W827 1 _— 14 K ean 
His aution may draw back, ied gh 
Mirx. Tell him, the better to aſſiſt the Fraud, 
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But whilſt I am, that ever will remain, 0 © | 
And in my lateſt Spirits Mill furvige.” © © 
Vet, I would have thee promiſe that, and . = 
The Friendſhip of the Queen, the Refiitition . = 
Of his Command, and Honours, . that his Daughter 
Shall be the Bride & of Haben; fay any thing: 
* | OW |! 


That ev'n I wiſh his Friendſhip, and would , 
Forget that Cauſe of Hate, w fer bunk eldvs - 
At mortal diſtance ; .give up my Reyenge, - 1 
A ful offering to the publick Peace. 
| Mag. Could Could you afford im fuch : a Pride NY 
1 A Brothers Blood yet unatom d. . 
| i Miræ. No, Magas, n 
4 It is not in the power of Fate to raue 1 
4 That Thought from out my erp in 
io Eternal Night, tis true, may caft Shade ON 
i On all my Faculties, extinguiſh Knowledge, W855 
| And Revenge may with my Being ceaſe 5 7 


14 AV WT hou mow” the _ of Conn, " and their @aths ; 
.- = e vers, the G u R 

"x Mag Doubt not my Zeal to ſerve n 
+ | And in her Intereſt yours, my Friend and;Patro! 
.. W Prieſt! Salle my Erie Land ſhare 
? The utmoſt of my Power 3 by ( . g * 

5 E aar, 

, Thou, like the God thou 5 ſhalt ſhine n 


And with thy Oy rule the under World. 
But foe | the. pears 3 ſhe ſeems to amn er 
Her thou htful Von _ with ſome 5 Ee : 

Of high 1 25 which . wt an „ 0 

In its w_ dom. and l r 3Þ 
Retire, le | we tes her. 
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4. Be fix d, my Soul, fix'd on thy Fee 
5. Gabe to thy eit nor know the e 
The poor Irreſolution of my 8 ex: * 
Diſdain thoſe ſhews 0 Dan anger, that would. bar 
„ My Way to Glory. Ve diviner Pom e : K 
us By whom tis ſai be are from whoſe baight. ( 
Mg hoſe active Sparks were truck which move our 


bel, and I confeſs the Ethereal Energy., Ve 
t. hat buſy reſtleſs Principle, whoſe Appetite 
NY 5 pleas d with Greatneſs like your n: 


by have yougy d it then ee, 
br fy it up in Woman ? Why — ON 
To an LPs Part of the Creation? 7 
Since your own heavenly. Hands miſtogk. my 1 
'Tis you have err d, not I. Could Fate Cer mean 
Me for a Wiſe, a Slave to Bribaſis! x 

To ſuch a thing as he! a Wretch! a Nabend! 
Therefore in juſt Aſſertion of my ſelf. 


© - | i ticok him of, and paced chele nantes Limits, .- 


Which Laws contrive in vain. for Souls. born — 5 
iter There is not, muſt not be a Bound for Greatnss : 
„ Worer gives a Sandtion. and makes all things juſt. 


a 
T 
1 


Ha! 


Kalifen o i Step” Mither. 
Worthy 18271 aw thee not, 


| 6 7 ; [Seeing Mirza 
80 wagons Pacatties in Thought. 
Mix. The Thought of Princes dwellin factedPriyacy, | p 
„akne wn and venerable to the Vulg & 18 r. 
And like a Temple's innermoſt R bn 
None enters to behold the hallow'd Myteries, 
Unbidden of the God that dwells within. 12 
Dy. Wiſe Mirza were my Soul a . LY + 
For Gods and Godlike Counſels to inhabit, p 
Thee only would T chuſe of all Mankind, * 0 
3 
ä E unerrin U ent, 
Might — even with aſſẽempbled Gans 8 
e When they deviſe unchangeable Decrees, 
And call em Fate. 
 Mirz. Whate'er I am, each Faculty, 
Phe utmoſt Power of my exerted Soul, 
Preſerves a Being only for your Service; 
RF Lam no. more. 
2. Time ſhall not know an End of 25 dane. 


But every DiyUPoureontin'® Lives" <8; i 9 „ 
Bewitnels of ny Gratitude, to dra, Al 
The Knot, which holds our common Interef}, Sober: 4 
Eau d. Days, my Son, Artaban, | 
dear to A . as Life —_— a 
ick\ſhall eſpouſe the fair Clone, BY 3 „ 4 
22355 my Pledge of everlaſting WIRD 2755 
Mirx. OR. — Lady] you outbid my Service; | | 
And all Returns are vile, but words the ö 
A. Enough! be, as thou haſt been, till my rere 
12 pn But 1 be wo the Cour | | 
our Daughter grows a Stran r to the * 
Know you the Cauſe? * A 375 
e Gels 1 n 00 
E in Infancy Temper was ; 7} #+.*.# * a " 
Soft even rr Sex'sFenderneſs 5 A YL 
By Nature p . 
For 3 3 others;* ſo make 
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Attend us, holy Mages, © 23 the Kin 


Tbe Amb litious eee, 


The e of the wretched World her own: 

Het Cloſet and the Gods ſhare all her time. | te ri N 
1140 eeks ſome ſhady — Gen ae e 557 
Or by the e e n eck {4 bot al 


Sits Un Hiding toa Tale of Sorrow) 097) 1 
Till with her; Tears ſhe ſwell che narrow Stream: 


E Ir is not well, theſe Thoughts muſt be — 
Thy Canker, Grief, with © raſtefal Spite, g 
s on the rof . of Youth and Beau 
Bur * ſhall: chaſe away theſe Clouds of! neſs; 3 
My Son ſhall breathe ſo Warm a Gale of Fant ( 4 
AY ſhall diſſolve thoſe Icicles, that ors hl EPA 
Like Death about her Heart. N AEN ö 


Nor ceaſe to importune th * 2 
To grant him Health, the much 1 . 2 
ayer 9 wag and Attendant 
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"Wow This EA! Prief & longs — found a — 
Thinks he that Memmon,: Soldier as he is, 
Thoughtleſs a and dull, will liſten to hisSoothing? 
Howe er, E give his wiſe Propoſal way, _ 

Nay, - urg'd him to go on; the ſhallow Fraud 
Will rain him for ever with my Enemies. SA 
And make him firmly mine, eee Fears, | = 


And natural Inconſtancy. eg 103 bs 


While Choice remains, be will be Kill nſteddy, 
And nothing: due Neteity: com fix :hims. /: Exit. 
1251139 £14; I ter 


Buter Artaxerxes, Memnon, and Attendants. 


 Artax. Methinks, my noble. Fatherawi-my Friend, 
We enter here like Strangers, and anlook'd for: 
Each buſy Face we meet, with fer 470 
And ſeems amaz d to- ſee us. VET 8 Wi { 10 
Mem. Well may th' i n 


on, wit les 
if Steps they unawares | vg. 
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1 Tread * Lion' Wakz à Prince's Den, 

HY _  Awes with ſupiner Greatneſs all beneath him. 

| Wich Wander they behold the Great Ro 4 as 

Reviv'd again in Godlike A#taxerxes. ae 

In you they ſee him, ſuch as oft they did 195 

Returning from his Wars, and crown'd with Conqueſt a 

When all our Virgins met him on the 

And with their Songs and Dances bleſt his Triumph: 

Now baſely aw'd by factious Priefts 178 

They ſtart at Majeſty, and ſeem ſurpriz d 

As i a Godhead mer” em. In Honour's Name, 85 

Wh — we let this be? Why have we languifh'd | ö 

And ſuffer'd ſuch a Government as this 

To waſte our Strength, and wear our Empire low: 
 Artax. Curſt be the means by which theſe we aroſe, 


— — | 
—— 1 to revenge, 
Has yet ion only ſeen... 


Cut ot b —_—_ wr; ward Priel and Stateſmen, 
Whom I diſdain'd with ſervile Smiles to court, 
From the great Right which God _ He — 
My Birthright to a Throne. adn 
Mem. Nor Prieſts, nor Stateſmen, 1 
Could have compleated ſuch an Ill as that, | | 
If Women had not mingled in the Miſchief ; 
If Artemifſe had not, by her Charms, | 
And all her Sex's Cunning, wrought the King. | | 
Old, obvious to her Arts, decay d in Greatnels, 
Dead tothe Memory of what once he was, . 
Juſt crawling onthe verge of wretched Life, - | 
A Burden to himſelf,” and his Friends 2 ett 2020, 
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FEY ne e ne ae, . 
The Scorn of thoſe brave Friends thatiown wy Cauſe ; 


1 * you, my — * | May 


re, 


That I. this day 
| Minutely ever: 


To be contrould by: his i imperious 


He mingles in their Councils, and th 
His Youth with Sec on: important. 
The Croud, taught by his Se 


- The Ambitions Stepr 


Ma e noble Hopes of Loxe and On 
128 me to vile Deſpair. NO, 
Sits lighter in my By by 7 


| meet the Rey mu Brother, 

Whoſe young Ambition; with. aſpiring Wings 

Dares ev'n © OE a07 bo RON bt... 325 
Mem. Fai : 


De RE once 


ich-« ROY n in ſp1 ite of — 
Impatient of l and har 


F > 
* N 1999 


rdly 


SS & £ && & 


Tis faid too (as. no means were left un 


migh and fit him to-contend N 
-aJuperiour Right of Birth and Merit) 
That B 1 2 the n Which thoſe a N. : g 


Style hi God in Wiſdom 
es Wo that his 2 


Let him with Pedants hunt e in Rocko”, ns Do tVh 
Pore out his Life © KN He. lazy — =>» c 


Grow old res... Fe e fancy'd e 


N A Nn vat or 407 
Ambition e 5905 10090 Fogg SF wrt 
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5 . . eee 11 rail 
And elevates the ero to the Gads w 1 73.1 


But ſee! my Love, your — Danghcer comes of 

And ev'n Ambition tickens at her ght. 827 deen 1 

Enter munen | * na 85 K 
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Ta urge my. Palbots, matter — DR? Ls 

And oply gentle. Fires nme warm wy; Breaſt. 0 
Ameſ. 1 come, wy Father, ro attend your — 


{ToMemnon, 
ow. Ti well; andLwould have thee fill be be near —Þ 
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The Malice of the Pace Mh 1 hate, s oC ren 4 fs a 
Would vent iſelfev'n on br ' Infiocence, ” 1 0 11 0 : a 
Artax. Ga A ee hd} ane | 
An Intereſt in her Safety more than mine. 
Love gives a Right ſuperior'ey*n to Nature; — b 
Or Love i 15 Nature, in the nobleſt meaning, © > VEN 
7 nd th Adapted 5 e nd 
'Th Arms; et to om, 3 7.3, 2 8 
Far ever mall des se, 11275 1 85 nn 
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Mem. Therefore; my 10 nu & 
D — e 3 XD 
ares with our Friends 4 
Thi when I have diſpatch'd, 1 
I will return, and meet at your "77 Men. q 


Artax. Come to my N | i me Bide this 8 
From all choſe: Fears that oe Fey's Be 2 1 511 


That e Wen IN il = 0 42 
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If from Retirement — and | Sehlde, 7 

1 fear to tempt this ſtormy Sea the World, 

Whoſe ev'ry Beach is ftrew'd with Wreeksof werke 

That daily periſh in it? Curſt Ambition! x 

Why daſt theu come to trouble my repoſe. wa: 

Who have ev'n from my Infancy di md r . 
Artax. Ceaſe to complain, m — no Though 

But what — eo ad Joy by gang e 

Let me impart my manly Fires to thee, 

To warm thy Fancy to a Taſte of Glory; | 

Imperial Power and Purple Greatneſs wait thee, - 

And ſue for thy 3 ce: by the Sun, 

And by Arſace Head, Iwill not mount 

The Throne of Cyrus, but to ſhare 1 34. with —— 

Ameſ. Vain Shawnof! Degel 

Ahl Prince, hadſt thou but the N Sell 

With humbler Fortunes, thou wouldſt curie n 

Had Pate allotted us ſome obſcure: Village, 

Where only bleſt with Life's Neceſſities, Sy | 

We might have paſe d in Peace our happy Days, 5 x 
81 ' ree 
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ave ſtrove to wreſt from us our ſmall — — oi ET ; 
Or tir the ſimple Hinds to noiſy Faction: | 
Dur Nights had all been bleſt with — Slumbers, 52 
And all our waking Hours been crown'd with: Love. 
Artax: Exquiſſis Charmer . no by O er 
ſwear, thy each ſoft Accent melts my Soul : 
The Joy of Conqueſt, and immortal] ber 4 
onour and Greatneſs, all that fi 
To high Exploits, and everlaſtin - Are] 


8 5 
rows vile in ſight of thee. My han hty Soul, 
y Nature Is panting afterGlory, F 
ould be content to live obſcure with thee, 
orgotten and unknown of all but my AmeFtris. 

Ameſ. No, Son of great Arſaces, tho my . 
Shares in my Sex es Wealeneſs, and would fy. PIN. 
rom Noiſe and Faction, and from fatal Great, 
et for thy ſakes thou Idol of my Heart. 
Nor will I bio qp.cwm. the Sore Flame, : I-46 
Thy Sighs and Vows have kindled in m 11 4 1 
or thy lov'd ſake, ſpite of my bodin 3 . cx bay 
'Il meet the Danger which Ambition 
e with thee: Nor 971 SR 
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1 he or thy 45 Jorious Portion which thy on og, dee. 4 10 
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. or all hs will be well. oF $1231 % lr n e 
| Ameſ. Grant it, ye 8 ad Sd K 
+ This arg r "> 
Where all my Vows ſhall for my Prin: boars | If 
till let Secels attedel ham. let Mankind 
Adore in him you viſible Divinity ; te A . 0 12814 
or will I importune vou for myſelf.. = Lad 
But ſum And dou ns bu the | 2 may 
Artax not e Kindl, hear - 
heir Virgin V Loads way wrong s 
Drs porious Bans. N . 


Influence chears the World | he did create, 
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Shall 


24 The Ambitivus Step- Mathe er 
Shalfmile on thee from his Meridian Skies, | 45 2 
And om che kindred Beauties of thy Eyes 3 
Thy E <3, whack could his own fair Beams deca 

Might ſhin | 
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Sir, n A 5 

Make Fendi i the Miners of Ste 1 
52 ſeek the Rains — Mater EC. 
| there-ſhould Contagion in ortunes, 4p 
And make the Alliance fatal. Fol 

. Friends like Mennon” gin 

Are worth being noe! 
Of moſt fl ote, deger 3 947 
From the fam'd Virtue of our Anceſtors = 
And leaves but few Examples of their "OW 
Whom ſhould we ſeek for gendes but thoſe fo 
Thoſe of within whoſe Breaſts alone 

The footſteps irtue 4. | Son 
Men. 1 hing "OY lr 
The Man world bothoaghta rind. 'Vike Flatte 
Flattery ! the meaneſt kind of baſe difſembling, 
And only us'd to catch Hen of feſt Fouls: 
Beſides, it ſtains the 101 
1 eder de een foal big 

By that Sincerity, 7 all the Service 

My F Frie 
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And tho I went ers ty wit roy oil” wi 
Companion of your Exile, yet my my Heart Le. 
Was with you ſtillʒ and what 1 * Lat 
Beſeeching cw ry God foryour Retura: We 11 
Nor were thoſe. Vows in wain, ſince once again 
2 iven me to behold my Friend; nay more, ar 1 
ould you agree, ite hee yon here for erer!“ 
Mem. Phe Gods tis true, are ed, and have, Il 
At length decreed an end of my Misfortune s 
At leaſt they give me this, to die With Honour; b : 
Won When Life grows vile or burdenſom e we 
gi ©} Mag. By me they offer All that you an l. dt 
„And po RN Happineſ. 
lace. 8 then the Wounds our wretched Country fears 4. 
he thouſand Ills which Civil Diſcord 1277 
Oh ill that. Noiſe of War, whoſe ed 
Frighten Repoſe from 8 
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| Rir rude Pomule 3 0 
m1 In all our ful Cities. 2 2 
| xo? 7-0 Mem. itneſs-for me, N eiiie 3 2112 175 Bib 


Ve awful Gods; 2 inen Thouzbe 
as | J took not Arms, till urg'd by b = 0 ahh g . 48 
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of Buſineſs, chat things of this 
kind, which are generally taken 
for the Entertainment of lei- 
ure Hours only; look like Im- 
rtinenoe and Interruptien. Lam; ſure it 
a Reaſon why L cught - to beg Your 


Lordſhip's Pardon, ſor » troubling. -/Vow 


with this Tragedy; Not but that Poetry: | 
has always 7 and will ſtill be the En- 
— [bs all wiſe Men, that have: 
any Delicacy in their: Know 
at ſo⸗ critical a Junkture 49: this-isy!D muſtk 
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Eift has been à Series of 


Ge kette Your and ug 
ive intiely into theſe Publick Affairs, 
thich t chi tine ſem to Demand You: 
is thiat happy Turn which Your Lord- 
lp has to Buſineſs, that right Under. 
of Yorr- Country's - fnterelt, and: 
rc conſtant Zeal to purſue it, 10 Juſt 
aeg „that ſtrong and perfirafive Elo- 
cution, that firm er generous Reſolution, 
which upon all Occafons You hav ſhewn 
. Parliaments; e r that which is 
crowning ». Xour Lord- 
mige ns F Kakerence, and Unſhaken 
Loh ** to His preſent Majeſty, which 
ou at this Time ſo neceſſary to the 
Publick. I muſt confeſs, (tho thete is no 
part in Your Lordſhip's Character, but what 
the World ſhould be fond of) I cannbt np 

Diſtinguiſhiag:/the laſt Re ae Det 

cularly: It is doing (methinłes) ſu dice 
to Goodneſs, to Greatneſt, and to Right Rea 
ſon, that Poſterity will believe tHEre. ed 
be no Man of good Senſe; but what muſt 
have agreed 2 Your Lordſhip in it. 
When the next Age (hall Read the Hiſtory: 
of this, What Excuſe can they make for 
thoſe who: did dot Admire a — whoſe 


good Offices done 
o Mankind fi noche Bia ſtall be up 
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Laſt (and which J therefore hope is 
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too well lov'd, or too faithfully ſerv'd and 
defended? The Great Things which he did 


before he had that immediate Intereſt in him, 


which we now happily have, is a noble and 
juſt Subject for Panegyrick; but as Benefits 


done to Others, can never touch us ſo ſen - 


ſibly as thoſe we receive our ſelves, tho“ 


the Actions may be equally great; ſo, me- 
thinks, I can hardly have Patience ro run 
ſav'd his own Country, 


back to his having 
when TI conſider he has fince done the fame 


for Us; Let that be ſufficient to Us, for all 


we can ſay of him, or do for him. What 
Dangers and Difficulties has he not ſtruggled 
| for the Honour and Safety of 


theſe Kingdoms? *Tis a common Praiſe, 
and what 


| one ſpeaks, to fay, He has 
continually ex pos' d his Life for his People 


but there are ſome Things more particular 
in his Chara@er, ſome Things rarely found 


amongſt the Policies of Princes; a Zeal for 


Religion, moderated by Reaſon, without 


the Rage and Fire of Perſecution; a cha- 


ritable Compaſſion for thoſe who cannot 


be convinc'd, and an unalterable Perſeve- 
rance in thoſe Principles of whoſe Truth 
he is ſatisfied; a Deſite of War for the fake 


of Peace; and of Peace for the Good and 


"4&4 Honour 


they ever believe that he could have been 
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Honour of his Subjects equally with his 
own; a pious Care for compoſing, Factions, 
tho! to foment them might make him Ar- 
bitrary; and a generous Ambition that on- 
ly aims at Pow'r, to enable him to do good 
to all the reſt 'of the World. I might add 
here, that Inviolable and Religious Obſer- 
vance of his Royal Word, which the beſt 
part of the Powꝰrs of Europe have ſo frequent- 
Ly and fo happily, for themſelves, depend- 
ed upon in the greateſt Emergencies. But as 


this Virtue is gencrally reckon'd as no more 


than that common Honeſty, which the 
meaneſt Man would bluſh to be without, 
lo it can hardly claim a Place amongſt the 
more particular Excellencies of a Great 
Prince. It were to be wiſh'd, indeed, that 
the World were, Honeſt to ſuch a degree, 
and that there were not that ſcandalous de- 
ect of common. Morality. Certainly no- 
thing can be more thocking to Humanity, 
to the Peace and Order of the World; no- 
thing can approach nearer to that ſavage 
State of Nature, in which every Man is to 
eat his Fellow if he can maſter him, than 
an avow'd Liberty of breaking thro' all the 


moſt ſolemn Engagements of publick Faith. 
* [is ſomething that brands a Man with an 


Infamy, which nothing can extenuate or 


wipe out; he may proteſt and end to 


explain his Meaning, but the World has 
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Some People{whodo me r great 
donn in, it) have fancy d, that in dhe wi 9 
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eſt Character of rhe prelent, Ag. 1 81 
knows: whether'1 ought. not to 3ppri . 
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or any other Time, has producd., Bun 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoke by Mr. BETTER TON. 
os 2 all the Muſes various Lahours, none 1 


longer, or have tnyher flown, © 


Than thoſe that tell the Fame by ancient Heroes won. 
With Pleaſure Rome, and great Auguſtus Yaand 
Arms and the Man Jung by the Mantuan Bard; 
In In ſpight of Time, the ſacred Story lives 
Czar and bis Empire. till ſurvives. i f 
TLile bim, pores much anequa to hs Flamm 
Our Author makts'a Prince his Theme. © 
High with the foremoſs Names in Arms be flood, 
Had f ge. 2 for bis Country's Good, 
Tet ſought not Fame, but Peace, in Field: 1 Blood. 
Safe under bim his happy People fart, 
nd griev'd as diſtance for heir Neighbours Fatt; 
Whilft with Succeſs, a Turkiſh Monarch Crown'd, 
Lie fpreaZiny Flame deform'd the Nations roy 
a with Sword and Fire he fort's this impious way 
To Lawhfs PV, and Univerſal Sway * 
Some abjeft States for Fear the Tyrant join; „ 

Others for Geld their Liberties reſign, © 

And venal Princes ſold their Right Divine. 

Till Heav'n, the growing Evll to redreſs, 

Sent Tamerlane zo give the World a Peace. 
The Nerd romz A, aſſerts the glorious Cauſe, _ At, Ht 7 
And d the Fd the chearFul Solunr raw: : * 
Around in Crowds his valiant Leaders wait, 
Anxious for Glory, and fetnre of Fate, 

, Well pleas'd, once more to venture on his fille, 
And prove that Faith again which hun fo oft en 
The peaceful Fathers, who in Senates meet, 


* an a 2 jo uſt, ſo Crea'y 1 


nn * thes 
Gains alf toe ef heving av Mankind, 


Ey'nink LG XY like this, the” Fair g 
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Mere met, the bright Aſſembly did declare 
an Houſe w one Conſent were for the War. 


Each 
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Zach urg'd ber? Too 7 19 duſheath his Sed. er 
And never ſpare'a Man who broke his Werd. 
Thus fir'd, the Brave on to the Danger preſs, 

Their Arms ee tory Abroad with juſt Succeſs, 
And bleſ at Home with Ae and with Peace,” 


| Dramatis Perform, oak 
een N Betterton. 


Bajazet, Emperor, If * Turks, Mr. Ar. 

Axalla, an Italian Prince, PR Mr, Boo * 

. aue Favourite of Vacs, tad . 

Nene es, a Grecian tince, 4 
' Chriltian. "Mr. Peel 


— his Friend, 1 Mr. pack. 


A 


Prince ot NTanais, JETT 42 | 
General to Tamerlane,. gan, 1 Mr. gad. 


Omar, A. "Tartar General, Mr. Freeman. 
Mirvan,, Parthian Genera] ls to 1. Mr. . 
Zama, merlane, Ms. Hu ands.. 
Haly, Favourite Euguch t to ven, Mr. Baily. i 
A Turkiſh Ran eee e e _ Arnold. 
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With Nations numberleſs are cover d oer 716300 , 
Who, like a Deluge hide the Face. of Eanth,..; 
And leave no Object in the vaſt. r Hi} W 
But glitt'ring Arme, and Skies. A $60} bee „. 

Zam. Oux A ſian World 100 nt. in. 1210 
From this important; Day expects a reds. BI oP 
This Day they hope an end Tall they 


Woes, .: * 
Of Tyranny, of Bondage, 4 


From our Victorious Emp* ror, Tamerlane. - T | 
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7 ps our Holy e. ws Kim or 
The Seourge | N ide, nad d dire, Ambition, 
The great Avenger of the ; World... | 
Well has he worn the ſacred. Cauſe of Juſtice 
Upon his 'rons Sword: app -Heavy'n 

Still crown'd the Rigbtecm Warrior with Succeſs, 
As if he faid, Go forth, and be my Champion, 
Thou molt like me of all my Works below. 
r. No luſt of Ru „the common Vice of Kings, 
w los Zeal.inf by howbtain'd Priefts, 
III bid beneath Religion's pecious Name, 
4% dhe Field: 

Brit to redreſs àn in ;ur'd People s Wrongs 
To favs the weak One from the ſtron = 
wo his yg of War; Fray _ he draws 

The to e relenti Heav'n, | 
He Ne unwi Fog © deface his Kind. 
Air, So rich his Soul in every virtuous 1 

T t, had not Nature'made him great by Birth, 

' Yet all the Brave had fought-him for their Friend: 

Th ird A Kurd Axalla, f, nech bred 
- Arts uropan 'Coures, | 
For him forſakes his native Ita, 

And lives a happy Exile in his Service. . _ 

Pr. Pleas'd with the gentle Manners of that Pe, 
Our mighty Lord is vin to bis Friend ſhip 
0 Omar, and oor Tartar: Lords re pie, * 

Aud loudty tax their Monarch as te — 4 
Zam. Ere the mid Hour of Night, en Tem To Tent, 
 Unweary'd,” thro* che num Your oſt he 

Viewing with careful! Eyes each fev'ral Quarter, 
uf — Rigs 3 as from Divinity, ; 

e Soldiers took pre and cry; on 

Great Alha, and our — Lived © o, — 

'To Viaory, and Everlaſting Tame”! 775 % n. * 
Mir, Near vou ef Bei, ok WA wh! 
Pr. Lay "ir ane Evening. Hebo 4 AASA] +0 
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AK Ave of chr Artendanee om bis Perſon, 
Seag'd to wur Cemp: Fon bim we learn d, ere 
With Rage redoubled, for the Fi 6k 
gore uccidenta} Paſſion fires bib * 

(Love, 48 rs thought, for a fair — 8 

And adde we Rertor to bis native Fury: | 

For five returbing Suns; ſearce was he Feen, 
By any che moſt von of his Court,” 1 
But in laſciyfous/ Eaſe, among bis Women, BUG ob 85 
Liv'diftor/ the War retir d; or elſe Na Ben 
In ſullen mood fad! rivedirhe N n 0 
And Ruin to the World,” will Wb, *: 15 
Like Five chat Jeb'ring upwards — the Went Wy 
He burſt with: Fury From ws: Tent, mee 

All ſhould be ready for the Fight, this Day. 

Zam. 1 know His' Temper well, fince, in + Ul 
Compwnion df the brave Halla's Em Embafly, N 
Loft ohſervd hi Preud, Im pat „ n 26 een 
Ot: Juperior, een er e ther node bin. 
Fond of falfe „of che rage Pow't 1 
Of _ without Keswon, of confeundit 
Juſt, Unjuſt, by an Undetnded wand. 

By whom Relig * Honour, all the Bans 

That ougkt h hold'the jarritng World in Peace, 
Were held the Tricks-of Stute, Snares of wife d 
To draw their bay Neighbours & Deſtr ob. 

Miri Thrice, by our Law and Bropher, hat de [orb 
By the Werkd's Tord, — wrt ling Pence 
Wi our Maſter, and his Royal . yp 4 
8 ; 6 f regerdteſs 

Al pus ghted-Faith, with moſt. Un- Tiegly Artenefe, 
H' has talen th Adeattege of their ſent Arme, 
Without u "War velyien'd; or- Cap 
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The lab'rin ring Hino den Hopes and marks bis way with gr 
Fr. But (ee! his Fate, the mighty Tamerlans . bus | 
Comes like the Proxy: ot enquſting Heav'n, | 
To Judge, and to Nedrefs. [ Fleuriſh f r 
Antler Famerlane, Guards, and other Attendants. 
Tam. Yet, pet à little, and deſtru@ive Slaughter 
Shall rage around, and. marr this þeauteous Proſpect; 
Paſs but an Hour, which ſtauds betwixt the Lives 15 
Of Thouſands and Eternity. What Ch 
Shall haſty Death make in you. glitt'rit Slain 2. 
Oh thou fell Monſter War! that. ig a oment 
Lay'ft waſte tbe; nobleſt part of the Cteation- 
The Boaſt and Maſter- pie ce of che Great Maker, 
That wears in vain th ee of his image, 
Unprivileg'd from thee.. + - 1 
Mealth to our Wenk. 1 aden 
Printe, Zama and Mir 
Such as. the Gale 8 w * fght deſerves. 
Pr. Nor can we ask beyond- what Hear aon 
Preventing all our. Wiſhes, ; See, Great — 10. 
The Re Jay . ee eiu 10 
Omen of X 5 Bar iin 
Impatient of tt cler Ni 6 in 2 Scl 14 
Warchful they ſtood, pee op' hing day; 
And ow are, hardly by their Leaders hel I" 9 2 7 
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From enk on; the aol 14 A * g 0 * I 
bounding paws Soil, di Lo 
* — vi Thi 


The e that c becks dre —— 
Tam. Yes, Pr a | bes to give. a logſeto War: De 


This Morn Aralla, wich my Parthian Harfe. 541 W 


Arrives to join mes He, Who like à Storm . V 
swept with his flying 163 audhe Paia *. 
Between Angoria's Walls, and yon tall Mountains, V 
That ſeem Pa teach the lquds;; and now he cm ff Or 


den with Spoils, ts delete, to my Aid. 
agen T Flauriſi of 1 Trumpets. Pa 
3 ſpeak in Prefencen— 1. 


Enter: 
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Enter Axalla with Soldiers. Moneſes, Stratocles and Selima 
P!᷑ęiſeners, I Aalla knees t Tamerlane. ] 
Tam. Welcome! thou worthy Partner of my Laurel, 

Thou Brother of my Choice, a Band more Sacred 

Than Nature's brittle. Tye. By holy Friendſhip ! ! 

Glory and Fame ſtood i ſtill for thy Arrival, 

My Soul ſeem'd wanting in its better half, 

and languiſn'd for thy Abſence, like a Prophet, 

That waits the Inſpiration of bis GWud. 


1 14 
Ax. My Emperor! my ever Royal Maſter! ../, 7 
To whom my ſeeret Soul more lowly bends, (> 
Than Forms of outward; Worſhip can (expreſs; 7 
How poorly does your Soldier pay this Goqdneſs, 
Who wears his every Hour of Life out for you? 
Yet 'tis his All, and, what he has he offers; $5; 5% © 12 
Nor now diſdain accept the Giſt he brings 
This Earneſt of your. Fortune, See, my Lord. 
The nobleſt-Prize, that ever grac'd my Arm: 
Approach, my Fair. 7 - + {Uhich zoo 
Tam. This is indeed to Conquer, 20 160} ain: 2 0 1 
And well to be ewerded for thy Conqueſt; RN IM af 
The Bloom of opening Flow'rs, unſully'd Beauty, 
doftneſs, and ſweeteſt Innocence. | e wears, 121 
And looks like Nature in the World's faſt Spring; 


* 


But ſay, Ax alla 
sel. Moſt Renowa'd in War, [Kneeling to Tam. 


Look with Compaſſion on à captive aid. 
Tho! bornot Hoſtile Blood; nor let My Birch, * . 
Deriv'd from Pgjazer,; prevent that Mercy, 
Which every Subject of your Fottune findz: 
Var is the Province of Ambitiobs Man. 
Who tears che miſerable World for Emir ee 
Vhiiſt our weak Sex, incapable of wrong. 
On either ſide, claims Privilege of Safety... 
Tam. ¶ Raiſing her. }Rile Royal Maid, the Pride of haughe 
Pays Homage, not receives it from the Fair; , [ty Pow!'r- 
Thy angry Father fiercely calls mo for der tee 0 


„ Tanz aT An. 
Aud 
And mortal Corfli, think not that kl 


Here, n ety Fate of & 
In Safet To-mortow i your Own; 1 | 
Nor 2 for who ma Conquer, or 0 Loſe; 


From the fuceefsful Labours of thy Arms ? 


Nor let my Father wage un 


Determine ny 
HE Aal Cute; in whote glad Eyes 


urges me riwillingly w Arm; 
Yet, tho“ —.— Battles menace Death 


Thy Innocenee und Wirtue as our Foe. 


Aa is decided, 


Fortune on either gde U Wait thy Wimes. 
Sel. Where ſhall my Wonder ond! my Praiſe begin! 


Or from a Theme more ſoft, and full of Peace, 
Thy Mercy, aud thy Gentleneſs? Oh, Tamerlane! 
What can 1 pay thee for this noble Uſage | 
But grateful Praiſe © 80 Head it felf is 1. 
Sive Peace, ye'Pow'rs 8 Peace to fankind; 
qual War, 
Againſt the Force bf fuch united Virtues;  {Proſpet 
Tam. Hesv'n hear thy/pious Wiſh — But hace Our 
Looks dark] w_ en. Furry, till Fate | 
r us, let hy Benary's Sufery. 


» 
D } ” 
＋ 
1 


"What Joy che pleaſing Setyſte gives him. 


Is there amongſt thy other Peiv eech f Axalla, ; 
Worth our 


lege en nn 
Ax. This brave Man, my ond: --{Printiag to Mon, 

long Kkefitince held the Combar deubtful: 

His Party, preſt with Nambets, ſoon grew faint, 


And would fave left Weir Chwrye an eaſy rey: 


_ Whilſt he alone, undaunted at the odds, 


Tho“ hopeleſs to eſcape, fought well end firmly: 


Nor yielded, till'&ermatch'd by many Hands, 
He ſeem'd to mame our Conqueſt, 


| whilſt he own's it. 
Tam. Thou ſpeak'ſ him as Soldier ſhould 2 Soldier, 
Fuſt to the Worth he finds. I would not war [To Mon. 


Wich ought that wears thy virtuous Stamp of Greatneſs : 


Thy Habit roy eaks thee Chriſtian'—— Nay, yet more, 
My Soul ſ6enis-vitab's to take Acquaintance with _ 
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ks if Sites; Perhaps tie N 
of honeſt Minds like Strings won in Muſick,” 
Where by one touch, both utter the 4 Harmony +. 3 
Why art thou then ea . 
And why my Enemy ai * 
Un. If Haman- Wiſdom; . | - 2452 
coll pins ou every Alan ofa e. zoos af 
And ſay Let it be thus, in ſpight of Fate. 
Or odrtial Fortune, then I had not been „ ba Hoa 
The Wretch IG... N 
Tam. The Brave meet every 10 2 
With equal Minds: Think . of: thy deen BY 
Than to account thy nes in War an Evil. 
Mon. Far, far from that z R rather hold it, grie vous 
That I was fote'd en bu to ſeam our, Enemy; * 
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Nor think che Bafeneſs of a vanquill'd Slave | 

Moves me to flatter for precarious. Life, 
Gr ill-bought Freedom, When I ſwear | er. 
Were 1 to chuſe from all Mankind a K 


It ſhould be Tameriane.. 1811.32.45 1 4 pat $541} 59 1 IP 
Tam. A noble Freedom i 
| Dwells wick the 14 9 e to f 
la, And claims a;Privi belier d. 

1 1 2 thy Praiſe as ans thy Friend hip. 
n. an. Sill you prevent the Homage 1 «FO, 
Fr | Sir: let my Misfortunes ple. 

Tad ue wipe away © ENG Mark I worre. . | 5 

1 „ ndt long fiace my Fortune hald OY 

Rleſs'd tomy Wish, was the Prince Mey edt 


Born and bred up to Greatneſss. witnels the B led. 11 

Which thro? ee Heroes Veins ally 4 Wo To 
t. To our Greet Em ors, 2: down tO n 8 et! { 
, Feeds the brigh Ibn lory in my Hesctt. 
I Tam. Ev'n . that e 1ag ſhould bind theets. 
: It Virtue: were not more than all Alliance. le. 


Mon. 1 have a Siſter (Oh ſevere Remembrance!}: | 
Our 6K day. ber Sox's Pride: 1 


7 


— FE 
- 


8 TAMEAUAN EB. 


Nor think my Tongue too laviſh, if 1 ſpeak her 
Fair as the Fame of Virtue, and yet Chaſte 
As its cold Precepts; wiſe beyond her Ser 
And blooming Vouth; ſoft as forgiving Mercy, 
Let greatly Brave, and jealous for her Honour: 
Such as ſhe Was, to ſay I barely lovid her, 
Is poor to my SouPs meaning: From our/Infancy 
There grew a mutual Tenderneſs between us, 
Till not Jong fince her Vows were kindly plighted 
To a young Lord, the Equal of her Birth. - © 
The happy Day wis fix'd and how approaching, 
When faithleſs"Bajazer (opon whoſe Honour, 
In ſolemn Treaty giv'n; the Greeks depe ded): ' 
With ſudden War broke in upon the Country, 
Secure of Peace, and for Defence unreadx. 
Tam. Let Majeſty no more be held Divine, 
Since Kings, who are call'd-Gogs, profane themſelves. 
Men. Among the W retches, whom that Deluge ſwept: 


Away to Slavery, my felf and Siſter,ĩ᷑„/ 

Then paſſing near the Frontiers to the Court, 
(W hich waited for her Nuptials) were farpriz/d, 
And made the Captives ot the Tyrant's Power” 
Soon as we reach d his Court, we found our Uſage | 
Beyond what we expected, fiir, and noble? 
Twas then the Storm of your victorious Armes 
Look'd black, and ſeem'd to threaten, when he preſt me 
(Zy oft repeated Inſtance:) to draw 1 rs 5 1 5 
Mx sword for him: Bur when bg found my Soul 


Diſdain'd' his Purpoſe, he more”? fiercely told me, 7 
That my Arpaſia, Ty lov'd'Sifter's Fare 
Depended on my Courage ſhewre for him. 
I had long ſearnt to hold my felf at nothing; r 
But for her ſake; to ward the Blow from. her, 
bound my Service to the Min I hate. 
Six Days are paſt, fince by the Soltan's Order 
J left the Pledge of my Return behind, 
- And went to guard this Princeſs to bis Camp - 


dy 4 4 
\ 20 
F 
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The reſt: the'brave Axalla's Fortune — von. 
Tam, Wiſely the Tyrant ſtrove, to prop his-Caufe 

1 leaguing with thy Virtue: but juſt Heaud unn 
s torn (# 


233 his Side, and left him naked 
To the avenging Bolt that drives upon him: 
Forget the Name of Captive, and E wiſh: : i 
1 could as well reſtore that Fair One” 3 al 
Whoſe Loſs hangs heavy on thee; Vet ere Night 
perhaps we may deſerve thy Friendſhip nobler ; 
Th* approaching Storm may caſtebySh by Shipwreck Wealth 
Back to thy ade Till that be ce: War»! 
(Tho in the juſteſt Cauſe) is ever — end vil 
1 will not ask thy Sword to aid my Victory, el 8 
Leſt it ſhould hurt en Valour "DIAG 
Our common Foe detains. 1977 SSIHD It 1 Ch v. 22 - | 
Mon, LetiBajanes 0nd H to mh lf, br © pe 
Bend to his Toke ning Slaves by =—_ 12 $5 0 
C You, Sir, have found a nobler hong og ro NIN 
/ Lord of the willing Worll. 55 
Tam. Oh, my Axalla! ' 2% wo F BIS 70 5 
Thou haſt a tender Soul, apt ſor ede 
And art thy ſelf a Lover « of a Frie 
Does not this Prince's Fortune move thy Temper p 
Ax. Yes, Sir, | mourn the brave Moneſes Fate ; 
The Merit of his Wirtue hardly match d 
With diſadvent'rous Chance: Yet, Prince, allow ma. 
Alo me, from th' Experience of a Lo ver- 
To ſay, one Perſon; w your. Story mention d,. 
5 3 — far wt or you ——— — Sit rat 
ou nam'd t idgroom of your: n er. 
Mon. I did: Oh, moſt accurſt: 11% J i i nad Ve 
Ax. Think what he feels, 1 412283122517 
Daſh'd in the Fierceneſs of his] ion: 1-1 1 
Then when th' approaching Minute oi Poſſeſſſon 
Had wound Immagimktibi ds ther hege n& 745 
Thin if he lives ²ꝛ tt of ennn 2d, a Sen 
en 6— üg ue 20020 W 5 hes! * 
— 


40 1 


He lives; but how To be a Dog. and , 
Were 'Pargdife to ſuch a as his: 
He holds dawn Life an Chi Paget 44100 
With ſtrong Reluctance and canvulſve St ugglings, 
Whilſt his Misfortunes preſs him to 92 

Tam. Spare the reme 3 "ths ar uſeleſs Grief, 

And adds to the Misfortune by ting it. 

The Revolution of a A ay bring 
Such Turns, as Heaw'n it felf could ſcarce e 
For, fac beyond thy Wiſh: Let that Hjape dre. 
Haſte, my Ai]. to diſpoſe, with Safety; - - 

Thy beauteous Charge, and on the Foe revenge. 

The Pain, which Abſence gives; thy other Care, 
Honour and — _ thy. Attendance; 
Now do thy Office well, my Saul; remember | 
T Cauſe, the Cauſe of Heay* n and injur'd/Earch, 

O thou Supreme | ai chy Great Spirit warms: | 
My glowing'Breaft, and fires my Soul os 
Grant that my Sword, aſſiſted by thy Pow'r, / 
This 15 Peace and Happinaſa reſtore, er 
That War mayer theWorld no-more. 
Eren: Tamedane, Manefes, Stratocles, Prince of 
Tanais, Zama, Mirvan, and Attendant. 
| Mane Axath and Sehima with Soldiers. 
Ar. The Batile calls, and bids me haſte to leave thee 
- "Ob, ch Bit let Defleuſtion wait: 
Are there net Hours enoughfor Blood and: Slauginee? 
: Th Rint hall » for dry Sighs and CoMdaeſs, 

In ſoft 1 thy Sighs Coldne 

Fer thy. ethut Coldnefs; even at Birzs, ' | 
When in thy Father*s:Court wy r 

Fairer than Light, the Jo a ar 

— * — | 
Seb, not ani 7 

Chriſtian Aale? Art ch fil ey * 

Thoſe were the gentle Hours ef Peace, and thou 


The World's gooditangel, thn abd@ indly join 


"ths 


V 
7 
N 
M 
1 
0 
* 
© 


Ten 


ts mighty Maſters in harmomiau⸗ Faig e 
But ſince thoſe. Joys, that 29 2 


to mention "£m ga 
Talk of ay” el wap ad . 4 2 ; 
Ax. Yet k will liſten, — hind Dada, 


re Lil ele W 


My niggard Fate 

For nigger Paine, for a 
That cruel Aſence bri 
&l. way „Degeiver! 1 


1 vill not r . 


228 pd wr e ih lah Rader Endearments. Ro: 257 


was! — the Beauties they ime? | ah 
3 ry Heart . ail * 


thy Proe. Gas: kar: 


= 98 has vanquiſh d bus 
Her Soul diffdains thy iter, 
Ax, Hear, ſweet Heav' 
m_ the fair TT how 
$ ihe 7 
* of Top aa 
| In 


To view 


9 5 


xe, Has not ev'n Temerlane (whoſe. W n 
Makes Fate at ſegond hand): a ec (EST 
ö eee 
a my to. r ens oW &£ not 3 
3 . £44 # 173 ˙2 211 tl 330% A. 
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And tell my Selim What ſhe has done: 


- 1 paſt the Dangers of the watchful Guards; 


ee — nos 


As., Come back, ye Hour, 


Bring back the time, when to her Father's "I 
came Ambaſſador of Peace from Tamerlane; 
When hid by conſcious Darkneſs and Diſguiſe, 


Bold as the Youth who nightly ſwam the Helleſpont 
Then, then ſhe was not ſworn the Foe of Tore; 
When, as my Soul confeſt its Flame, and ſud 

In moving Sounds for Pity, The 'frown'd rarely, 
But, «bluſhing, heard me tell the gentle Tale : 
Nay, ev confeſt; and told me oftly, fight 1 
She thought there was no Guilt in Love like mine. 

Sel. Young, and unskilful in the World's falſe Art, 
I ſuffer'd Love to ſteal upon my Softneſs," 
And warm me with a lambent guildeſs Flame: 
Yes, I have heard thee ſwear à4 thoufand — _ 
And call the conſcious Pow'rs of Heav'n to witneſs. 
The tend reſt, trueſt, everlaſting Paffion: b 
But; Oh! tis palt; aud 1 will charge eee 
To baniſn the fond Image from my Soul:? N 
Since thou art ſworn the Foe of t e 
I have reſolv'd to hate thee.” | 
Ax. Is it poſſible! l 5 | 

Hate it not ig ty Nature: thy ay wht Frame | 

Is Harmbny, without one jarri 

Why doſt thou force rh hes <9. 


7-49 


ear a mel * 


Jt damps the cg oc bid's me te,” NY 

Mach "iberbi®ige dio] ee 

That chow ee to He ine, > 3 146 wo!!T 
Sel. Let Life and Death Por TAE 22.406. 1 Fr 

Mait the Deeiſton of the See nen; N 7 4 * 

Nor can thy Fate — = Sp 6p pepd | 

Upon a Woman's gal Cope. 

A Power, which once perhap $ 1 2 Haze 


But one Requeſt, me I'can Later wick H „ 2 
A Ax. O! name it? fay lenny 907 *%RIR 142 4 * : 
+ Fools * 


j: : 5 
* . * ; Y : 1 
Sy 4 * 6 4 * 8 : . , 4 
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Sel. Forego your Right of War, 1 23 
and render me this in ant to my Father. fT nn 
Ax. Impoſlible!—The Tumult of the Battle, 150 5 
That haſtes to join, cuts off all means of Commerce | 1 
Betwixt the Armies. . 1 
a Sel. 3 then to perform i it, LAGS | ER 
7 Which way ſoe'er the Chance * War determines, a 54 19 
on Inſtancde. FB 7 


Ax. By the ſacred Majeſty 7 _— 
ot Heav'n, to whom we kneel, 1 will bly wee; ** IP 
BB Yes, 1 will give thee this ſevereſt Proof Hd 
Of my Soul's vow'd Devoſſon, 1 will part with thee; 
| (Thou Cruel, to command it) 1 will part with thee, 

WY ks W retches that are doubtful of Hereafter, 
Part with their Lives, unwilling, loth and fearful, ' 
And trembling at Futurity. Bur is there _ 

* No ſmall Return that —— een afford | 

[ For all this waſte of Love? 


y Sel. The Gifts of Captives my 
Vea ſomewhat of Conſtraint; and generous Minds / 
| Diſdain to give, where freedom of the Choice n 
Does but ſeem wanting. | 95 
Ax. What! not one kind Lock ? * We 

Then thou art chang'd indeed. * Hark I am ſummon'd, 

# And thou wilt ſend me forth like one unbleſs“ d; 

102 Whom Fortune has forlaken, and ill Fate 


93 Mark 'd for Deſtruction. Thy ſurprizing Coldneſs 

I Hangs on my Soul, and weighs my Courage | = 
I And the firſt feeble Blow I meet ſhall raze me BY 

From all Remembrance: Nor is Life or fame 1 | 8 

Worthy my Care, - fince I am loſt to thee: (ce =" 

Sel. Ha! Goeſt thou to the Fight 

Ax, Ido. — Farewell! 

Sel. What! and no more! ASigh bre in wy EY 
And ſtops the irvggling Accents on my Tongue, W 
Elſe, ſure, 1 ſhould have added ſomething ern 70 
And made our Parting ſofter. 
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Ax. Give it way. 

The niggard Honour, that forks © not en. 
Forbids not Pit it | 

Sel. Fate perhaps has fer | 
This Day, — period of thy Life, and cee 

And I ſhall ſee thee borne at Evening back, 

A breathleſs Coarſe Oh! Can 1 think on that, 
And hide my Sorrows ?-—No—they will. have way, 
And all the Vital Air, that Life draws in, 

Is render'd back in Sighs. 

Ax, Themurm'rin Gale revives the drooping Flame, 
That at thy Coldneſs Tanguiſh'd in my Breaſt; 
So breathe the gentle Zephyrs on the Spring, 

And waken every Plant, and od'rous Flower, 
Which Winter Egpſt had blaſted, to new Life. 

Sel, To ſee thee for this Moment, and no more.— 
Oh! help me to reſolve againſt this Tenderneſs, 
That charms my fierce Reſentments, and preſents thee 
Not as thou art, mine and-m FRET $ . 
But as thou wert, when firſt 2 
1 to hear; 7 as 1 Aidend x » .- cog | 
The happy Hours by us ei 
So was my Soul fix'd to * n 

Ax. Let me be ſtill the ſame; I — 1 muſt be. 
Tf it were poſſible my Heart could & 
One Look from thas would call it back again, 
And fix the Wanderer for ever thine. 

Sel, Where is my boaſted Reſolution now ? 

{Sinking into his Arms, 

Oh! Yes! Thouartthe ſame; my Heart joins with thee, 
And to betray me will believe thee ſtil] : | 
It dances to the Sounds that moy'd it firſt, 
And owns at once the Weakneſs of my _ 
So when ſome skilful Artiſt ſtrikes the Stri 
The magick Numbers rouze our Pa 
And force us to confeſs our Grief, and 
Alas: Axalla, FI thou not ipity 


laure, B 


My 


* 


irn MY 
My artleſs Inngcence, and eaſy Fondndfs ?. _ 


Oh! turn thee from me, or 1 die with bluſhing, 


Ax. No-——let me rather gase, fot ever gaze, 
And bleſs the new-born Glories that adorn thee 
From every Bluſh, that'kindles in thy Cheeks, 

Ten thouſand little Loves and Graces ſpring, _ 
To revel in the Roſes t wo” not be, [ Trumpets. 
This envious Trumpet calls, and tears me from thee—- 

Sel. My Fears increaſe, and doubly preſs me now: 
I charge thee, if thy Sword comes croſs my Father, 
Stop for a Moment, and remember nme. 

Ax. Oh! doubt not, but his Life ſhall be my Care, 


Ey'n dearer than my own 


Sel. Guard that for me too. 43.4 
Ax. Oh! Selima! thou haſt reſtor'd my Quiet, 
The noble ardour of the War, with Love | 
Returning, brightly burns within my Breaſt, _ 
And bids me be ſecure of all hereafter, * 
So chears ſome pious Saint a dying Sinner, ; _ 
(Who trembled at the thought of Pains to come) 
With Heav'n's Forgiveneſs, and the Hopes of Mercy: 
At length the Tumult of his Soul a ppeas'd, 
And every Doubt and anxious Scruple eas'd, C 


The Peace, his holy. Comforter beſto wd, 
Guides, and protects him like a Guardian God. ¶ Exit. 
| Manent Selima and Guards. ue 


Sel. In vain all Arts a Love-ſick V irgin tries, 9 02 8 


Boldly he proves the dark, uncertain Road, 8 


Affects to frown, and ſeems ſeyerely wiſe, 
In hopes to cheat the wary Lover's Eyes. 


If the dear Youth her Pity ſtrives to move, 


And pleads with tenderneſs, the Cauſe of Love: 
Nature afferts her Empire in ber Heart, 


And kindly takes the faithful Lover's Part. 


By Love, her ſelf, and Nature thus betray'd, q 
No more ſhe truſts in Pride's fantaſtick Aid, 8 


Zut bids her Eyes confeſs the yielding Maid. 


[ Exit Selima, Guards following. 
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16 TAMERLANE. 
ACT H. SCENE I 
SCENE Tamerlane's Camp. 

| LS 3 | £4 Enter Moneſes. i 8 Ut <5 
Mon, 1 H E dreadful Buſineſs of the War is over: 
| And Slaughter, that, from yeſter Morn "ill. 

With Giant Steps, paſt ſtriding o'er the Field, [Even, 

Beſmear'd, and horrid with the Blood of Nations, 

Now weary fits among the - eaps, 

And flumbers o'er her Prey; while from this Camp 


* 


The chearful Sounds of Victory, and Tamerlane, 


Beat the high Arch of Heav'n: deciding Fate, 
That Crowns him with the Spoils of ſuch a Day, 
Has giv'n it as an Earneft of the World 
That ſhortly ſhall be his. IeEnter Stratocles. 
My Stratecles/ “? N 5 | 
Moſt happily return'd ; might I believe 
Thou bring'ſt me any Joy: 1 BY 

Stra. With my beſt Diligence, 


This Night, I have enquir'd of what concerns you. 


Scarce was the Sun, who ſhone upon the Horror 
Of the paſt Day, funk to the Weſtern Ocean, 
When by. permiſſion from the Prince Axalla, 

I mixt among the Tumult of the Warriors, 
Returning from the Battle: Here a Troo 

Of hardy Parthians red with honeſt Wounds, 
Confeſt the Conqueſt, they had well deſery'd: 
There a dejeQed Crew of wretched Captives, 


Sore with unprofitable Hurts, and groaning 


Under new Bondage, follow'd ſadly after 
The haughty Victot's heels; but that, which fully 
Crown'd the Succeſs of Tamerlane, was Bajazer, 
Fall'n like the prond Archangel, from the height, 
'Where once (evefi next to Majeſty Divine) 
'Enthron'd he fat, down to the vile Deſcent  ' 
| | ot rr berries diode ae 


il 
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The Rage, the Fierceneſs, an 


And lowneſs of a Slave; but oh! to ſpeak ET 


d the Indignation 


It bars all Words, and cuts Deſcription ſhort. 
. Mon. Then he. is fall'n! that Comet, which, on high, 


Portended Ruin; he has ſpent his Blaze, 


And ſhall diſtract the World with Fears no more: 

Sure it muſt bode me well, for oft my Soul 

Has ſtarted into Tumult at his Name, 

As if my Guardian Angel took th' Alarm, 

At the approach of ſomewhat mortal to me: 

But ſay, my Friend, what hear'ſt thou of Arpaſia? _ 

For there my Thoughts, my every Care is center d. 
Stra. Tho' on that purpoſe ſtill I bent my Search, 

Yet nothing certain could I gain, but this, PD 

That in the Pillage of the Sultan's Tent _ 

Some Women'were made Pris'ners, who this Mor ning 

Were to be offer'd.to the Emperor's View; 

Their Names, and Qualities, tho* oft enquiting. 


I could not learn, 


Mon, Then muſt my Soul till labour - 
Beneath Uncertainty, and anxious Doubt. 
State. The Tyrant's Ruin gives me 


The Min 1's worſt 


But a Halfe-eaſe. 


Stra *Twas ſaid, not far from hence 
The Captives were to wait the Emperor's Paſſage. 
Mon, . Haſte me to find the Place, Oh! my Arpaſia? 
Shall we not meet? Why hangs my Heart thus heavy x 
Like Death within my Boſom? Oh! 'tis well, 


The Joy of Meeting p 


Elſe who could be 


ar it? 


ays the Pangs of Abſence, 


Then I will own, I ought not to complain, 


When thy lov'd Sight ſhall bleſs my Eyes again,” | 8 
y 


Since that ſweet Hour i 


7 


B 3 


s worth whole Years of Pain, & 
[Exeunt Moneſes, and Statocles, 


SCENE 


| Emer Tamerlane, Axalla, Prince of Tanais, Zama, 


— 


— 


3 TaAMERLANE. 


SC ENE H., The Infide of # Magi cent F Tem. 
Symphony. of Warlike Muſick. 


Mirvan, Soldiers, and other Attendants. 
Ax. From this auſpicious Day the Parthian Name 
Shall date its Birth of Empire, and extend 


Ev'n from the dawning Eaſt to utmoſt Thule 
The Limits of its Sway. ö 3s 


Pr. of T. Nations unknown,  _ Po! 
Where yet the Rowan Eagles never flew, 
Shall pay their Homage to Victorious Tamerlane, 


= — a as; a 4d 


. Bend to bis Valour, and ſuperior Virtue, 
And own, that Conqueſt is not given by Chance, 


But, bound by fatal and reſiſtleſs Merit, 
Waits on his Arms. W 
' Tam. It is too much: you dreſs me 


Like an Uſurper in the borrow'd Attributes 


Of injur'd Heav'n: Can we call Conqueſt ours? 
Shall Man, this Pigmy, with a Giant's Pride 
Vaunt of himſelf, and ſay, Thus have I done this? 
Oh! vain Pretence to Greaneſs! Like the Moon, 
We borrow all the Brightneſs, which we boat, 
Dark in our ſelves, and uſeleſs. If that Hand 
That rules the Fate of Battles ſtrike for us, 
Crown us with Fame, and gild ous Clay wi:b Honour, 
Twere moſt ungrateful ro diſown the Benefit. 
And arrogate a Praiſe which is not ours, 
Ar. With ſuch unſhaken Temper of the Soul 
To bear the ſwelling Tide of proſp'rous Fortune, 
Is to deſerve that Fortune: In Adverſity _ 
The Mind grows tough by buffetting the Tempeſt; 
Which, in Succeſs diſſolving, ſinks to eaſe, _ 
And loſes all her Firmneſs, - | T 
Tam. Oh! Axalla! i 
Could I forget I am a Man, as thou art, 


Would 


| _ that, and for the reſt tis equal all 


would not the Winter's Cold, or Summer's. Heat, 
N or Thirſt, and Hunger, all the Train 
Of Nature's clamorous Appetites,. aſſerting 
An Equal Right in Kings and common Men, 
Reprove me daily No IFI boaſt of ought, 
Be it, to have been Heaven's happy Inſtrument, ' 
The means of Good to all my Fe low-Creatures: 
This is 2 King? $ beſt Praiſe. 
| Enter Omar, f 
om. Honour and Fame [ Bowing to Tamerlaze. 


8 * 
. 3 


For ever wait the Emperor; . Prophet 
Give him ten 1 thouſan 


Days of Life, 
And every Day like this. The Captive Sultan, 


Fierce in his Bonds, and at his Fate went. 


Attends your ſacred Will. 

Tam. Let him approach. 

Enter Bajazet and other Turkiſh Priſoners in Chains, 

with a Guard of Soldiers. - | 

When I ſurvey the Ruins of this Field, | 
The wild Deſtruction, which thy fierce Ambicion ; 
Has dealt among Mankind, (ſo many Widows 
And helpleſs ory hans has thy Battle made, ; 
That half our Eaftern World this day are Mourners) | 
Well may I, in behalf of Heay'n and Earth, 
Demand from thee Atonement for this w 

Baj. Make thy Demand to thoſe that own thy Nu 
Know I am Aifl nd it; and tho' Fortune 
(Curſe on that Changeling Deity of Fools!) 
Has ftript me of the Train and Pomp of Greatneſs, 


That out-fide of a Kin 8 et ſtill my Soul, 
alo 


Fixt high, and of it ſelf alone dependant, 

Is ever Free and Royal, and ev'n now, 

As at the head of Battle, does defy thee: 

J know what Pow'r the Chance of War has giv'n, 
And dare thee to the uſe on't. This vile Speeching, 
This Aſter-game of Words, is what moſt _ me; 


8 4. e 
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Be it as it may. „„ 

. Tam. Well was it for the World, _ 
When on their Borders Neighbouring Princes met, 
Frequent in Friendly Parle, by cool Debates 
Preventing waſteful. War; ſuch ſhould our meeting 
Have been, had'ſt thou buy held in juſt regard 
The SanRity of Leagues fo often ſwern to. 

Canſt thou believe thy Prophet, or, what's more, 

That Pow'r Supreme, which made thee, and thy Prophet, 

Will, with Impunity, let paſs that Breach | 

_ Off ſacred Faith giv'n to the Royal Greek? 
Baj.: Thou 1 * Talker! ha! art thou a King 

Poſſeſt of ſacred Pow'r, Heay'n's darling Attribute, 

And doſt thou prate of Leagues,and Oaths,and Prophets, 
I hate the Greek (Perdition on his Name!) 

As I do thee, and would have met you both, 

As Death does human Nature, for DeftcuQtion, 
Tam. Cauſeleſs to hate is not of human kind; 
The ſavage Brute, that haunts in Woods remote, 
And Deſart Wilds, tears not the feartul Traveller, 
II Hunger, or ſome Injury, provoke not. 

Baj. Can a King want a-Cauſe, when Empire bids 

Go on? what is be born for but Ambition? 

It is his Hunger, tis his Call of Nature, 

The Noble Appetite which will be ſatisfy d, 
And like the Food of Gods, makes him immortal. 

Tam. Henceforth I will not wonder we were Foes, 

Since Souls that differ ſo, by. Nature hate, 

And ſtrong Antipathy forbids their Union. 

Baj. The noble Fire that warms me does indeed 

Tranſcend thy Coldneſs, I am pleas'd we differ, 

Nor think alike, + a 
Tam. No — for 1 think like Man, 5 

Thou like a Monſter, from whoſe baleful Preſence 

Nature ſtarts back; and tho' ſhe fix'd her Stamp 

On thy rough Maſs, and mark'd thee for a * 

eee 1 ; , 3 + Now 
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As form'd for her Deſtruction. 


TAM E RLAN E. 
Now conſcious of her Bron ſne diſclaims mee, 


'Tis true, I am a King, as thou baſt been: 2 

Honour, and Glory to have been my am; 

But tho? I dare face Death, and all the Dangers Ho 

Which furious War wears in its bloody Fron, 

Yet would 1 chuſe to fix my Name bs en | 

By Juſtice, and by {Mercy ; and to raiſe - | 

My Trophies on the: Bleſſings of Mankind; -: £4 

Nor would 1 buy the Empire of the World! 

With Ruin of the People whom: 1 _— | 

Or Fotfeit of my Honour. -- ., 
Baj. Prophet, I thank thee; —— ny 4 1 

Damnation! Could'ſt thou rob me of ay Glory, 5 

To dreſs up this tame King, this preaching Derviſe#: - 

Unfit for Var, thou ſhould'ſt have liv'd ſecune 

In lazy Peace, and with debating Senates 

Shar'd a precarious Scepter, fate tamely au, | 

And let bold Factions canton out thy Bow'rs-. 

And wrangle for the Spoils they robb'd-thee of; 

Whilß I (curſe: on the Power that ſtops my” Ardour 9 

„like a Tempeſt, ruſh amidſt the Nations, 

reatly terrible, and "_ like Alba, 

My angry Thunder on the frighted World. 
am. The orid !—'twould be too lixtlefor ay Pride: 
Thou would'ſt ſcale Heav'n.- 

Baj. 1 Serie tay my So 
Diſdains thy Conference. - 
Tam, Thou vain, raſh Thing, | 
That, with gigantick Infolence, bat gar'd. 
To lift thy wretched ſelf above the Stars, 
And mate with Pow'r. Almigbty: Fhou art Shen | 
| Baj. Tis falſe! I am not Gal trom ought Lhavebeent: 
At leaſt my Soul reſolves to keep her State, 
And ſcorns to take Acquaintance with ill Fortune 
Tam. Almoſt beneath my Pity art thou fall 'n; 
Since, while th' avenging Hand of Heav'n en abe 
en to the Duſt thy ſwelling Soul. 
. B 5, 5 Pola 
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24 TAMEALAN E. 


Fool- hardy, with the ſtronger thou comendeſt ; 
To what vaſt heights had thy tumultuous Temper 
Been hurry'd; if Succeſs had crown'd thy Wiſhes, 

Say, what had 1 to expect, if thou had'ſt conquer'd} 
- Baj. Oh,Glorious Though: ! By Heav'n ! 3 it, 
Tho? but in Fancy; Imagination ſhall 
Make room to entertain the vaſt Idea. 
Oh! had I been the Maſter but of Y 
The World, the World had felt me; and for thee, 
1 had us'd thee, as thou art to me, 2 
The Object of my Scorn, and mortal Hatred: > 
I would have taught thy Neck to know my weig 
And mounted from that Footſtool to my Saddle 
Then, when thy daily ſervile Task was Sos, | 
* L would have cag'd thee, for the Scorn of Slaves, 
Till thou hadft bog g'd to die; and ev'n that Mercy 
I had deny'd Thee: Now thou 5 r 1 Mind, 
And queſtion me no farther. 

Tam. Well doſt thou teach mee 

What Juſtice ſhould exact from thee: Mankind 
With one Conſent ery out for Vengeance on thee; 
Loudly they call, to cur off this League- breaker, 
This wild Beſtroyer, from the Face of Earth. 
Bay. Do it, and rid thy ſhaking Soul at once 


Of its worſt Fear. | 
Tam. Why flept pt the Thunder, 
d the Idol Deity, 


That ſhould N arm 
And given thee Power, ere yeſter Sun was ſet, 
To ſhake the Soul of Tamerlans: Hadſt thou an Arm 
To make thee fear d, thou ſhould'ſt have prov'd it on me, 
Amidſt the Sweat and Blood of yo — Field, 
When, thro” the Tumult of the * I ſought thee, 
Fene'd in with Nations. . 
Baj. Curſe upon the Stars, 
That fated us to different Scenes of Slaughter! 
Oh! could my Sword have met tee W 
Tam. Thou hadft then, 165 
As now, been in my Pow'r, and held thy Life x 
* 


t. 


1% 


| With Honour, I with Hangur may receive.“ 


Be a vain Fool, 
4 Pm thy Foe, and hate „ 


Great Minds (like Heav n) are pleas d in doing good, 


Zut with her ſelf, Her ſelf the Goddeſs pays. 


| f Aanent e 
© 
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TAMEBRCANE. 19 
ndant on my Gift Yes Bajaxet, 5 
. 1 D Or much my Soul diſdains, 


That thou ſhould'ſt think, I can fear ought but Heav'n: 
Na nes FO thou forget thy brutal Fierceneſs, 


"Y 
r 


And form thy ſelf to Manhood, 1 would bid thee, 
Live, and be ſtill a King, that thou may 'ſt learn 
What Man ſhould be to Man, in War remerbring 
The Common Tye, and Brotherhood of Kind. 
This Royal Tent, with ſuch of thy Domeſticks 

As can be found, ſhall wait upon thy Service; 

Nor will I uſe my Fortune, to demand” 

Hard Terms of Peace, but ſuch as thou may'R offer 


[* Tamerlane ſigns to an Officer, who un bind: 
Bajazet. blaſt me, 
| Baj. Ha! fay'ſt thou—no!—our Prophet's Vengeance 
If thou ſhalt Lox my Friendſhip with thy Empire. 
Damnation on thee! thou ſmooth fawning Talker! 
Give me again my Chains, that. I may curſe thee, 
And gratify my Ra Kage : Or, if thou wilt 
play with thy Perdition, 
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Folly on thy Head! 
x Fir, : Gill my Foe, 


Tho? the ungrateful Subjects of their Favours 

Are barren in returff: Thy ſtubborn Pride, 

That ſpurns the gentle Office of . 

Shall in my Honour own, and thy Deſpite, . 

I have: done, as I ought. Virtue ſtill does 

Wich Scorn, the Mercenary World regard, 

W here abject Souls do good, and hope Reward: 
Above the worthleſs Trophies Men can raiſe,” -\ 
She ſeeks not Honours, Wealth, nor airy Praiſe, L 


| Exeunt Tamerlane, Axalla, Prince of Tanais, 
Fl | 1 Miryan, Zama, and Attendants, 
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Manent Bajazet, Omar, Guards. 
Baj. Come, lead me to my Dungeon; plunge me 
Deep from the bated Sigbt of Man, and Day, _ 
Where, under Covert of the friendly Darkaeſs, 
My Soul may brood, at leiſure, o'er its Anguiſh. 


down 


om. Our Royal Maſter wou'd,. with noble Uſage, At 
Make your Misfortunes light: he bids you hope. — M 
Baj. I tell thee, 8 have ſhook bands with Hope T 
And all my Thoughts are Rage, Deſpair, and Horror. Th 
Enter Haly, Arpaſia, and Women Attendants. An 
Ha! wherefore am T thus? Perdition ſeize me! | 


But my cold Blood runs ſhiv ring to my Heart, 

As at ſome Fantom, that in dead of Night, 

With dreadful Action ftalks around our Beds. 

The Rage and fiercer Paſſions of my Breaſt 

Are loſt in new Confuſian.—4rpapa!— Haly / 

Ha. Oh Emperor! for whoſe hard fate our Prophet, 

And all the Heroes of thy ſacred Race 
Are ſad in Paradiſe, thy faithful Haly, | 

The Slave of all thy Pleaſures, in this Ruin, 

This Univerſal Shipwreck of thy Fortunes, 

Has gather'd up this Treaſure for thy Arms: 

Nor ev'n the Victor, haughty Tamerlane, 

(By whoſe Command, once more thy Slave beholds thee), 

Denies this Bleſſing to thee, but with Honour 

Renders thee back thy Queen, thy beauteous Bride. 
Baj. Oh! had her Eyes, with pity, ſeen my Sorrows, 

Had ſhe the Softneſs of a tender Bride, 

Heav'n cou'd not have beſtow'd a greater Bleſſing, 

And Love had made amends for loſs of Empire. 

But fee, what Fury dwells upon her Charms! 

What Lightning flaſhes from her angry Eyes! 

With a malignant Joy ſhe vicws my Ruin: 

Even Beauteous in her Hatred, till ſhe charm? me, 

And awes my fierce tumultuous Soul to Love, 
Arp. And dar'ft thou hope, thou Tyrant! Rayiſher! 

That Heay'n has any Joy in fore for thee? -- I 


Look 


1s this th ud ? 


 TAMERLANE. * 
ae paſt Life, „ 


Where Tyranny, Op preſſion, and nn ff 


perjury, Murders, ſwell the black Account. 
3 here loſt Ar 420 a's Wrongs ſtand bleedin fret © . 
hy laſt recorded Crime; but Heav'n has found thee, 
Fig for. the tardy Vengeatice has o'erta'en thee.. 
weary Soul ſhall bear a little longer | 
11 Pain 9 — Life, to call for Juſtice on thee. 
That once complete, ſink to the peaceful Grave, 
And loſe the Memory of my Wrongs and Thee. 

Baj. Thou rail'ſt! I thank thee tor it— Be perverſe; 
And muſter all the Woman in thy Soul, | 
Goad me with Curſes, bea yery Wife, 

That I may fling off this tame Love, and hate thee... 

Enter Moneſes. take alarm 
[Bajazet farting] Ha! ! — Keep.thy Temper, Hearty nor 
At a Slaye's Preſence. 

Mon. It. is 2 a! —- Leave me, thou cold: Fear. 
Sweet as the roſy n ſhe breaks upon me, 

And Sorrow, like the Night's uawholſom Shade, 
Gives way before the Galden Dawn. ſhe brings. 

Baj. [ Advancing towards bin. ]. 26, COR" Init wal 

that we meet thus? 4 


TT „ 


Mon. 130 does thy fownlig B Brow: 
Put on this Form of Fury ? Is it ſtrange 

We ſhould meet here Companions in "FEXDY 
The Captives of one common Chance of War?. 

Nor ſhouldſt thou wonder, that my Sword has fail'd: 
Before the Fortune of Victorious Tamerlane,. 
When thou with Nations like the ſanded Shore, 

With half the warring World upon thy ſide, | 
Could'ſt not ſtand up againſt his dreadful Battle, 

That cruſh'd thee with its ſhock. Thy ek. 
Thoſe Cowards, that forſbok me in the. e 3 
"T 7 was not . 
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26 TANMIRTLANE. 


Where is my Daughter, thou vile Greet? thou 

Betray'd her to the Tartar; or even worſe, os 
Pale with thy Fears, didft loſe her like a Coward: 
And like a Coward now, wouldft caft the blame 
On Fortune, and ill Stars. | 

Mon, Ha! faid'it thou like a Coward > | 
What Sanctity, what Majeſty Divine 

Haſt thou put on, to guard thee from my 3 
1 thus thou dar'ft to ws þ me. 
: Out, thou Slave, 
And w me for thy Lord 

Mon. I tel} thee, Tyrant, 
When in the Pride of Pow'r thou ar on hi 
When like an Idol thou wert vainly 3 d. 
te Wretches, born with flaviſh Souls : 2 
Ev'n when thou wert a King, thou wert not more, 
=o NEE than Moneſes; born of a Race 

and Great as thine : What art thou then? 
2 Fate of War has ſet thee with the Loweſt, 
And Ca tives like the Subjects of the Grave) 
Loſing on, ſerve one common Lord. 

Baj.. Bray'd by this * now give a loofe to Rage, 
And curſe thy ſelf, curſe thy falſe cheating Prophet, 
Ha! yet there 's ſome Revenge, Hear me, thou Chriſtian; 

Thou left'ft that Siſter with me: — Thou Impoſtor! 
Thou Boaſter of thy Honeſty! Thou Liar! 
But take her to thee back. 
Now to explore my Priſon If it holds 
Another Plague like this, the reſtleſs Damn'd 
(If _— ye es thus in Hell: 
From ſcorching Flames to chilling Froſts they run, 
Then from their Froſts to Fires return again, 
And: only prove variety of pain. 


AI. Stay Bajazer, I char e thee by my Wrongs! 
Stay and unfold a Tale of EA Horror, . * 


As only fits thy telling Oh, Moneſes ! 


Exeunt Bajazet and Haly. 
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9 doſt — weep? why this eres 


ſt 
e talen Tongue ſhor wu AM 
That ſtops thy ring on my me? = 
oh, ſpeak ! unveil this Myſte 8 * i Fa 
And draw the diſmal Seenc; i once, to f Fo = 
Arp. Thou art undone, loft, ruin'd, undone! 997 


Mon, I will not think tis fo, white I have thee, 
While thus tis giv'n to fold thee in my Arms; 
for while 1 figh upon thy panting Bofom, 
The ſad Remembrance of paſt Woes is loft. 

Arp. Forbear to ſooth thy Soul with flue ring Thoughts 
of Evils overpaſt, and Joys to come: 
Our Woes are like the genuine Shade deneath,. 
Where Fate-cuts off the very Hopes of Day, 
And everlaſting Night and Horror _ | 

Men. By all the Tendernefs, and Endearments 
Of our paſt Love, I charge thee, my Arpdſra, 

To eaſe my Soul of Doubts; give me to know 
At once the utmoſt Malice of my Fate. 

Arp. Take then thy wretched Share in all 1 * 
Still Partner of my Heart. Scarce hadſt thou left 
The Sultan's Camp, when the Imperious Tyrant, 
Soft'ning the Pride and Fiereeneſs of his Temper, 
With gentle Speech made offer of his Love. 

Amaz'd, as at the Shock of ſudden Death, 

1ftarted into Tears, and often urg d | 
(Tho? ſtill in vain) the difference of or Falter 
At laſt, as flying to the utmoſt Refuge, 

With lifted Hands, and ſtreaming Eyes, I on 


The Fraud; which when we firſt were made his Pris' ners: 4 
Confcious of my unhappy Form, and hs 4 
For thy dear Life, I forc'd thee to 4 


mY borrow'd Name of Brother, mine of Siſter : 14 
ing beneath that Veil the nearer Tie, . 
Our mutual Vows had made before the Prieſt. £438 
| Kindling to Rage at hearing of m oy 
Then be it ſo, d. Think'ſt Non t. thy Vows 
. Giy'h to a Slave ſhall bar me from thy Beauties © 
A HER 
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Then bade the Prieſt pronounce. the Marriage Rites, * 
Which he perform'd, whilſt ſhrieking with Deſpair, 
I call d in vainthe Pow'rs of Heay'n to aid me. 

Aen. Villain! Imperial Villain! — Oh, the Cowarg! 

2 his Guilt, tho* back'd. by Force and Power, 

He durſt not to: my Face avow his Purpoſe; 

But in my Abſence like a lurking Thief 
Stole on my Treaſure, and at once undid me. 

Arp. Had they not kept me from the Means of Death, 

Forgetting all the Rules of Chriſtian Suffering, 

I had done a deſp'rate Murder on my Soul, 

Ere the rude Slaves, that waited on his Will, 
Had forc'd me to-his ST 937. 
Mon. Stop thee there, Arpaſia, 8 

And bar my Fancy from the guilty Scene; 

Let not Thought enter, leſt the buſy Mind IO 
Should muſter ſuch a Train of monſtrous Images,. 
As would diſtra& me. Oh! I cannot be: it. 
Thou lovely Hoard of Sweets, where all my Joys 
Were treaſur'd up, to have thee rifled thus! 

Thus torn, uataſted from my. eager Wiſhes! 

But 1 will have thee from him. Tamerlave | : 

{The Sovereign Judge of Equity on Earth) | 

"Shall do me Juſtice on this mighty Robber, : 


And render back thy Beauties to Mone/es. 


Ar), And who ſha renderback.my Peace, my Honour, 
The ſpotleſs Whiteneſs of. my. Virgin Soul? 

Ah! no, Monefes — think not 1 will ever 
Bring a polluted. Love to thy chaſte Arms: 

LT am the Tyrant's Wife; Oh, fatal Title! 

And, in the fight of all the Saints, have ſworn, 
By Honour, Womanhood, and bluſhing Shame, 
To know no ſecond Bride- bed, but my Grave. 

Mon. I ſwear it muſt not be, ſince till my Eye: 
Finds thee as heav'nly white, as Angel pure, | 
As in the earlieſt Hours of Life thou wert. 
Nor act thou his, but mine, thy firſt Vow's mine, | 
| Ach. 


12 
* 


Tell me, Arpaſia, — ſay, what Joys are thoſe, = 
That wait to crown the Wretch who 8 hergs . 1 
Oh! tell me, and ſuſtain my failing Faith. 22 &7 = 
Arp. Imagine, ſomewhat exquiſitely r bY 
Which Fancy cannot paint, Which the pleas'd Mind |" 
Can barely now, unable to defcriberity 43 
Imagine, tis a Tract of endleſs ye” e Ee 
Without Satiety, or Interrupionn nes: if. 
Imagine 'tis to meet, and part no more. | * 
Mon, Grant, gentle Heav'n, that ſuch may be our Lot! | th 
Let us be bleſt together. Oh! my Soul! e "Mw 
Build on that Hope, and let it arm thy Courage, $75 We 
To ftrugele with the Storm, that parts us now; / x 
Arp. * : my Moneſes, now the Surges riſe, 1 
The Swelling Sea breaks in between our Barks, "RN 
And drives us to our Fate on different Rocks. 1 
Farewel!—— my Soul lives with thee, — — > 
Mon, Death is par ting, . i 
'Tis the laſt ſad Adieu 'twixt Soul and Body, 77 {8 
But this is ſomewhat worſe — my Joy. my Comfort, 7 
Nene was he fleets after thee. Wo 9 
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Arp. Oh! think not, that the Pow'r- = 
of moſt perſualive Eloquence can make me 
Forget, l' ve been another's, been his Wife; 
Now by my Bluſhes! by the ſtrong Confuſion, 
And Anguiſh of my Heart! ſpare me, Moneſes, 
Nor urge my trembling Virtue to the Precipice. 
Shortly, (oh! very ſhortly) if my Sorrows - 
Divine ari \ght, and Heav'n be gracious to me, 
Death ſhall diſſolve the fatal Obligation, 
And give me up to Peace, to that bleſt Place 
Where the Good reſt from Care and anxious Life, 
Mon, Ob! teach me, thou fair Saint, like thee tofuffer: s 
Teach me, with hardy Piety, to combat 
The preſent Ills; inſtruct my Eyes to paſs 
The narrow bounds of Life, this Land of Soca 
And with bold Hopes to view the Realms ee 
Thoſe diſtant Beauties of the future State. 1 
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Chearleſs, in Darkneſs, he pur ſues his way. 


TAMERLANE. 


ly aking Sight hangs on thy parting Beauties, 
hy lovely Eyes all drown'd in Floods of Sorrow? 
' So ſinks the ſetting Sun beneath the Waves, 
And leaves the Traveller in pathlefs Woods, | 
Benighted and foriorn ——— Thus with ſad Eyes F 
Weſtward the turns, to mark the Light's Decay, 
Till having loſt the laſt faint Glimpfe of Day, 


{Exeunt Moneſes and Arpaſia /everally, 


* 


— 


ACT IH. SCENE l. 
SCENE the Infide of the Royal Tent. 
Enter Axalla, Selima, and Nomen Attendanta 

Ar. "AN chere be ought in Love, beyond this Proof, 
This wondrous Proof, Lgive thee of my Faith} 

To tear thee. from my bleeding Boſom thus? 

To rend the Strings of Life, to ſet thee free, 

And: yield thee te a crugh Father's Power, 

Foe to my Hopes? What canſt thou pay me back, 

What but thy ſelf (chow Angel) for this Fondneſs } 
gel. Thou doſt upbraid me, gar as I am, 

And urge me with my Poverty of Love, 

Pechaps thou chink'ſt, tis nothing for a Maid 

To ſtruggle thro' the Niceneſs of her Sex, 

The Bluſhes, and the Fears, and own ſhe loves: 

Thou think'f, 'tis nothing for my artleſs Heart 

To own my Weakneſs, and conteſs thy Triumph; 
Ax. Oh! yes, lown it; my charm'd Ears ne'er knew 

A Sound of ſo much Rapture, fo much Joy, | 

Not Voices, Inſtruments, not warbling Birds, "OP 

Not Winds, not murm'ring Waters join'd in Conſort, 
Not tuneful Nature, not th'according Spheres -— 

Utter ſuch Harmony, as when my Selima - 

With down-caſt Looks, and Bluſhes, ſaid, — 7 love , 
— | Sel. 


W 


gel. And yet thou ſay'ſt, I am a. Niggard to thee: 
l (wear the Balance ſhall be held between us 
lad Love be Judge, if after all the. Tenderneſs, 
Tears and Confuſion of my Virgin Soul, 5 
rhou fhould'ſt complain of ought, unjuſt Aue, 
” Ax. Why was I ever bleſt} — Why is Remembrance 
lich with a thouſand pleaſing Images WT 
of paſt Enjoyments, ſince tis but to plague me? 
Uy, hen thou art mine no more, what will it eaſe me 
To think of all the Golden Minutes paſt, 
"7 To think, that thou wert kind, and I was happy: 
but like an Angel fall'n from Bliſs, to curſe  -/ 
My preſent State, and mourn. the Heav'n I've loſt. 
$1 Hope better for us both; nor let thy Fears, 
Like an unlucky Omen, croſs my way. 1 
My Father, rough and ſtormy in his Nature, 
To me was always gentle, and, with Fondneſs 
Paternal, ever met me with a Blefling. 
Oft when Offence had ftirr'd him to ſuch Fury, 


Nor hardy Captains that had fougk bis Battles, 

preſum'd to ſpeak, bus ſtruck. with awful Dread, 

Were-huſh'd as Death; yet has he Imi d on me, 

Kiſs'd me, and bade me utter all my Purpoſe z ; 
Till, with my idle Prattle, I had ſooth'd him 
And won him from his Anger, 0 „ 

Thou haſt a Tongue to charm. the wildeſt Tempers. 

Herds would forget to graze, and Savage Beaſts  -» 
Stand ſtill and loſe their Fierceneſs, but to hear thee, 
As if they had Reflexion, and by Reaſon 
Forſook a leſs Enjoyment for a greater. 

But oh! when I revolve each Circumſtance, 

: My Chriſtian Faith, my Service cloſely bound 

5 To Tamerlane my Maſter, and my Friend: 

Tell me (my Charmer) if my Fears are vain? 

Think what remains for me, if the fierce Sultan 

Should doom thy Beauties to another's d — 


That not grave Counſellors for Wiſdom fam d, 
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Ny cruel Stars may tear thee from my Arms, 


And crowns his cruel Altars with thy Spoils. 


* 


To ſit, and weep for every Care he feels; 
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$4. g- fad Thought out to appeaſe thy Dork 
Here in the awful Sg of Heav'n, . g ' 
No Pow'r ſhall e'er divide me from ry Love, 
Ev'n Duty ſhall not force me to be falſe. 


But never from my Heart; and when the Maids | 
Shall yearly come with Garlands of freſh Flow'rs; Ca 


To mourn with pious Office o'er my Grave, iu 
They ſhall fir ſadly down, and weeping tell, Art 
How well 1 lov'd, how much 1 fuffe 


er'd for thee. To 

And while they grieve my Fate, ſhall praife my Conftancy, | 
Ax. But ſee the Sultan comes ! — my beating Heart 

Bounds with exulting Motion; Hope and Fear 

Fight with alternate Conqueſt in my Breaft. 

Oh! Can I give her from me? Yield her up? 

Now mourn, thou God of Love, ſince Honour triumphs, 


Euter Bajazet. 3 

Baj. To have a nauſeous Courteſy fore'd on me 
Spite of my Will by an inſulting Foe, | 
Ha! they wou'd break the Fierceneſs of my Temper, 
And make me ſupple for their laviſh Purpoſe: 
Curſe on their fawning Arts; from Heav'n it ſelf 
I wou'd not on ſuch Terms receive a Benefit, 
But ſpurn it back upon the Giver's Hand. 

Sel. My Lord; my Royal _— Selima comes forward 

Baj. Ha! what art thou? and kneels to Bajazet, 
What heavenly Innocenge ? that in a Form 
So known, ſo lov'd, haft left thy Paradiſe, 
For joyleſs Priſon, for this Place of Woe! 
Art thou Selima ? 

Sel, Have you forgot me ? 
Alas, my Piety is then in vain; 
Your Selima, your Daughter whom you lov'd, 
The Fondling once of her dear Father's Arms, 
Is to claim her Share in his Misfortunes ; 
To wait, and tend him with obſequious Duty; 


To 


vard 
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To help to wear the tedious Minutes out, 1 

To ſoften Bondage, and the loſs of Empire. 5 
Baj. Now by our Prophet! If my wounded Mind 

could know a Thought of Peace, it would be now: : 

Even from ny —— Infancy thou wert 1 2 

My Joy, my; little Angel ; ſailing Comfort 

Came with | ſtill to glad me: Now I'm curs'd 

vn in thee too; Reproach and Infamy _ 

Attend the Chriſtian Dog, to whom thou wert truſted: 

To ſee thee here! — twere better ſee thee dead, — 
Ax. Thus Tamerlane, to Royal Bajaxet, ads Fad 

With Kingly Greeting ſends: Since with the Brave, 

(The bloody -Bus*neſs of the Fight once ended) | 

Stern Hate and Oppoſition ought to ceaſe, - 

Thy Queen already to thy Arms reftor'd, | 

Receive this ſecond Gift, thy beauteous Dangher 

And if there be ought farther in thy Wiſh, 

Demand with Honour, and obtain it freely. e 
Baj. Bear back thy fulſom Greeting to thy Maſter, ; 
Tell * I' none on't: Had he been a God, 

All his Omnipotence could not reſtore 14 50rf 

My Fame dimini ſh'd, loſs of Sacred Honour, 

The Radiancy of Majeſty eclips d. 

For ought be ſides, it is not worth my Care; 

The Giver, and his Gifts are both beneath me. 


* 


Ax. Enough of War the wounded Earth has knowny 


Weary at length, and waſted. with DeftruQion, + - / 
Sadly ſhe rears her-ruin'd Head, to ſneñ, 
Her Cities humbled, and her Countries ſpoil'd, 


And to her mighty Maſters ſues for Peace. 


Ob, Sultan! by the Pow'r Divine I ſwear! 
With Joy I wou'd reſign the ſavage Trophies 
In Blood : and Battle gain'd, could I atone + 
The fatal Breach 'twixt thee and 8 
And think a Soldier's Glory well deſtow 4. 
To BL, Mankind a Peace. 

And what art thou? 
That doſt preſume to mediate wirt the Rage 
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34 
Of an „ Biest e 888 
Ax. A Prince, bers of 4 lets; 
And of a Soul that anſwers to thar Birch, 
That dares not but do well. Thou doſt — 
A forc'd For Ineſs, thus not to know me, 
A Guelt ſo lately to thy Court, W n 
Js ntler Terms. 
\ | Could ought efface the Merit N 
of brave Avalla's Name, yet when your Daughter 
Shall tell, how well, how nobly ſhe was us d; 
How light this gallant Prince made all her Bandage, 
Moſt ſure the Royal- Bajazer will own, 
That Honour ſtawds indebted to ſuch Goodneſs, 
* can a Monateh's Friendſhip more than pay it. "(rel 
Baj. Ha! Knowt thouthat fond Girl? Go" tis not 
And when thou could" deſcend to take a Benefit 
From a vile Chriftian, and thy Father's Foe, 
Thou didſt an A& diſhoneſt to thy Race 
Heaceforth, unleſs thou meant to cancel all 
My Share in thee, and write thy ſelf a Baſtard ; 
Die, Starve, know any Evil, any Pain, 
Rather chan waſte a Merey from t * += oy wn 


_ Sel. Alas! Axalla? F | 
Ax. Weep not, lovely Maid; ob 
I ſwear," one 'pearly Drop from thoſe fair 
Would over-pay the Service of fro: —_— 
| One Sigh from thee has made a 
For all thy angry Father's Frowns 1 — 
Baj. Oh my curs d Fortune :—am I fall'n thus low? 
Diſhonour'd to my Faee ? thou Earth-born thing, 
Thou Clod! how haſt thou dar'd to lift thy Eyes 
Up to the Sacred Race of mighty Ottoman? 
Whom Kings, whom ev'n our Prophet's holy Offspring 
At diſtance have beheld ; and what art thou? 
What glorious Titles blazon out thy Birth? 
Thou vile Obſcurity ! Ha !—fay——thou baſe one. 
Ax. Thus challeng'd Virtue, modeſt as ſhe is, 
Stands up to do het ſelf a common Juſtice, | 


To 


To anſwer, and | affect that inbe rl Sheetic, 
That Worth, which/ conſcious: d her ſelf the feels 
Were Honour to be ſcan'd by iong —— 
frrom Anceſtors Illuſtrious, I could vaunt 
A Lineage of the » greatly —ͤ;⁊—ü .- 
Among my Fathers — — £1 ; | 
Heroes, and Ged-like Patriots, who fubdu'd 
rue World by Arms and Virtue, and being Roman: 
er Seornid to be Kyi bat that be their own Praiſe : 
Nor will 4 borgbw Merit from the , 7 ER "2 
; My ſelf an-Undeferver.” I could prove © 
WM by friendſhip ſuch, av thou might d 2ept 
WM With Honour, When it comes with friendly Office, 
l- ro render back ty Crown; and former Gresenefs: 
not And yet ev'n this, ev'n all is When Sima 
with matchleſs Worth weighs down the 1 ap Scale. 
Baj. To give me back W m me, 
Wou'd be bee like Heav' a en dee — N 
This World, (the Work 2 
lie bid his Favoufite, Man, be Lord r 
But this 0 1 
Ax. Nor is die Gift beyond thy Powers | Wa 5 4 
Oft has the mighty Maſter of my Arms ö. 
Urg'd me, with-large Ambition to demand * 
Crowns and Dominions from his bounteous power: 
Tis true, I way'd the Proffer, and have held it 
The worchier Choice, to wait upon his Virtues, 
To be the Friend and Partner of his Wars. 
Than to be Aus Lord: Nor wonder then, 
It in the Confidenee of ſueh 2 Friendihip, 5 
promiſe boldly for the: Royal Giver, 
by = Crown, and 2 | 
For our Daughter 
Mean'ſt thou to barter?” ba! 1 tell thee Chriſtian, 
There is but one, one Dowry, chou can'ſt give, 
And I can ask, worthy m ters Love. * 0 
A. Oh! name the mighty Ranfom, dann wy Power. 
Let there be Danger, Difficuky, Death, 1820 


 T*'en 


T'enhance the Price. 


RL charge e thee, driye this Slave from thy Remembrance: 


: Oh, Emperor, I own 1 ought to give thee 
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Bgj. I take thee-at the: Word. 
+ Bring me the Cathy's, eur 

K 

Baj. Tamerlane's, 
That Death, that deadly Poiſon to > my Glory. 

Ax. Prodigious! Horrid! 6: 

Sol. Loſt! tor ever loſt! lllelſe! 

Baj. And could'ſt thou hope to bribe me with ought 
Wich a vile Peace patch'd up on flayiſh Terme: 
With tributary Kiogſhip? — No — To merit 

ce from'me, ſate my Reven 

The Tartar-is it my Bane, I cannot bear 9 
One Heav'n and Earth can never hold us . 
Still ſhall we hate, and with Defiance deadly 
Keep Rage alive, till one be loſt for ever; 
As if two Suns ſhould meet in the Meridian, 
And ſtrive in fiery Combat for the Paſſage. 
Weep'ft thou, fond Girl} Now as thy King, and Father, 


Hate ſhall be pious in thee; come, and join Imp 
To curſe thy — 's Foes, * Lying * me And I Thi: 

Sel. Undone for ever! (Th 
Now Tyrant Duty, art thou yet obey d? In 1 
There is'no more to give thee. Oh Axalls! R el: 


| Bajazet leads out Selima, ſhe looking bath on Axalla, Wof } 
. Tis what I fear'd; Fool that I was t'obey : , 
The Coward Love; that could not bear her Frown, 
Has wrought his ewn, Undoing, | Perhaps, ev'n now, 
The Tyrant's Rage 2 upon ber Fears. 
Fiercely he ftorms, ſhe weeps, and ſighs, and trembles, 
But ſwears at length, to think on me no more. 
He bade me take her. — But, oh gracious Honour! 
Upon what Terms? 2 My Soul 3 at it, 
And ſtands, but half — of ber Fright, © 
The Head of Tamerlane! monſtrous Impiety!, ' 
Bleed, bleed to Death, my Heart, be Virtue! 's Martyr. 


Some 


TaAMERLAN E. 


some nobler Mark, than Dying, of c) Faith. 
| Then let the Pains 1 feel my Friendſhip prove, 2 
'Tis eaſier far to die, than ceaſe to love. ¶ Exit Axalla. 


SCENE I. Tamerlane's Camp. 
Enter ſeverally Moneſes, and Prince f Tanats, 
Mon. If I not preſs untimely on his Leiſure, 

vou would much bind a Stranger to your Service, 
To give me means of Audience from the Emperor. 
Pr. Moſt willingly, tho” for the preſent Moment 
Ve muſt intreat your ſtay; he holds him private. 
Mon, His Council, 1 preſume, — 7 
pr. Mo; the ir 
s not of Earth, but Heav'n——a Holy Man, _ 
(One whom our Prophet's Law calls ſuch). a Derviſe 
Keeps him in Conference, _ | 
Mon, Hours of Religion, 
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Eſpecially of Princes, claim a Reverence, 
er, W Nor will be interrupted. Þ | 


ce: pr. What his Buſineſs Hi 5 wy. 5 
Imports, we know not: but with earneſt Sute 

and. This Morn he begg'd Admittance. Our great Maſter 

(Than whom none bows more lowly to high Heaven) 

In reverend regard holds ell that bear 

Relation to Religion, and, on.notice  _. 

Of his Requeſt, receiv'd him on the inſtant. 


| Mon, We will attend his Pleaſure. ——[Exenne: 
N, Enter Tamerlane, and a Derviſe. 


Tet WER me thy 9 High- 
From Alha, and our Prophet: Speak thy e. | 
ables, Wl: muſt import the beſt and nobleſt Ends. n 
2 Der. Thus ſpeaks our Holy Mahorer, who has giv'n 
r? ro teign, and conquer: Ill doſt thou repay Ithee 

The Bounties of his Hand, unmindful tft 


* 
1 - 


The Fountain, whence thy Streams of Greatneſs flows 
| Thon haſt forgot high Heav'n, haſt beaten down, 
yr. Mad eee 


Some 


Tam. 


Thoſe, whom his Sword purſu'd with fell Deſtruction, 


MNourn to behold thee favour this Axalla. 


um we rr a II i a Ae er rr nc 


Thy angry Power may threaten: I command thee 
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Tam. Now; as I am a Soldier, and a King,. 
(The greateſt Names of Honour) do but make 
Tay Imputation out, and Tamerlane © 

hall do thee ample Juſtice on himſelf: _ - 


| So much the Sacred Name of Heay'n awes me, 


Cou'd I ſuſpect my Soul of harbouring ought 

To its Diſhonour,, I would ſearch it firialy, 

And drive th' offending Thought with Fury forth. 
Der. Ves, thou haſt hurt our Holy Prophet's Honour, 

By foſtering the pernicious. Chriſtian Set; 


Thou tak ſt into thy Bolom, to thy Councils; 
They are thy only Friends: The true Believers 


Tam. I fear me, thou out-go'ft the Prophet's Order! 
And bring'ſt his venerable Name; to ſhelter, ; 
A Rudeneſs ill becoming thee to uſe, _. . - | 
Or me to ſuffer, When thou dam'ſt my Friend, 
Thou nam'ſt a Man beyond a Monk's diſcerning, - 
Virtuous, and Great, a Warrior, and a Prince... .. 
Der. Heisa Chriſtian; there our Law condemns him, 
Altho' he were even all thou ſpeak'ſt, and more. 
Tam. Tis falſe; no Law Divine condemns the Virtuous, 
For differing from the Rules your Schools, deviſe. 
Look a how Providence beſtows alike © 
Sunſhine and Rain, to bleſs the fruitful Lear, 
On different Nations, all of different Faiths; 
And (tho' by. ſeveral Names and Titles workiipp'd) 
Heav'n takes the various iTibute of their Praiſe; 
Since all agree to own, at leaſt to: mean, 
One beſt, one greateſt, only Lord of All. 
Thus when he view'd the many Forms of Nature, 
He found that all was good, and bleſt the fair Variety. 
Der. Moſt Impious, and Profane !— nay, frown not, 
Full of the Prophet, 1 deſpiſe the Danger I rince. 


To hear, and to obey; ſince. thus ſays Mahomez ! 
Why haye I made thee dreadful to the Nations ? wh 
| Y Why 


er! 
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Why haye I giv'a thee Conqueſt 2. but to ſpread 
My facred Law ey'n to the utmoſt Earth, 9 
And make my Holy Mecca the World's Vorlkip? , 
Go on, and whereſoe'er thy. Arms ſhall pro * 
Plant there the Prophet's Name: with Sword and Fire 
Drive et all other. Faiths, and let the Vorld < 
Coafeſs him only. | 
Tam. Had he but commanded, - LOTS 
My Sword to conquer all, to make the World 
Know but one Lord, the Task were not ſo hard; _ 
were but to do what has been done pk 
And Philip's Son, and Ceſar did as much: 
But to ſubdue th'unconquerable Mind, 
To make one Reaſon have the ſame Effect 
Upon all Apprehenſions; to force this, 
Or this Man, juſt to think, as thou and 1 6a; ei 
Impoſſible! Unleſs Souls were alike | 
In all, which differ now like Human Faces. | 
Der. Well might the Holy Cauſe: be carry'd. on, 
If Muſſulmen did not make War on Muſſulmen. . - 
Why hold'ſt thou Captive a believing Monarch? 
Now, as thou hop'ſt to ſcape the Prophet's Curls: 
Releaſe, the Royal Bajazet, and jo 
With Force united, to. deſtroy the Chriſtians.  - 
Tam. Tis well—I've found the Cauſe thatmor'd thy 
What ſhallow Politician ſet. thee on, (Zeal. 
In hopes to fright me this way to. compliance} 
Der. Our Prophet only, ——— 
Tam. No——thou doſt belie him, 
Thou Maker of new. Faiths! that dar'ſt to build 
Thy ſond Inventions on Religion's Name. 
Religion's Luſtre is by native Innocence 
Divinely pure, and ſimple from all Art; 
You daub and dreſs her like a common Miſtreſs, 
The Harlot of your . Fancies; and by addin 
Falſe Beauties, which ſhe wants not, make the World 
Suſpe@ her Angel's Face is foul beneath, 
And yo'not bear all N Hence! I have found thee. 


Der. 


45 ty, 
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Der. Thave but one teſdtt. No aid me, ,Propheet. LA. 
3 l 12855 Au further to unfold; 
to hee in Thunder © hg 
© l cb Dagger, und e 


Ba nb Nane Imi 
Tam. ho" Villain, Hetv'n is Watetifal ver its 
", [reſting theD ron him. 
And blaſts the Murderer's e. Think, thou Wiretch, 
Think on the Pins that wait y Critic, and trettible 
When 1 ſhall doom thee —= — 
Der. *Tis bur Death ma 
And 1 will faffer yreatly' for the Cate 


That urg'd me fifit to the bold Deed. 
Tam. Oh, impious! 
Enthuſiaſm thus Wakes Vithins, * 


I[Pauſing. ] It ſhall de ſo To die! K ef a Reward — 
Now learn the difference tWixt thy Faith and mine: 
Thine bids thee lift thy Dagger to my Throat, 
Mirie cin forgive the Wrong, and bid thee live. 
Keep thy own wieked Secret, and belafe x 
If thou 'contitia'lt ifl to be the fame, = 
"Tis Puniſhment 'endugh to "de a Villain: 
If thou repent'ſt, 1 have' 2 Ao to Virtue, 
And am, in that, reward n 
Hence! rom my Sight! = * I, to think 
That there is ſucha Monſter in fy Rid, Tet Detviſe. 
W hither Will Man's Impiety extend? 
Oh gracious Heav'n! doſt thou withhold thy Thunder, 
When bold Aſſaſſines take thy Name vpon em, 
And ſwear, chey are the Chattpions of Sy Cauſe ? ? 
Eurer Monefes. 
Mon, Oh, or! before whoſe' z#Wfhl Throne 
Th' afflicted never keel in'vainfor Juſtice, ' © kneeling 
Undorfe, und rufn d, Maſted in my Hopes, 7 to Tam 


Here HOSES — . facred * 5 
e id Refge Tie f EY 
(The la eee at * 
e e ne ue Grows, and wh > ry 
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Tam. Riſe, Prince, nor let me reckon up thy, Worth, 
And tell, how boldly That might bid thee ak , 
Leſt 1 ſhould make à Merit of my Juſtice, 
The common Debt I owe to thee, to All, 
Ev'n to the meaneſt of Mankind, the Charter 
By which I claim my Crown, and Heay ns Protection: 
Speak then as to a King, the Sacred. Name 
Where Pow'r is. lodg'd, unten Ends alone. 

Mon, One only Joy, one Bl ſſing, my fond Heart 
Had fix'd its Wiſhes on, and that is loſt;  _ 
That Siſter, for whoſe. Safety my ſad Soul 
Endur'd a thauſand Fears. 9 2001 
+ Tam.'1 well remember, | |. ' - + 
When-e'er the Battle jain'd, I ſaw: thee firſt, 

With Grief uncommon to a Brother's Love, 
Thou told'ſt a moving Tale of her Misfortunes, 

Such as beſpoke my Pity, Is there qught t 
Thou canſt demand from Friendſhip > ask and have it. 

Mon. Firſt, oh! let me intreat your Royal Goodneſs. 
Forgive the Bolly af a Lover's Caution, 
That forg's a Pale. oh Falſhoog to deceive your 
Said I, ſhe was my Siſter - Oh! tis falſe, ' 
She holds a dearer Intereſt in my Soul, 
Such as the cloſeſt ties of Mood ne'er knew: 
An Iut'reſt, ſuch as Pow'r, Wealth and Honour: 
Can't buy, but Love, Love only can beſtow; 
She was the Miſtreſs of my Vows, my Bride, 
By Contract mine; and long ere this, the Prieſt 
Had ty'd the Knot for ever, had not gajaaet . 
Tam. Ha! Bajazet If yet bis Pow'r withholds 
The Cauſe of all thy Sorrows, all thy Fears, * 
Ev'n Gratitude for once ſhall gain him 

Spite of his Savage Temper, ta ceftore her. | 
This Morn a Soldier' brought a Captive Beauty, \ 
Sad tho* ſhe ſeem'd. yet of a Form moſt rare, 
By much the nobleſt Spoil of all the Field: 

Even Scipio, or a Victor yet more cold, | 

Might haye forgot a” 4" at her ſight, 

y | * 


* 
* 


wo % 
* 
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Struck 
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Struck with a pleaſing Wonder, 1 beheld her, 
Till by a Slave that waited near her Perſon, 
I learnt ſhe was the Captive Sultan's Wife; 
Straight I forbid my Eyes the 'dangerous Joy 
or gazing long, and ſent her to her Lord. 
Mon. There was Moneſes loſt, — Too ſure my Heart 
(hook the firſt mention of her worid'rous Charms) 
Preſag'd it cou'd be only my Ar 4a * 
Tam. Arpa ſia ! didſt tl u 47 . 
Mon. Yes, my Arpaſis. | 
Tam. Sure I miſtake, or folks 13 miſtake thee. 
I nam'd the Queen of Bajazet, his Wife. 

Mon. His Queen! His Wife! He brings that Holy Title 
To varniſh o'er the monſtrous Mrongs he has done me. 
Tam. Alas! I fear me, Prince, 15 rl l juſt 3 
Thou art indeed unhappy 

Mon, Can you pity me, 
And not redreſs ?* Oh, Ro yal Tamerlane ! 1 — 
Thou Succour of the Wreiched, reach thy Mercy, 
To ſave me from the Grave, and from Oblivion z 
Be gracions to the Hopes that wait my an 
Oh! let not Sorrow blaſt me, left I wither, 
And fall in vile Diſhonour. Let thy Justice 
Reſtore me my Arpaſia; give her back, . 
Back to my Wiſhes, to my Tranſports give her. 
To my fond, reſtleſs, bleeding, dying Boſom; 
Oh! give her to me yet while I have Life 
To bleſs thee for the Bounty, Oh, 2 | 
thou ask, 


Tam. Unhappy Royal Youth, why do 
What Honour muſt deny? Ha! Is ſhe not” 
His Wife, whom he has wedded, whom enjoy's? 
And would'ſt thou have my partial Friendſhip break 
That Holy Knot, which ty'd once, all Mankind © 
Agree to hold Sacred, and [Jndiſfolyable ? 
The Brutal Violence would ftain my Juſtice, _ 
And brand me with a Tyrant's r Name 1501 
To late _— 4 2] 


* 
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en 


0 + ate. Ana cw... tea 


TAMER LANE. 43 


Mon, Are then the Vows, 9 5 4 
The Holy Vows we regiſter'd in Heav'n, 
F eee ee e ee 

Tam. Could thy fond Love forget 
The Violation of a firſt Enſoyment— . 
Bu: Sorrow has diſturb'd and hurt thy Mind. 
Von. Perhaps it has, and like an idle Madman, 
That wanders with a Train of hooting Boys, 
14e a thouſand things to ſhime my Reaſon. 
Then let me fly,” and bear my Follies with me 
Far, far from the World's Sight; Honour, and Fame, 
Arms, and the glorious War ſhall be forgotten: | 
No noble Sound of Greatneſs, or Ambition 
Shall wake my 5 Soul from her dead Sleep, © © 
Till che laſt Trump do ſummo n. 

1 Tam. Let thy Vie e 
Stand up, and anſwer to theſe warring, Paſſions, 

That vex thy manly Temper.” From rhe Moment 
When firſt Lſaw thee, ſomething wondrous noble 
Shonethro' thy Form, and won my Friendſhip for thee, 
Without the tedious Form of long  Acquaintance x © - 
Nor will 1 loſe thee poorly for a Woman. 
Come droop no more, thou ſhalt with me purſue 
True Greatneſs, till we riſe to Immortality; 
Thou ſhalt forget theſe leſſer Cares, Moneſes, 
Thou ſhalt, and help me to reform the World, 

Mon. So the good Genius warns his mortal Charge, 
To fly the evil Fate, that ſtill purſues him, 
Till it have wrought his Ruin. Sacred Tamerlaze, 
Thy Words are as the Breath of Angels to me: 
But oh! too deep the wounding Grief is fit 


* 


rt 


» 


g. 


. 


For any Hand to heal, | 
Tam, This dull Deſpair | 4/4. Saba 

Is the Soul's Lazineſs: Rouſe to the Combat, 
And thou art ſure to conquer. War ſhall reſtorethee;- 
The Sound of Arms ſhall wake thy martial Ardour, 

And cure this amorous Sickneſs of thy Soul. 
w, | Begun by Sloth, and nurs'd by too much Eaſe; 

. e 
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The idle God of Love ſupinely dreams, 5 
Amidſt inglorious Shades 1 Stroamas 
- rofy Fees, — fantaſtick Chains, * 
e binds delude Maids and fimple Swains, | 
With ſoft Enjoyments, woses em to forget 
The hardy Toils, and, Labours of the Great. 
Bur if 'the warlike Trumpet's loud Alam 
To virtyous Acts excite, and manly Arms; 


The Coward Boy avows his abject Fear, 
On ſilken Wings Sublime he cuts the Air, 
Scar d at the e de af the War. 


Fed hs W 
! ' * . - ; ".. 
o 2 —— + , 3 


"3. 


8 C EN E, Bajazer' Tet, 

4 0 1 with Life fram gong me 

He Des my Wonder juſt... 12 thi 
| Der: True, it may; 


— 


But tis a Principle of his new Faith; * 40 
_ *Tis what his Chriſtian Favourites have inſpir'd, 1 


Who fondly make a Merit of Forgiveneſs, 
And give their Foes a ſecond Opportunity, 
If the firſt Blow ſhould miſs : — Failiog to ſerve 
The Sultan to my Wiſh, and ev'n defpair * | 
Of further means, t'effe@ his Liberty, © 
A lucky Accident retriev'd my Hopes. 
Ha. The Prophet, and our Maſter will revert 
Thy Zeal in their behalf: but ſpeak thy Purpoſe. 
Der. Juſt.cat'ring here 1 met the * ADA 


Fierce Omar. 


He. He commands (if 1 miſtake not) 


This Quarter of ihe ns and our Guards, 


Der. 


\ 


0 


i 
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Der. The ſame by his ſtern Aſpect, and the Tires 
That kindled in his Eyes, L 7d the Tumult 
Some Wrong had rais'd in his tempeſtuous Soul; 
A Friendſhip of old Date had giv'n me Privilege, 8 
To ask of his Concerns; In ſhort 1 learn'd, 
That e- ton the Sultan's — * 
He bad b — d her, as a Captive of the War. 


from Ti 3 8 with denial 
of what he thought his - 


$ might dim. | 1 
Loudly he ſtorms, and curſes. the Italian, | Ws 
As cauſe: of this Aﬀront : I join d his Rage. A 1 
And added to his Injuries, the Wronge kl 
Our Prophet daily meets from this Axalla, E 
But ſee, he comes. Improve what I ſhall ell, 2 
Aud all we Wiſh is ours. 

lr . 

Euter Omar. 

Diſhonous blaſt my Name; was it for this | 
That-I directed his firſt Steps to Greatneſs ? 
Taught him to climb, and made him what he FE > Uk 
When our great Cam firſt bent his Eyes towards him, 
(Then petty Prince of Parthia) and by me 
Perſuaded, xais'd him to his Daughter's Bed, © - _ 
Call'd him his Son, and Succeffor of Empire „ 
Was it for this, that like a Rock 1 A 4 
And ſtemm'd the Torrent of our Tartar Lords, EY 
Who ſcorn'd his upſtart Sway? When Cale 
In bold Rebellion drew. ey'n half the 8 
To own his Cauſe, I, like his better Ange . 


5 p * 7 
— 8 
- 


7 


Stood by his ſhaking Throne, and fixt it 
And am I now ſo loſt to his Remembrance 
. That when Lask a Captive, he ſhall tell Ph ; 
, She is Axalla's Righe, bis Chriſtian Minion! 
Der. Allow me, valiant Omar, to demand, | 
IVE, ” % 
C's =» 0 


* aw 


er, 


* Yi Tia ME K LAN E. 


Om. It is, 
Aud 1 will ſeize: it, Joh aalen of Tamorlane, 
And that Lalian Dog. 
Ha. What need of hens, 
When every thing concurs to meet your Wiſhes? 
Our mighty Maſter would not wiſh a Son 
Nobler than Omar; from a Father's Hand - 
Receive that Daughter, which meer Tamerlane 
Has to your Worth deny'd. : 
Om. Now by my Arms, 
It will be great Revenge. What will your: Sultan} 
Give to the Man that ſhall reſtore his Liberty, 
His Crown? and give bim row r to wreck his Hatred 
Upo'n his greateſt Foe? - te! 
Ha, All he can ask, 
And far beyond his Wim. 
om. Theſe Trumpets — 
The Emperor s Approach; be comes, one more, 
To offer Terms of Peace; retire — within 
] will know farther, — he grows deadly _—_ 
And curſe me, Prophet, if 1 not repay 


les = 


His Hate, with Retribution full as mortal. - {Exeunt. 
Scene draws, diſcovers Arpalic taing.os 4 Couch. 


A: SONG to Sleep. By a Lady. 
50 Thee, oh! gentle Sleep alone 
Is owing 110 our Peace, | 
By Thee our Joys are heighten'd ſhown, 
'By Thee our Sorrows ceaſe. 


The Nymph, whoſe Hand, 25 rd ar Force, 


Some Tyrant has poſſeſs' 
By Thee, obtaining a Divorce, 
In her own Choice, is bleſs, 


Oh! ſtay; Arpaſia bids thee hoy, 
| The ſadly. weeping Fair "phe 
Conjures Thee, not to loſe in Day | 
The Object of her Care, 
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1 raſp whoſe ng Forms. ſhe ſought, 24 
| 22 2225 25 her Sleep, * 4 
Tubus by our ſelves, are oftneſt wrought ks 
The Griefs, for which we Weep. , | / 


43 ** 


Arp. Oh! Death! thou gentle end of human Mi =} 


Still muſt my weary Eye-lids vainly wake 
In tedious Expectation of thy Peace: 
Why ſtand thy thouſand thouſand Doors Kill open, 
To take the Wretched in? if tern Religion 
Guards ever Paſſage, and forbids my Entrance! —— 
Lucrece could bleed, and Porcia ſwallow Fire, 5 
When urg'd with Griefs beyond a mortal Sufferance; 
But here ſt muſt not be. Think then, Arpaſia, 
Think on the Sacred Dictates of thy Faith, — 
And let that arm thy Yirrue, to perform N 
What Cato's ＋ durft not, —Liye . A 
And dare to be unhappy. | 
- Enter Tamerlane, and Attendants. 15 
Tam. When Fortune ſmiles upon the Soldier's Armas, 
And adds ey*n' Beauty to adorn his Conqueſt, 
Yet ſhe ordains, the Fair ſhould know no Fears, 
No Sorrows, to pollute their loyely Eyes; | 
But ſhould be us'd ev'n nobly, as her ſelf; 
The Queen and Goddefs of the Warrior's Vows, — 
Such Welcome, as a Camp can give, fair Sal, | 
We hope you have eceiv'd; It Thall be larger, 
And better as it ma 
Arp. Since I have bon 
That miſerable Mark of fatal Ercatueſs, * 5 
I have forgot all Difference of Conditions, 
Scepters and Fetters are grown equal to me, 
And the beſt Change, my Fate can bring is Death, 
Tam. When-Sorrow dwells in ſuch an Angel Forms 
Well may we gueſs, that thoſe above are Mourners; 
Virtue is wrong'd, and bleeding Innocence * 
Suffers ſome wond'rous Violation here, | 
os * the — look ſad. Oh!. teach my power 
| To 


* 


4 Tanrrians | 
To cure thoſe Ills, which you unjuſtly ſuffer, Cot 
Left Heaven Hhould wreſt it from my idle Hand, Ane 
If 1 look on, and ſee you weep in vain, _ 7 
Arp. Not that my Soul diſdains the generons Aid Thi 
Thy Royal Goounefs proffers;- but oh! Emperor, On 
It is not in my Fate to be made Happy:  _ 
Nor will 1 liſten ta the Cos' ner, Hope; M ] 
Burt ſtand reſolv'd, to bear the beating Storm, To 
That. roars around me; ſafe in this alone, Th 
That I am not Immortal. —— Tho” tis hard, 1 
7 — wond' wy rous — r I remember — ; ] 
ear Native Gr ye weeping Mai Is 
That were Companions of my Virgin — Is | 


My noble Parents! Oh! the Grief of Heart! 
The Pangs, that, for unhappy me, bring down 
Their revefend Ages to the Grave with Sorrow: | 
And yet there is a Woe ſur all; 5 Tl 
Je Saimts and Angels, give me of your Conſtapey, Ar 
If you expect 1 | endure it long. 
Tam. Why is my Pity all that I can give; - Ye 


. To Tears. like yours? And yet 1 fear tis all; 4 
Nor dare I ask, what mighty Loſs you mourn, A 
Left Honour ſhould forbid to give it back. _ . mV 

Arp. No, Tamerlane, nor 4 I mean thou ſhould'ſt, 


But know (cho' to the weakneſs of my Sex FT 
— 1 é yield theſe Tears) my Soul is more than Man. 

Think I am born a Greek, nor doubt my Virtue 2 

A Gretk from whoſe fam'd Anceſtors. of ald, 

Rome drew the Patterns of her boaſted Heroes: 

They muſt be mighty Evils, that can vanquiſh. 

A Spartan Courage, and a Chriftian Faith, 


| Enter Bajazet. | j% 4 Nt + + 
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Bai. To know no thought of Reſt! to 
Stil! miniftring freſh Plagues! as in a Circle, 
Where one Niſhonour treads. upon another 
What know the Eiends beyond it? Ha! by Hell? 

CEL A | [* Seeing Arp. and Tam. 


„ rer 


f 2 the, laſt Retreat of Happineſs ? my { 
, 9, But that L read upon thy de Beow, 21 Þ. 0: 
Fe : War per liver, and tages in $ vol oo 1 
Once more ſin pity to the ſudl ting World) 04 b . 
1 meant; 29: offer Nee. 611) 6s e 

Baj. And mean'ſt thou t 61% % 01.45 1Av. 
To treat it with our — 0 e 142449 


Arp. What wen d the Tyrant? Laas 

Baj. Seck'ſt thou- thus our: Friendſhip 2 N an,” 1 
ls m the Royal Uſage, thou didſt boaſt? on 
am. The boiling Paſhon that diſturba 8 
Clouds around, and makes thy Purpoſe dark. . 
Unriddle what thy m aims at. 

Baj. 18 it a Riddle? Kead it there ex plain d. 1 bt 
There in may Shame. Nom judge me thon, _ 
And equal Heay'n, if this demand not Rage! Ke 
The Peaſant-Hind, begot and bern to Slavery, - He A 
Yet dares affert a Husband's faerad Right, 1 4 A 
And his homely Couch from Vwlatiod.  / 
And a Monarch may bear the REG: 


 . WW Vithout complaining > | 3 "I 
Its Tam, If 1-could have wrong'd theas- N e 
I confcious Virtue, and all- udging — vans 
Stood not between, to bar ungovern'd. 4 


What hinder'd; but in ſpice of thee, my 
] might have us da Victor's boundleſs Power, © 
And fated every nn 1 N 


3 


But to ſecure: thy Fears, know, Raijanstlt . 
This is amo Things 1 dare not ds. — 
NT, Bai. By H T tis falſe elſe, wherefore art ene: 


uind what cam'ſt thon ſor, but to undo m] Honour 1 
6 found thee holding amorous:Parly with . 

Gazing and gloting an ber wanton Eyes; | | 653 . Ef vQ 
And bargaiaing for Meaſures yet o co 
My Life, 1 knaw, is the dereted Ruit 
r but - £1455 bo Tan 
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comes ha to triumph bera ? ta rob» my Love r 


The Spoils, which Fortuna gave thee, for nr" 3 
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30 TuxiznLans. 
„ Tam. Tet ere thou raſhly:urge my Rage too , 


I warn thee to take heed; l am a Man, 

And bave the yrailties common to Man's Nature, | 
The fiery Seeds of Wrath are in my Temper, 

And may be blown up to 0 fierce a Blaze, 
As Wiſdom cannot rufe. Know, thou haſt toucht me 
Ev'n in the niceſt, tendereſt Part, my Honour. 


| — Honour! which; like Pow'r, diſdains being queſtion'd, 


Breath has blaſted my fair Virtue's' Tame, | 
'mark'd me for a Villain, and a Tyrant. 


A. And ſtand I here an idle Looker 01? 


o ſee my Innocence murder d and — HY u 21l; 
barbarous' Hands > nor can revenge the Wrong. 


Art thou a Man, and dat'ſt thou uſe me thus? [To Baj. 


Haſt thou not torn me from my Native Country? 
From the dear Arms of my lameming Friends ? 


From my Soul's Peace, and from my injur'd Love? 


Haſt thou not ruin d, blotted me for ever, 
And driv'n me to the brink of black 1 5 
And is it in thy Malice yet, to add 


A Wound more deep, to ſully my white Name, 8 


My Virtus: :h : | 

Baj. Yes, thou haſt thy Sexes Virtues, 
Their Affectation, Pride, Ill- nature, Noiſe; -- - 
Proneneſs to change, ev'n from the Joy that plear'd'en em: 
So gracious is your Idol, dear Variety, 
That for another Love you would 
An Angel's Form, to mingle with a rr, io 


Through ev'ry State, and Rinkiof Man you wander; 


Till ev'n your Experience takes in all 


The different Nations of the peopled Earth. ride 


- Arp. Why ſought'ſt thou not from thy own im tous 
A \ Wife; like "ne of theſe for ſuch thy Race 2 
Af humane Nature brings forth ſuch) affords, 
Greece, for chaſte: Virgins fam'd, and:pious 3 
Teems not with Monſters; like your Turkiſh wires 
W bom guardian Eunuchs, haggard and deform'd, 
111 2 Walls and Bars make honeſt 1 


cn HIS r ro e eres 


Know 


. 


DR 


now 


Tan ALAN T. 51 
Know, 1 deteſt, like Hell, the Crime wok mention : : 


Not that 1 fear, 6r reverence thee, thou Tyrant: 


Bat that my Soul, confeious of whence it Ws 

gits un polluted in 5 facred Temple, e 

And ſcorns to . e with a Thought fo. mean. | 
a 


Tam. Oh Pity ! that a Greatneſs ſo divine 
Should meet a Fate ſo wretched, ſo unequal, — |. __ 
Thou blind and wilful, to the Good that courts thee; . 
with open- handed Bounty Heav'n purſues thee, 5 


and bids thee (undeſerving as RAT oo. 
And monſtrous in thy Crimes) be happy yet... 
Whilſt thou, in Fury, doſt avert the nn 4 
And art an evil Genius to thy ſelf. 7 
Baj. No Thou! thou art enen Curſe on Earth, 
Thou, who haſt robb'd me of my Crown and Glory, 
And now purſu'ſt me to the V erge of Life, 
To ſpoil me of my Honour. Thou! thou Nn 
That wear'ft a Pageant outſide Sbew of Virtue, 


a 


: 


To cover, the hot Thoughts | Wr glow . . . 5 


Thou rank Adulterer! 1 
Tam. Oh! that thou Fee 

The Lord: of all thoſe Thouſands, that lie breads» \ 

On yonder Field of Blood : That I again 

Might hunt thee in the Face of Death Sd Danger, | 

Through the tumultuous Battle, and there force thee, - 

Vanquiſh'd and ſinking underneath my Arm, 1 


To on thou haſt traduc'd me like a Villain. 


Baj. Ha ! does it gall thee, Tartar ? By Revenge. 
It joys me much, to find thou feel'ft my Fury, 
Tes! 1 will echo to thee, thou Adulterer! 
Thou doſt profane the Name of King and Soldief, ; 
And like a Ruffian-Bravo cam'ſt with Force - 
To violate the Holy Matriage-Bed. _ ; 4606 | 

Tam, Wert thou not ſhelter'd by thy abject State, 
The Captive of my Sword, by my juſt Anger! 
My Breath. like Thunder, ſhould confound thy Pride, ; 
And doom thee dead, rhis inftant, with a Word. 

i fy Fu falſe! "on Fate's above thee, and thoudar'ſtnot. 

Tam. 
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| Who ſtill purſues, and aggrayates the Wrong. 
Bought with ſuch vile Diſhonour. — Death ſhall free me 


| Be conſtant to its Temper, fave his Life, 


* 


52 TaAuRRTARE. 
Tay, Ha! dare not? Thou haſt rais'd my den 


And now it falls to cruſh thee ata Blow. . (R age, c 

A Guard there, - — Helge and drag him to his Fate, 10 0 

Enter a Guard, they ſeia⸗ Bajazet, And 

Tyrant, I'll do adoub e Juſtice ag thee, an 
At once revenge myſelf, and all Mankind. Wan 

Bai. Well doſt thou, ere thy Violence and Luſt One 

Invade my Bed, thus to begin with Murder; Iba 


Drown all thy Fears | in Blood, and fin ſecurely. 


Tam. Away! 
Arp. re 3 Oh ſtay! 1 charge thee, by Renown; 


By that bY yg th Berik. eat hh e 
Gn back e Doom o Ss 


Tam. Fair iajur d 83 W 

Why daſt thou kneel, and waſte "ot precious Pray'rs, 
(As might ev*n bribe the Saints to partial Juſtice) 

For one to Goodnefs loſt ? who firſt undid thee, 


Baj. By Alba! no— 1 will not wear a Life 


At once from Infamy, and thee, thou Traitreſs! 

Arp. No matter, tho' the whiftliog Winds grow loud, 
And the rude Tempeſt roars, tis idle Rage, 
Oh! mark it not. But let thy ſteady Virtue 


And fave Arpaſia from the {port of Telkers. 
Think, how the buſy, medlin ing Ter ſnall coßß 
Thy mighty Name about, in 7 * Mirt z 
Shall brand thy Vengeance, as à foul Deſign, 
And make fuck monſtrous Legends of Qur. Lives, 
As late Paſterity ſhall bluſh i in readio whe 
Tam. Oh matchlefs Virtue ? Yes, will obey x 
Tho' Laggard in the Race, admiring yet. 
1 will A the ſhining Path thou tread'ſt. 
Sulran deff, Reaſon reſumes her dg The Gwards 
And Lym coolagel, Here break wo off, 4 geo 


SOOT DEW hould mini an lage. 
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54. To What new Shame, what Plague am L reſerv d ã 


TeusZ ATN. . 


5 ſely from dargerous Baſſians,I retreat, a 
To keep 3 N which was hard to get: 
and oh! tis time 1 ſhov'd for Flight tes ofa, of 
A War more fatal ſeems. to threaten there, ... 
* all my Rebel · blood aſſiſts the Fair: 
One moment more, and. I too late ſhall fin 
That Love 'i the ſtrangeſt Pow r chat lords it o'er Wed 
Exit Tamerlane follow'd by the Guards, 


why did my Stars refuſe me to die . 
While yet my Regal State ſtood unim h'd, 4 
Nor knew the Curſe, of having One above me; 
Then too (altho? by Force I graſpt the Joy). _ 
My Love was ſaſe, nor felt CEOS of. Doubt: : 
Why haſt thou farc'dthis nauſeous Life ban 
|s it to triumphover me? — Burlwill | 
vill be free, 1 will forget thee all; E 
The Bitter and the — the Ton and Pain. 
Death ſhall ex s at once, and eaſe my Soul. | 
Prophet take notice, I diſclaim thy Paradiſe, if 
Thy Fry ak a. 272 re, and. 2 8 TY 4 
a oys are tune 
_ Nia. 
Arp. A little langer r yet, be ſtrong, my Heart, . 
A little longer Jet tbe buſy Spirits 
Keep on thei chear ful — hn — li wo'not be: 
Love, Sorrow, and the Stin ol vile Reproach, 
ducceedi ing one. another 1 in their Courſe, . 
Like Drops of eating Water on the Marble, 
At length have worn my boaſted Sause down: : 
I will indulge the Woman in my Soul, | 
And give a. ooſe to Tears, and to. Impatiencez 
Death is at laft | my. due, and I will. have it. 
And fee the poar Moneſes comes to take 
One ſad Adieu, and then we. part for ever. 
Enter Moneſes. Wo 
Mon, Already am I onward of my way 
* tunaful, Vdcg comes like a hollow Sound 4 


— 


54 TAMu ERTL ane. 
At diſtance to my Ears. My Eyes grow heavy, 
And all the glorious Lights of Heav'n look dim; Pk 

'Tis the laft Office they ſhall ever do me, is 

[view thee once, and then to cloſe and die, 
3h Alas How happy have we been, Moneſes? 
Rares, Days, that once were ours; what Joys 9 
| every chearful Morning bring alobg? 9 
5 * yours. no Jealouſies, no angry Parents, 
hat for unequal Births, or Fortunes, frown'd; 
But Love, that kindly join'd our Hearts, to bleſs us 
Made us a Blefling too to all beſides. 
Mon, Oh! caſt not thy Remembrance back, Acala, 
Tis Grief unutterable, tis Diſtraction! | 
But let this laſt of Hours be peaceful Sorrow; 
Here let me kneel; and pay my lateſt yows; 
Ze ee all ye Saints, thou n and N ure, 1 
Be witneſs of my Truth, for you have known it; 
Be ahve that I never knew a Pleaſure, 
In all rhe World could offer, like Arpaſia 5 
Be witnefs, that 1 liv'd but in Arp aſs 18, 
And oh! be witneſs, that her Loſs hay ld me. 
Arp. While thou art ſpeaking, Life — to fall 
And every tender Accent chills like Death... . 
Oh! let me haſte then yet, ere Day declines, 
And the long Night prevail, once more to tell thee 
W hat, and how dear Moneſes has been to me. 
What has he not been? — All the Names of Love, 
Brothers, or Fathers, Husbands, all are poor: 
Moneſes is my ſelf, in my fond Heart, 
Ev'n in my vital Blood he lives and rei ns, 
The laft dear Object of my parting Soul 
Will be Moneſes ; the laſt y Gy that lingers 
Within my pantin Breaſt, ſhall figh — ä 
Aion. It is enough! Now to thy Reſt, my Soul, 
The World and thou have made àn end at once. lin 
Arp. Fain would -I' till detain 25 bold. thee till Hz 
Nor Honour can forbid; that we together | 4 
Should ſhare-the poor few Mfanttes at remain; 
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Ni wear, methinks this fad Society 3 
N nas ſome what pleaſing in it. Death's dark Shades 
I scem, as we journey on, to loſe their Horror: 
_ Wit near approach the Monſters form'd by Fear 
I lte vaniſht all, and leave the Proſpect clear: 
I midſt the gloomy Vale, a pleaſing Scene  I'- 
Nvich Flow'rs adorn'd, and never- fading Green, 8 
iwiting ſtands to take the Wretehed in. 8 
No Wars, no Wrongs, no Tyrants, no Deſpair, +- 
s us {Whiſturd the Quiet of a Place ſo fair, r,, 
jut injur'd Lovers find Elyſium there. [Exeunt. ) 
Enter Bajazet, Omar, Haly, and the Derviſe. ; 
Baj. Now by the glorious Tomb that ſhrines our Pro- 
by Mecca's ſacred Temple! here I ſwear! l phet, 
Our Daughter is thy Bride; and to that Gift © 
och Wealth, ſuch Pow'r, ſuch Honours will 1 add, 
bat Monarchs ſhall with Envy view thy State; 
ind own, Thou art a Demigod to them. ale 
Thou haſt giv'n me what I wiſh'd, Power of Revenge, 
And when a King rewards, tis ample Retribution. 
Om, Twelve Tartar Lords, each potent in his Tribe, 
Have ſworn to own my Cauſe, and draw their Thouſands 
0-morrow, from th* ungrateful Parrhian's fide; 
The Day declining ſeems to yield to Night 
fre little more than half her Courſe be ended, 
In an auſpicious Hour prepare for Flight, 
The Leaders of the Troops thro* which we paſs, 
Rais'd by my Pow'r, devoted to my Service, 
dall make our Paſſage ſecret, and ſecure. 
Der, Already, mighty Sultan, art thou ſafe, 
ance by yon paſſing Torches Light, I gueſs 


* 


To his Pavilion Tamerlane retires, 

| Attended by a Train of waiting Courtiers. 

ul, all, who remain within theſe Tents, are thine, 
Ce, nd hail thee, as their Lorca. 

ee ſtill lz, the Italian Prince, | 5 
Vith ſad Moneſes, are not yet gone fort. 
Baj. Ha! Wich our Queen and Daughter? 


3 bh: 
x Om. 
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Om. They are ours; 
1 markt the Slaves, who waited on dxalay 
They, when the Emperor paſt out, pr 
And mingled with the —— nor we * Lord: 
He is your Pris'ner, Sir; I go this Mement, 

To ſeize, and bring him, to receive his 5 FI 
Baj. Haſte, Haly, teile and 2 the Greek; 
Him too L wiſh to keep within my Power. LP Hal 

Der. If my dread Lord permit bis Slave to ſpeak, 
1 would adviſe to ſpare Axalla's Life, 
Till we are ſate beyond the Farthian's Power: 
[-J Him, as our Pledge of Safety, may we hold; 
= And, could you gain him to aſliſt your _ 
| It might import you much. | 
— Thau couaſell'ſt well; -— 
"7 And tho' I hate him, for he is a Chriſtian, 
q And to my mortal Enemy devot 
Yet to ſecure my Liberty, and. \ Vengeance, 
I 22 he now were Qurs. 
Der. And ſee! they come? 
une repents, again ſhe courts your > Sides. 
And, with this firſt fair Qfferi JE oboe 
She wooes: you, to forget her Grime of yeſterday. 
Enter Omar with. Axalla Priſoner, Selima.fellowing 


Þ Ax. 1 wo'not call thee Villain, tis a Name 
1 | Too holy for thy Crime; to break thy Faith, 
And — a Rebel to ſo good a Maſter, 
Is an Ingratitude unmatch'd on Earth; 
The firſt revolting Angel's Pride cou'd only- | 
Do more than thou haſt done. Thou copy ſt well, 
And keep'ft the black Original in view. 
Om. Do, rage, and vainly eall upon thy Matter, 
1 ' To fave his Minion; my Revenge has caught thee, 
"of And I will make thee curſe that fond Preſumption, 
Cl That ſet thee on, to rival me in aught, 
Ba j. Chriſtian, 1 hold thy Fate at my Diſpoſal. 
One only way remains to Mercy open, be 


Omy, 
3 
Han 
eak, 


ving 


WF 1 man 
TAMERLANE. 
piftnher of my Flight, and my Revenge, 

Aad thou art i a hy other Choice is Death. 
om. What means the Sultan? 
Der. I conjure you, 1 — 
Your Rival is devoted to Deſtruction, * to Omar. 
Nor would the Sultan now defer his | 
pac for our common Safety Liſten further. [Whiſpers, 
2 Then briefly thus. Death is the Choice I make; 
since, next to Heav'n, my Maſter and my Friend 
Has Intereſt in my Life, and ſtill ſhall claim it. 
Baj, Then take thy Wiſh-— Call in our Mures, 
Sel, My Father, 
if yet you have not ſworn to caſt me off, 
And turn me out, to wander in Misfortune; 
yet my Voice be gracious in your Ears Y 
Ke my uty and my Love 'offend 'nor, 
Oh! call your Sentence back, and ſave "Wells! 
. Rife Selima; the Slave defetves to tlie, 
Who durſt, with ſullen Pride, refuſe my Mercy: 
Yet, for thy ſake, once mote I offer Life. : 
Sel. Some Angel whiſper to my anxious Soul 
What I-flrall'do to fave — Oh! Aa! 
ls it ſo. eaſy to thee, to forfake me? 
Canſt thou reſolve, with all this cold Indilference, 
Never to ſee me more? To leave me here 
The miſerable Mourier of thy Fate, 
zin Youth,” 


Condenan'd, to waſte my Widow'd 
My tedious Days and Nights in lonely .. 
And never know the Voice of Comfort more? 

Ax, Search not too deep the Sorrows of my Breiſt; 
Thou ſay'ſt, I am indifferent, and cold. 
Oh! is it poſſible, my Eyes mould tell 
So little of the fighting Storm within. 
Ob! turn thee from” me, ſave me from thy wander 
1 bc . all — Wee —  Y 5 

! let my lab'ring Soul yet e thro'= 

] nn would veſolv e to ge, ant leave Wee. 
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Baj. Then let him die. He trifles with my Fayour, 
1 have too long attended his Reſolves. 
© Sel, Oh! ſtay a Minute, yet a Minute longer; [7 Baj, And 
A Minute is a little Space in Life: | 
There is a kind Conſenting in his Eyes;. 
And 1 ſhall win him to your Royal Will. 
Oh! my Axalla / ſeem but to conſent—ſTz Axalla aſide, 
Unkind and Cruel, will you then do nothing? 
I find, I am not worth thy leaſt of Cares. 
Ax. Oh! labour not to hang Diſhonour on me: 
I could bear Sickneſs, Pain, and Poverty, 
_ Thoſe mortal Evils worſe than Death, for thee. 
But this — It has the Force of Fate againſt us, 
And cannot be. 
Sel. See, ſee, Sir, he relents, Ie Bajazet, 
Already he inclines to own your Cauſe: 
A little longer, and he is all yours. 
Baj. Then mark how far a Father's Fondneſs yields: 
Till e I defer the Death he merits, 
And give him up till then to thy Perſuaſion. 
If by that time he meets my Will, he lives; 
If . thy ſelf ſhalt own, he dies with Juſtice. 
Ax. Tis but to lengthen Life upon the 1 8 
1 am reſoly'd already. _ 
Sel. Oh! be ftill,, © 
Nor raſhly urge a Ruin on us both 8 
"Tis but a moment more I have to ſave thee. | 
Be kind, auſpicious Alba, to my Pray'r; | 


=, 


R . ² EET > 2 


More for my Love, than for my Self, I fear; 
Neglect Mankind awhile, and make bim all thy Care 
[Exennt Axalla and * 
Baj. Moneſes —15 that Dog ſecur'd ? 
as, HW: — | 
Baj.'Tis well —My Soul perceives returning 8 
As Nature feels the Spring; Lightly ſhe bounds, 
And ſhakes Diſhonour, like a Burden, from her, 
Once more Imperial, awful, and * 1 * 
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zo when of old, Jove from the Tirans fle. 
immon's rude Front his radiant Face bely d, | 
and all the Majeſty of Heav'n lay hic 
It length by Fate to Pow'r Divine reſtor'd,. | 
un Thunder taught the World to know its raed | 
The God grew terrible again, and was again ador'd. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
1 ( 
88 0E NE, Bajazet's Tent. 
e Enter Arpaſia. 5 5 
Arp. Coe tis Horror, more than Darkneſs brings, 
OF Thar fits upon the Night; Fate is abroad. 
zome ruling Fiend hangs in the dusky Air, 


. 


and ſcattefs Ruin, Death, and wild Diſtr action, 
O'er all the wretched Race of Man belo Wr: 
Not long ago, 2 Troop of ghaſtly Slaves 
Ruſh'd in and fore'd Moneſes from my Sight; 8 
Death hung ſo heavy on his drooping Spirits 7 
That ſcarcely could he ſay — Farewel —— for ever, 

And yet, methinks, ſome gentle Spirit whiſpers, . 
Thy Peace draws near, Arpaſia, ſigh no more. 
And ſee the King of Tetrors is Nl 4 


* 


en.” | INE WE: > ow bow 2 SEE 24 into 
e Foe 4 Jie Enten Bajazet and Haly. 3 8 6 » * 
Baj. aſide to Haly.] The reſt I leave 


To thy diſpatch. For ob! my faithful Hal). 


Another Care has taken up thy Mater; 


Spite of the high-wrought Tempeſt in my Soul, . 


Spite of the Pangs, which Jealouſy has co me; ho * 


This haughty Woman reigns within my Breaſt: 
In vain I ftrive to put her from my Thoughts, 


To drive her out with Empire, an Revenge: 7 


. 


| That 


Still the comes back like a retiring Tide, 
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That Ebbs ewhile, but ſtra he turns Again, 
And ſwells above the Beac r 6: g 

Ha. Why wears my Lord A 
An anxious Thought for what his Pow'r commands) 
When in an happy four, yau ſhall ere long 
Have born the Empreſs, from amidft your Foes, 
She muſt be yours, be only, and all yours. 
Bai. On that depends my Fear. Yes, 1 
I own, I will not, cannot go without her; 
But fuch is the Condition of our Flight, 


To bear her hence' by farce : Thus I reſolve then. 
Threats and Pray'ts, by ev'ry way to move her; 
If all prevail not, Force is left, at laſt; 
And 1 will ſet Life, Empire on the Venture, 
Tbikeep hermine — Be near to wait my Will. 
FFT... A f YR 
When laſt we parted *ewas on angry Terms, wa 
Let the:Remembrance die, or kindly think 
That jealous Rage is but a haſty Flame, 
That blazes out, when Love too fiercely burns, 
Arp. For thee to wrong me, and for me to ſuffer, 
Is the hard Leſſon that my Soul has learnt; 
And fiow I ſtand prepar'd for all to come; 
Nor is it worth my leiſure to diſtinguiſh, .  * 
If Love or Jealouſy commit the Violence; . 
Each have alike been fatal to my Peace, 
Confirming me a Wretch and thee a Tyrant. 
| Baj. Still to deform thy gentle Brow with Frowns! 
And ftill to be perverſe! It is a manner. 
Abhorrent from the Softneſs of thy Sex: 
Women, like Summer Storms, awhile are cloudy, 
Burft out — N e and 1 Show'rs; 
But ſtraight the Sun of Beauty dawns absoad, 
And all the fair Horizon n „ 
Arp. Then to retrieve the Honour of my Ser, 
Here I diſclaim that Changing, and Incan | 


* 


To Thee I will be ever, as 1 am. 


* 


Tune renn * 


Bai. Thou ſay'ſt, I am a Tyrant; think ſo ſtill, 
And let it warn thy Prudence to lay hold 1 
on the good Hour of Peace, that courts thee now: 
Souls form'd like mine, brook being ſcorn'd, but ill; 


be well advis'd, and profit by my "MEE. "i 


It is a ſhort-liv'd Virtue. 

Arp. Turn thy Eyes 

Back on the Story of my Woes, gene 
Thou that haſt violated All Reſpefts 
Due to my Sex, and Honour of my Birth, 
Thou brutal Raviſher! that haſt undone me, 
Ruin'd my Love! Can I have Peace with 81 


Im el firft Heay'n and Hell hel Joins, NG 
They Ay - differ more. = 
ee, tis vain, ' | 


108 court thy ſtubborn Temper with Endearmeats. 
Reſolve this Moment, to return my Love, 

And be the willing Partner of my Flight, 

Or by the r ae thou dy *. 


Death! Tis the greateſt M 3 ou canſt give; 

So frequent are the 4 7 of thy * 13 
One Day ſcarce paſſing by unmark d wi Mood, 
That Children, by lag e, havelearnt to ſcorn it: 
Know, 1 diſdain t to aid: thy treach'rous purpoſe, . — 
And ſhould'ſt thou dare to force me, with my Tries 5 
1 will call Heav'n and Earth to my Aſſiſtance. 


Baj. Confuſion! doſt thou brave me? But my Wok 


Shall find a Paſſage to thy. ſwelling Heart, . | 

And rack thee — than all the Pains of Death, 
That Grecian. the Minion of thy Wiſhes, _ _ 
Shall be dragg'd forth, and butcher d in thy Sight; 
Thou ſhalt behold him, when his Pangs are . oY 

Then, when he ſtares, and gaſps, 

Ev'n in the 8 jon dying 
Till thon ſhale rend Its tear 8 thy Eyes, « 
And curſe chy Pride, while 1 applayd my Vengeance. 


ENA 


. 


w 


Arp, And doſt thou hope fright ze IC the Fantom? N 
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A Flood of P:thon riſes in my Breaft 
'Ye hol y Martyrs, who, with wondrous Faith, 


| The Malice of this Fiend. I feel, 1 feel 


'Tis all the dead © of thy Sex; 
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62 TAMERLANE . 
rp. Ok: fatal Inage! he en +a way, 


And Reſolution ſitkens ar the 


And labours ftercely upward to m . al 
Come, all: ye great a 1155 why Ser, 
Chaſte Virgins, EEE Wives, nd pious Wee; 


And Conftihey unfhaken, have ſuſtain'd e 1 5 
The Rage of Cruel Men, and fiery 1 
Come to my Aid, and teach me to de 


Your facred Spirit Irm me to Re ftanes, Y' a 
Yes, Tyrant, 1 wil fand this ſhock of Fate; 
Will live to triumph o'er thee, for a MODA; 
Then die well pleas'd, and follow my 
ef. Thou tak Wit well: 2 


Tho', 
e my Hopes of Rappinefs? Tae 
1% tf wc her ken 2 Heawn; - 
rm*d wich the Toys and Beanies of that Place, 
and [Al her Cres ſhe fixes there, 
below: ' © 
their IT 
ower World. 1 
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A th my! thou flar n tive meet the Danger, 


And 'tis in vain for thee to 
Thus Stars ny Winds Je and ke 
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* AMER LA NE. 
kad fee! my laſt of Sarrows is at hand. 
Death and Monaſes come together tome: 1 
As if my Stars, that had been Fr 9 
Grew N and 'e meall L the 
Enter Moneſes, guarded y ſome ua others 22 

with a Gup of Pozſon' and a Bow-frring. 
Mon. I charge ye, O-ye Miniſters of Fate, 
Be ſwift to ene cute your Maſter's r 
Bear me fo my Arpaſie, let me tell ber, 
The Tyrant is grown kind. He bids me . 
And die beneath her Feet. A Joy ſunots duo 
My drooping Breaſt, as often when the EY | 

Has call'd my: youthful Ardourforth to Battle: 12 * 
High in my Hopes, and raviſht with the * 4:44 
ee. ruſh'd eager on amidſt. the Rom: - 

To purchaſe Victory, or glorious Death. * 
Arp. If it be Happinals __ to die, 
To lie forgotten in ve Grave; 

To Love and Sh, ac. and . 

The great Creator a Works expung'd and blotted. 

Then very ſhortly hall we both be happy. 

Mon. There is no room for Doubt, tis cer Bliſs 
The Tyrant's cruel Violence, thy He, l 
Already ſeem more light, nor has m Soul 
One unr ed Guilt upon rem ance, 

To make me dread the Juſtice of bereatier ; 

But ſtanding now on the laſt Verge of Libs. | 
Boldly I view the vaſt, Abyſs, Eternity, 

Tager to e, and leave my Woes baking, me. 

Arp. By all the Truth of gur paſt Lives 1 7 1 \ 

To die! appears a very are oye to me: | 
But oh! Mete/ec, ſhould I not allo 

bryan to Love, and to my rn Tenderneſs! ! 

Without? a Groans but to behold d thee 3 

12 ſhrigks.in me, at the dreadfal AN 
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64 TAMERLANE. 

. Since thou art arm'd for all things, after Heat, 

- Why ſhould the Pomp and Preparation of it 

heful to thy Eyes? There's not a Pain, 

Weh Age, or Sickneſs brings, the leaſt Diſorder, 

That vexes any Part of this fine Frame, t 

Is full as grievous : All that the Mind feels 

Is much, much more.— And ſee, I go to prove it, 
Enter a Mute; be ſigns to the 11 who preffer @ 

Bowſtring to Moneſes. 
Arp. Think ere we part: | 
Aon. Of What! 


Arp. Of R 1 
TG. and kind a wondrous ad, 
Oh ! my full Soul! | = = 
| —_— My Tongue is at a loſs, Sp 
hes xr; faſt, th Name is all I've left, Ar 


Thong | 
My kindeſt! wel! 4 deare ! beſt Arpa 
0 The Mutes 3 hin, 


Arp. 1 have a thouſand thouſand Things to utter, 
A thouſand more to heat yet. Barbarous Villains! 
Give me a Minute. Speak to me, Moneſes, 
- Mon Speak to thee? *Tis the Buſineſs of my Life, 
'Tis all the uſe 1 bave for vital Air. © 
Stand off ye Slaves! To tell thee that my Heart 
Is fall of thee; that even at this dread moment 
My fond Eyes gaze with Joy and Rapture on thee, 
Angels and Light it ſelf are not ſo fair. | 
wy . 4 we Haly, and 7Be quick, Sla 
!wherefore lives this ? k, ye Slaves, 
A1 284 me of the Pain. n 
1 = =” L | 
ndt ight can out m 4 
? , [The — pete, Moneſes. 
Arp. Oh! diſmal! 'tis not to be borne. Ye Moralifts, 
Ye Talkers, what are all your Precepts now? 
Patience! DiſtraQion ! blaſt the Tyrant, blaſt him! | 
A venging Lightnings ; foatch him hence, ye — f 
| ve 


The Hour of FHP GO 90 
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Tam x 1 4 WE. 
Death! 'Moxe 4 Na can no are, 
3 her, and we r [$ nt: down. © . 


Bai. Help, 22 raiſe her POM merch. hor out. 
5 Alas! 15 taints. 3 | 
3 No, ——— Nis in van; 

am now beyond thy crual Po. 1 
2 peaceſul Sluraber of the Grave is on me: \ 
Ey'n all the tedious Day,of Lite I've. wander 54. 
Bewilder'd with Misfoct 
At length 'tis Night, . 1 reaab'd 12 3 
Forgetting all 4 Toils and Troubles 
Thy PII layme down, and Heep wil 85. (thei. 


And 117 | No, „Me. ſhall not die. MP 
Spite of ther: fuller. Bride, Il 9 9 e a 
And n leſt a 14 2 1 

Ha. Already tis 
For ſee a de ba ove abe 
The pliant Lim e dre dt and loſe 
And all the animating Fire is. quench: 
Gron ele the | Lips Mae 

rows oer FT p 
Their fl * Hae, for want of 75 ee. 
That ble 

341. Sache en 82575 
Can Love and tion be. ſo 
ber Lin a. Worn n G88 
1 h og p hen! e Rog 1 TOR E 

noe, t t are my S laves, ve. 
Can die, and bid Defiance P u 15 01 
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Es TaNnEZALA ut. 

_ Behold, ev n from this Pace, thou may'K diſcern * em 
Bai. B Alba! yes ! they caſt a Day e — ay 
And the Plain ſeems thick ſer with Stars, as Heav'n. 
Ha! or my Eyes are falſe, they move this way. 


Tis certain ſo, Fly , to our Daughter. — i 
Let ſome Tate 8 * * 


We will be gone this Minute. 
Enter Omar. 
Om. Loſt! Undone? : 

23 What mean'ſt thon? * 

Om. All our hopes of Flight are loft. 
Mirvan and Zama, with the Parthian Horſe, 
Incloſe us round, they hold us in a Toil. 

Baj. Ha! whence this une ed Curſe of Chance) 

Om. Too late I learnt, that early in the Night 
A Slave was ſuffer'd, by the Princeſs” Order, 
To paſs the Guard; F clove the Villain down, 
Wiio yielded to his Flight; but that's poor Vengeanee, 10 
That Fugitive has rais d the Camp upon us, { 
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And unperceiv'd by favour of the Night, 


In ſilence they have mazch'd to interce | Us. 
© Baj. My Daughter! oh! the Traitreſs 
Der. Yet, we have 
Axalla in our Power, and angry me 
Will buy his Favourites Life, on any Terme. 
om. With thoſe few Friends F have, I for a while ( 
Can face their Force; if they refuſe us Peace, 
' Revenge fhall ſweeten Ruin, and” twill Joy me, 
as apes Foe down with me, in my Fall. Ir Omar, 
.. Enter Haly, with Selima weeping. 
Bai. See where ſhe comes! with well. difſembled Inne- 
w þ Truth, and Faith fo lovely in her Face, ( cence, 
As if ſhe durſt ev'n difavow the Falhood.— 
Hop''thou to make amends with trifling Tears, 
For my loſt Crown, and diſappointe 2 ee ef 
Ml os ag Selima | thy Father's Curt Cute! - 
ing forth the Minton of ber fooliſh Hear: 


He 


T. sesvens 15 


He dies this Moment. ——— ; 
Ha. Would I could not 2 
The Crime of fatal Love; t Slave who n | 
whom we are undone, was; that e 
Baj. Ha! ſay'ſt thou 1 
Ha. Hid beneath that vile App —_ J 
The Princeſs found a means for his Eſcape. | 
Sal. Iam undone! ev'n Nature has difclaim'd met 
* Father! have I loſt you all?—— My Father?! 
4j. Talk'ft thou of Nature? whe has broke her Bands! 
Boer, art 8 thou Wicth! thou Infant Parrieide: 
But 1 will ſtudy to be ftrangely cruel, © =—©- 


1 will forget the Folly of my Fondnefs; © 
Drive all the Father dan Breaſt, now ſnatel . 
Tear thee to pieces, drink t f treacherous Blood, -- 
And make thee anſwer all my great Revenge w ha 
Now, now, thou Traitreſs; * [Offers #0 bill ber. 


Sel. Plunge the Poniard: Jos r embraces him. 
The Life my Father gave ſha hear | 2 | 
And iſſue at the Wound Start not, to feel 
My Heart's warm Blood guſh out upon your Hands, | 
Since from your Spring 1 drew the Purple Stream, - 
Len uf pay it back, if you demand it. [ Weakneſs, 

Baf. Hence! from my T . thou ſo relenting 

Halt thou not giv'n me up à Prey? betray'd me? 

Sel. Oh! not for Worl + op ker e 

e Love, or the Prophet's Paradiſe can give; 

Amidſt the Fears, and Sorrows of my Soul, 
Amidft the thouſand Pains of anxious + WS 

ur, I made the gentle kind Axalla ſwear, - : 
Tour Life, your Crown, and Honour ſhould be ſafe. | 

ne- © Baj. Away my Soul diſdains the vile Dependance, 

ce, No, let me rather die, die like a King: 8 

- Shall I tall down at che proud Tart ars Foot, d 
And ſay; Have Mercy on _ Hark, they come, l. 


Diſgrace will overtake m Hand: 
1 * 9 Father's 1222 die with thee. 
He [Offers 70 kill = 
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Lock one, and 
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: Dis: Salma Ia chat a Father's Voice? 


14 
22 


— 


. 
Baj. No more, thou er eds 
Ha! N oeyrndery ag il Tear ff ber- Hold. * 

Sel. What, aot ſar Life? Shou'd.I.nat plead for Life) 
When Nature teaches ev'n the-brute-Greation 
„ 
on any vou t· ha ve cher't. 
——— — beſt: lov:d \Queen's, my Mo- 
Behold am now ſtreaming for n ut 
deny me, if youcan;' | - 
''Tis:butifor Aife:I beg, is that a Boon 
So hard for me {obtain ? or yau-to grant? 
Oh! ſpare me! ſpare your Selima, any Father. 
Baj. A lany:Slotb.hangs on my Reſolution;, 
is -a What ? my Child? 
And can I under Jon Dreadful * 
| [ leave her tomy Foes! 74 
jumph Ger the Race of Bajazer ! 


Rouſe, ronſe my Fury! yes ſhe dies, the Vidtim 
To my loſt Hapes. Out! rann 
Juſtly dhe ſhares the Ruin ſherhas made. 
"Bails her, . — ſtrangle her this moment. 
- * To-#he. Mutti. WW To] 
Kl n! lese die by pos 3 Breaſt !- Nas 
.I-mo'not' ſhrink, oh? . from theſe. 
4 iini. i (Tl 


un W] 
122 for a Moment, 8 Nr £94 0 Ha 
That Heav'n r — Galgk r = 
2 That yon may only 2 {Shout Cle 


Baj. Ye — Vilnins! then the Work is mine: PI 
fs Bayadttewprutt Selimg nut his, Enter Ta. Ay 
melange, xalla tert. dxolimgers bene, Bajazet WM Th 
and Selima, aue Tamenlane and thereftdriueB:- | 
oe, = BL 
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| 4 ſtand prepar'd to meet thy utmoſt Hate: 
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Ax. And am I come to ſave thee? Oh! my Joy! 
Bu bis the whiteſt Hour of all my Life: 
This one Sueceſs is more than all my Wars, K 
The nobleſt, deareſt Glory of my Sword. 
Sel. Alas, Axalla, Death has been around me, 
My Coward Soul ſtill trembles at the Fright, 4 
And ſeems but half ſecure, ev'n in thy Arms. | 
Ax. Retire, my Fair, and let me guard thee. forth; 
Blood and tumultuous Slaughter are about us, : 
and Danger in her uglieſt Forms is here; 
Nor will the Pleaſure of my Heart be full, a 
Till all my Fears are ended in thy Safex. 
OO 052 + 1 1 [Exeunt Axalla and Selima. 
Enter Tamerlane, tbe Prince of Tanais, Zama, Miryan, 
* — Soldiers; with Bajazet, Omar, and the Der uiſe, 
Priſoners. ; ; : 
Tam. Mercy at len goes up her peaceful Scepter, 
And Juſtice ſternly takes her turn to govern, 
Tis a rank World, and asks her keeneſt Sword, 
To cut up Villany of monſttous Growth. 
Zama, take care, that with the earlieſt Dawn, 
Thoſe Traitors. meet the Fate their Treaſon merits. 


* 


I bointing to Omar and the Derviſe. 
To Baj. For thee, Gol Tyrant, whoſe oppreſſive Violence 
Has ruin'd thoſe thou ſhouldꝰſt protect at home, 


Whoſe Wars, whoſe Slaughters, whoſe Aſſaſſinations, 


(That baſeſt Thirſt of Blood, that Sin of Cawards) 
Whoſe Faith ſo often giv'n, and always violated, 
Have been th* Offence of Heav'n, and Plague of Earth, 
What Puniſhment is equal to thy Crimes? 

The Doom, thy Rage deſign'd for me, be thine: 
Clos'd in a Cage, like ſome deſtructive Beaſt, 

I'll have thee borne about, in publick View, 

A great Example of that Righteous Vengeance 

That waits on Cruelty, and Pride like thine. 

' Baj, It is beneath me, to decline my Fate, 


Yet 


5 


e 


2 2 N — x 
2 r 
* ſoy 2 * 8 
3 . 7 


— OR RIES on 
— —__ EP 


8 1 — 
NR 2 2 
. 
— * r wm 
— ® * - '* * 4 * = 


- — — — — & 6. . —_ — 1 — 
Wo: 2 . ˙· ESR 2 
2 r - 


Det 


F l + >. : F 
or 3m 2 CAE Se * 
8 e 8 2 — * 
e — > 4 * . n AZ i" L = 2 
3 b j a 
«:X- : 


W's Wy; > *% SAL < Fay 5 . N 
S 6 28 2 2 


te 3 — 


3 a 5 _ 2 
> 2 _ 
I 


2 222 Lk at? 
1 
g yp * 2 . 
— 


ox * 
N e. S — 
- Y. AE os - 2 — 5 r 
* 101 Tas „ r —. Hb 
re Ee : E. 
» e r 
W — 
5 W 
£4 FY 


24 


Cf Ae 


Q *v * 1 x 
= B45 $7 
OTF Een 10S 
* V r TINT 
« — r p 


70 Ta MER LA NE 


Yet{tlink not; I will long thy Trimmph ſee; 
None want the Means, __ Soul e 


Pl Feu with my laſt, my parting Breath; 
And kee — my 12 in Death; 
Then — that World unknown: 


It cannot me worſe, than this has done. 
Exit Bajazet guar did 
ow. Bebold the vain Ackects of Eatth-born Pride, 
That ſcorn'd Heav'n's Laws, and all its Pow'r defy'd; 
That could the Hand, which form'd it * onze, 
And fondly ſay, I made my felf be great 2 

But juſtly thoſe above aſſert their Sway,” 
And teach ev'n — anc e they ſhould nt 
rar n on Obey. 
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Spoke by Mrs. BaACEGInDLE.. 3 


10G well ve ſaro-whiar' muſt have bern our rare, | 
When Harmony, with Beauty join d, T 
Threaten'd the Nu ef our fonking Stat; 
Til you, from whom our Being we receive, 


n 


kindly drew the Fair,” 
And 32 once more, 3 ning Circa here. 
The Lyre you bring is half Apoll Praiſt; 
Be ours the Tust to uin, and wear bis RA. 
Thin Howes were before" fo frequent LEY 
We wanted not 4 Profett to undd us. © 
We ſeldom ſaw your Honours but 


-—_— 


by chance, 


As ſome Folks meet their Freends of Spain and France; 1 


'Twas Verſe decay d, or Politicks improv d, 

That had eſtrang d you thus from what lov'd, 

Time was, when buſy Faces wem a Jeſt, 

When Wit and Pleaſure were in moſt requeſt ; 

When chearful Theatres with Crouds were grac 

But thoſe good Days of Poetry are paſs : 

Now ſour Reformers in an empty Pit, 

With Table- * as at a Letture fit, 

To take Notes, 2 gainſt u. 
7 our Friends, employ'd elſewhere, 

e Peace and War. 

With. careful Broms as. Tom's and Will's they meet, 


T4 


Our Friend bas loſt it Faith I'm ſorry fort, 
He's goed Man, 4 and ne'er was for the Court: W 
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4 16. no Government will ſue for Gracez 
By wane of Merit, ſafe againſt a Place: 
By bite a Patriot made, and ſworn oppoſe 

= 16a nf, a; Enghnd's Be. 
Zed Whig or Tory, any Side prevail, 
Still tis his ; conſent Privilege 10 rail, oc 
Another, that the Tax and War may * 
Talks Aube Duke of A wow. ER ht; and Peace ; 
And, from Spain's "wiſe E. e, is for taking 
4 9 ＋ the. . mighty Monarch's making, 
Who ſheu Rights and Liberties maintain, 


4 Engliſh aWs by. learn'd Dragoons explain. . 5 


Come, leave theſe Politicks, and follow wir; 
Here uncantrell d you may in Judgment fit : 
We'll never differ with a crouded Pit... } 1 
We'll rake you all, ev'n on your ewn Conditions, 
and if you 725 he ee. 8 Politicians. 
if you ' 5 'W we make A 
N a n will aha nenn 
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(or it may be the Vani- 
ty of the Pretenders to it) 
Right to pretend at: the: 
ſame time, to the Favour oft thoſe,, 
vchom cheir high Birth and. excellent 
195-41. A. 3, N e 9 ua 
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Qualities have placed in a very diſtin- 
me World. If this be not a receiv'd 
Maxim, yet I am fare I am to wiſh 
fome kind of Excuſe. for laying this 
Tragedy at Your Grace's Feet. 1 
have too much reaſon to fear that 
it may prove but an indifferent En- 
tertainment to Your Grace, ſince, if 
1 have any way ſocceeded in it, it 
has been in deſcribing thoſe violent 
Paſſtons which have been always 
Strangers to ſo happy a Temper, and 
fo noble and fo exalted a Virtue as 

Your Grace is Miftreſs of. Yet for 
all this, I cannot but confeſs the Va- 
nity which I have, to hope that there 


may be ſomething fo moving in the 
Misfortunes and Biſtteſs of the Play, 
as may be not aftogether unworthy 
of Your Grace's Piry. This is one of 
the main Deſigns. of e and to 
excite this generous Pity in the great- 
elt Minds, may pafs for ſome kind of 
| CY Succeſs 


2 2 ICATION 


5 chi 2 
it is chat I pretend to in Your Grace's 
Approbation; it it be my good For- 
tune to meet with any little Share 
of it, 1 mall! abvays Jook upon it as 
much more to me than tlie 
Applauſe of the Theatre, or even the 
Praiſe of a good Critick. Your 
Grace's Name is the beſt ProteQion 
this Play can | hope for, fince the 
World, t-natur'd Wu is, agrees in 


an univerſal Reſpett and Deference 


for Your Grace's Perſon and Cha 
racter. In ſo cenſorious an Age 28 
this is, where Malice furniſnes out 
ell the Publick Converſations,” where 
every pulls and is pulbd to 
pieces of courſe. and where there is- 


hardly ſuch a thing as being merry. 
but at Another's Expence; yet by a 


ick and uncommon Juſtice to the 
heſs of Ormond, Her Name hat 
never been mention , bur as ir-0ught, 


DD DICAT TON 
tho: She has Beauty enough to pro- 
voke Detraction from the faire 'of 
Her own Sex; and Virtue enough to- 
make the Looſe and Diſſolute of the 
other (a very formidable Party) Her 
Enemies. — 27 of this, they agree 
| to fayi:nathingcofe her but what. She 
deſerves, That Her Spirit is worthy 
of Her Birth; Her Sweetneſs, of the 
Love and Refpe & of all the World: 
Her Piety, of Her Religion; Hep 
Service: of Her Royal Mitreſs: and 
Her: Beauty and Trüth, of ber, Lord; 
that in ſhort every par Hof: Her Chas 

racter is Juſt; and 1 She is the beſt 
Neward for one of the greateſt He- 
ro's this Age has produc'd. This, 

Madam, is; what you muſt allow. Pep» 
le every where to ſay: ; thoſe whom 
ou ſhall: leave behind: Vou in Eng. 
1 will have ſomething further to 
add, the Loſs we ſhall ſuffer by your 
Grace's Journey to Ireland; the Queen's 
Pleaſure, and the Impatient Wiſhes of 

ao Nation, are ahout to -depriye us 
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uncle i & ic Widow e 
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o& Two of our iner eg e, * 
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whoſe, R Et clin none c 
ſo. agreeable, upon. 2 — wt 


counts to that People, as the Duke, of 
Ormond. Wich what tg what Ac» 


chmations ſhall- they meet a Gover- 
nor, who, beſide their. farmer Obligati- 
ons to his Family, has fo fately ven- 
tur'd His Life and Fortune for their 
Preſervation; What Duty, what Sub- 
miſſion ſhall they not to that Au- 
thority which the Queen has delegated 
to a Perſon ſo dear to em? And with 
what Honour, What Reſpect ſhall the) 
receive Your Grace, when they loo 
upon You as the Nobleſt and Beſt Pat- 
tern Her K ſend em, of 
her oWn Royal Goodnefs, and Perſo- 
nal Virtues? They hall behold Your 
Grace with the ſame Pleaſure the Zng- 
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ap ſhall take Me ber it wall be 
| F 11 to ſee You return 
e Country.” 'I 
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away. will be r. with a 2 555 
Sorrow, ſo Your — — we s 
general a Joy he Sb, a 
Manyy -more 
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And none con'd 6e unhappy A. Cre ne 
Dearly, "tis true, ach ee the Oren be har, 5 
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But far Far remote, : and in 4 higher Sphere, 
har Ga 3 
diſtant Battles of thi Pole and Swede, © "IT 
r e Megs 
Careleſs or * ele 
TROY 1 Ju ont ng 
4 melancholy Tale of, Nu Hihes,: 
1 Ben here bf ek bhman, © 
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Here ſes Love his.Vaſſals treat,” 
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4s bardly as bien does the Great; . bi 
— aſſions ra. 1 pay 23h 
ow fierce the Youbb with Foy and my | 


ind hon: Duet, — 
Let no nice Tafte the Poet's Art arraign, 
If ſome frail vicious b feign>, 

whe Wricns ſhow fi lt Naturs be bis Caro, 
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But "ewe tos bard for One to 6 all wlly 
would each Scene 

Thi de Wi ths M 6 
This Age, "tis true, has one great Inflance 
aud Heav'n in Fuſtics made that one a 
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ur this auſpicious Ge ever ſacred, 


No er u A bappen on 


Chuſe it to bleſi their Hopes. and crown their Moe: ah 

This happy Day that gives me my ce. 
Her. Yes, Alfament; to-day thy better Star? 

Are join d, to ſhed their kindeſt Influence on a thee; | 


aan noble Hh ther rel thee fr, 
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e een 8 
We thee Country e . long. bel en, 28 
In watchful Councils, and in Winter Camp 8, 


Had r Want and Vretched · 


neſs, . 
And mak their Court to Faction by his Ruin. 'Y 
. Oh great Sine! oh my more than Rather! 
Let me not live, but at thy very Name 
Heart ſprings-up, and-leaps with Joy, 
When I forget the vat vaſt Debt 1 owe thee, | 
Forget! (but dis impoſſible) then let ne 
Forget the Uſe and Privilege of Reaſon, 
Be dtinen from the Commerce of Mankind, 
Tv wanger in the DUNN ng IIs, 
To bear the various: Seaſons, -* | 
The Night's unwholſom Dew and Noon. day's Heat, 
To be the Scorn of Earth and Curſe of Heavy n. 
Hor. Sa .o.uobaunded. was his Goodnels, -- 
It.reach'd even me, becauſe I was thy Friend. 12 
When that Great Man 1 loy'd, thy Noble Father © | 


: gentle Siſter to my Arms. 
His laſt dear P 


and-Legacy of eee, 
That happy. Tye made. — Sons..; 
He calld us hia, and, with a Parent's E 
Indulg d us in his Weakb, bleſs'd us with Fler 


Heal'd all our Cares, and ſwerten d Love. it. elk. 


- Ale. Hows bee . 


That but a | 


e could raiſe * em; 
My Father's — 


Stae's Igratitude, = 
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Had firipp 


Sour, unrelenting, Money-loving Villains, 
ugh. at human Nature and! 3 
And are Ake Fiends the Factors of — oy | 
Heav'n, who'beheld the pions Act, 4 pprov's it; 
And bade Sciolro's Bounty be its Proxy. conn 
To bleſs thy filial'Virtue with Abundance. 


Als. But ſee he comes, the Author of my are. 
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Ude ad UP and finkipg with his — oh 
I had 40 Wealtl eb bring,” not i 


But fruitleſs Tears. 


oed him are 


UF 


othin 8 to ſuccour 


Hor. Yet what thou' od thou A. 
And didſt it like a Son; ' when his hard dene, 


Urg'd and aſſiſted by Lothario's Father, 1 0 phe 


(Foe to thy Houle, and Rival of their 
By Sentence of the cruel Law forbid © _ 
to reſt" in Earch, 


His'venerable Cor 
Thou gav't thy 


With Piety uncommon, didſt give 
Thy hopeful Youth to Slaves who nee knew mary, 


Who, 
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The Man who fav'd my Life from I beg 
Who bids my Days be bleſt with Peace 3 


And ſatisfles my Soul wh. Love and Yeauty. 
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Euter Seiolto, 1 i Alarnont eee . 
Sci. Joy to ther Aham? Joy to my elf! 


oy to this 
Re kindly 


Shew ev'ry tender, 
This wondrous Got 
of; 4 ; 5 


e wh 


And makes me Füthtr of 1 Son like ther, 
Al. My Father! ob let me Airy As 
Pour out the Fulneſs of my NY 


2 


bappy Mord,” that makes. thee mine. 


granty'What"Natute had deny'd. ll 


vo 


> XT 


NJ * 


5 . uy, 
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4 The Fain PENITrx a 
And Utterance all is vile; face I can only . 
Swear you reign: here, but never tell how fhoch, © 
Sci. It is enough; I know thee, thou CY 
TJ? Goodneli Maste, and Worth hereditary 
Are in thy Mind; thy noble Father's Virtues . "4 | 
Spring freſhly forth, bloſſom in thy Youth, 
Alt. Thus Heav'n from nothing rais'd his fair Cheation, 
And then with wond'rous Joy beheld its Beauty, , 4 | 
Well pleas d to ſee the Excellence he gave 
Sci. Oh noble Youth! I ſwear ſince firſt knew thee; 
' Eva that Day e eee 3 
Adorn'd and lovely in thy filial Tears, | 
The Mourner and — of thy Father, 
I ſet thee down and ſeal'd thee for my own: 
Thou art my Son, ev'n near me as 
Horatio and Lavinia tod ate mine: deer Hor; 
All are my Children, and {hall hare my Heart, 
But wherefore waſte'we thus this happy Day? 
The Laughing Minutes. ſummon thee to Joy, 
And with new Pleafures court thee 25 they paſs; | 
Thy waiting Bride ev 'n chides thee for delay yiog,. 
And ſwears thou com'ſt not with a s Haſte, 
Al. Oh! cou'dT hope there was one Thought of Altamont, 
One kind Remembrance in Califta's Breaft, 
The Winds, with all their Wings, would be N 
To bear me to her Feet. For oh! r 1 
Amid'ſt the Stream of Joy that bears me on, "RY 
Bleftras I am, and honour'd in your Friendſhip, | | 
There is one Pain that bangs upon 1 
Sei. What means my Son? bs, 
Ale. When at your ee FOR, "i 
Laſt Night cl., yielded to my pee " 
OE N an e r 
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With Rapture on her Lips, 1 found' ber Cold, ts on oF 

11 As a dead Loyer's Statue on his Tomb; 2 ö AK 

U A riſiag Storm of Paſſion ſhook her 2 1 . 3 
; Her Eyes a piteous Show'r of Tears let fall. a * 


da en s e a dee ens ene, . 
with all the tendereſt Eloquence of Love Sag, vet pe 
n, I begg'd.to be 2 Shater in her Grief; 6 Ree e ee 
* BH But the with Looks averſe, Eee. ta / 
Sadly reply'd, her Sorrovee were her own, - ny . 
Nor in a Father's Pow'r B 49 5 
Sci. Away! it r. 


4 


To ſee the End of all ber Wilkes near, © 
ww from the Light nd ule 
To the kind Covert of the Night ſhe es, * 
Wich equal Pires to meet the moves, 
n and with's Loole the loyes, 


| 95 Min 5 * | 


#5 
3 * . 9 ; v Y "IF 
o 1 4 * MS 1 
A Lax. = 3 
>». Y 1 4 * 
4 . 1 7 
An; 
© | 
* * * ””% 2 1 7 
| Lock. 1 ene un ks 10. q 3037 ane A 
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Ere long I mean to meet em Face to/ Fe; rigs Frm: ag ferent 
And gaul em with my Triumph o'er Caliſta. 1 

Vou lev'd here once. „ 
Loth. 1 lik d ber, wou d have marry's 1 
But that it pleas d her Futher to refuſe me. 


” 
* 
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6 


To make this Honourable Fool her Husband. 
For which, if 1 forget him, may the Shame 
I mean alga ay Rr hey dick on ine. 


ly oy Mtg 6 tuning Ti. as 
rr 


And fierce with high Diclainz it moves my Wander, 
That Virtue thus S 188 


* ein 109 * 53% 3 N } 


147 .” ths bas aj 1 H 


When er was: clos'd, and the Move, 
And Bax {2-4 ſhone conſcious o pl 
Hot with 22 


Were 2 ta Red, and Love alone — 
Within her riſing Boſom all was alm. 
As . Seas that know no Storms, r 


Are gently lifted up and down by Tides. 
I ſnarch's the 


golden Opportunity, 
And with prevail NES A —9 ; 
Till with 30d murenring ee. 
N e Ne 
Ev'n all the live-long Night we paſrd in Blis, 
In eee 99 uf. fr very 458 


. 


2 


. 


| Then fully fated with the luſcious „ 


F get; n any any 31 -onhgh « 4 
While ev'iry Weaknefs fell before her SIN i 
Nef. What of the Lady? ie wY 4 
Loth, With uneaſy Fondnem * 
She hung upon me, . wept, pF and "Ep oft 

| She was undone; talk d of a Prieſt, and 7H 0 
Of flying with me from her Father's , | "if 1.6 
Call d ev ry Saint and bleſſed Angel down. 4 far 


tion 
With all the Subtilties Ret wrful Arts. 1h vin dave 
Of wilful Woman lab'ring ans. Boy tad) 


"The Fair Parn'frott 
At ( lengek the Morn and cold Indifference came; 


I haſtily took leave, and left the Nymph gb. ** 
To think on what was paſt, and tigh alone. . 
Roſſ. You ſaw her ſoon in? SN ent? rnb} Yak 

Toth. Too ſoon I faw her: | A 11 
For oh! e wes abt thn the (3:38 2 
I found my Heart no more beat high with Tranſport, 
No more 1 ſigh d, and languiſh'd for Enjoyment: 5 TY 


To witneſs for her that the many Fe. || 3 

J ſtarted at that Name 3 6 | 1 x * 
' Loth. None: bot eee e, | 

Eſcap'd the Perſecution; two Nights fince, | * 


By Meſſige urg d, 225 


9 * 


and frequent Importüniey, e 
Again I ſaw her. Straight with Tears and Sb, 
With ſwelling Breaſts, You SWooung , 2 Babe 


Again the told the fame l dane Tale.” RIEL rs 
Unmov'd, 1 begg d ber {pare th ungrateful Subject, 
Since I reſolv d. ee 194d; el 


Ns flouriſh lon pl 48 betwirt us, 517 
ya”, * 8 4 We... 


8 
That I on RN tenz ber fn my Heart, ai e 
My ever- gentle Miſtreſs and my Friend; 5 
But for thoſe other Names of Wife and Harbin, | 
.They only meant HEnature, Cares, und Quark. . 

Roſſ. How bore ſhe this Reply? en 

Loth. Een as the Earth, 

When, (Winds pent up, Nas mh tne 
Shaking the Maſs) ſhe labours with Deſtruction. 

Ar firſt her Rage was dumb, and wanted Words, 6 
But when the Storm found way, ewes wild and loud. | 

| Mad as the Priefieſs of the God, REY 
 Enlarg'd her Voice, and ruffled all ber Fore; | 

- Proud, and difdainful of the Love I proſſer d,. 

She calfd me Villain! Honfer dab dere 

Ar aſt, in very Birternels of Soul. n 


She vow'd ſeverdly ner to N e el 
Thea bid me fly that minute: 1 obeys, eg. 
r 7 A 
2 She has relented fince, ne! 
To meet the Keeper of fer Setrers here | 
This Morning ? 
e Dune, nee be wh | 
5 | eier Locilla. ; ron 
Well, my Ambaſſidreſs, what muſt we treat of? 
Come you to menace War and proud Defiance, wal cone 


Or does the peaceful Olive grace your Meſſage? 
Is your Fair Miſtrefs calmer ? does ſhe ſoften? © 
And muſt we love ? Perhaps ſhe means e hen IEE 
To treat in JunQure with her new Ally, © 


— 


aw cy Vw a "tr i nd C35 wi 


* 
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be "ITT Pini. 9 


n. 15 this well done my Lord? Have you yur 
8 X 1 — 
All Senſe of Human Nature? keep # he. D r 
A little Pity to diſtinguiſh Manhood, © mw £ Ks 
Leſt other Men; the cruel, bob d diſclaim-you; | | 
And judge you to be number'd wi hb res.” 

Loth. 1 ſee thou ſt lernt 8 mil. . ON 5 zag 
That Leden my ſad Mitre ofren Ing mes 
By Day ſhe ſeeks ſome melancholy Shade; © 


To hide her Sorrows from the prying wan," 75 ot, 12 


At Night doe watches all the long long Heure, VAT 
And liſtens to the Winds and beating Rain, 8 1 
With Sighs as loud, and Tears that fall as an. 4 
Then ever and IN . 
And cries Falſe! falſe Lothar??? 10 5 * 
Leh. Ok no mere! 
I ſwear thou lt ſpoil thy pretty n Ga nz of 
And thou haſt Beauty that may make thy Fortune; 6 01 
Some keeping Cardinal ſhall doat upon the, l gat 
And barter bis Church Treaſure for thy Freſhneſs. 
Lacil. What! ſhall I ſell my Innocence and Youh; - 10 


For Wealth or Titles, to perfidious' Man? AQ Hier 02 
To Man! who makes his Mirth of our ms YI : - 
The baſe, proſeſt Betrayer of her. Seg= 0 G : AAA 


T 
£ -, & * { * 
t me grow old in ortunes elſſ /, 
2 
1 „ 
" —— 


Rather than know the Sorrpws of Gale. 
Loth. Does ſhe ſend thee to chide in her r 
I ſwear thou doſt it with ſo 
That I, could almoſt love thee for thy — 
Lucil. Read there, my Lords" there, in ber own fad 
Lines. | [Giving « Letter. 
Which beſt en tell the ory of hes wet | 


Es 


That 


FF i 
good a Grace, ana Yo 
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o The Fain PIII NENA. 
That * . » ; 


e 
By Heav'n! 'ris-ealls, ſuch ever ba the Gifts, | 
reer! 1 grertabe Map whom my Soul bates. Liu. 
— et . 


2 


no more Wards: ſay to Cafe, 
of her Slaves ſhall wait har. Pleaſure; | 
To think upon @ loſt a thing a1 W. 
Leid. Alas! fas Pity come with gentler Looks; 
Wound not her Heart with this unounly Triumph 

| And tha you love her not, „ 


. * * 
L 19 
— 
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Lothario and Roſſano . Lu- 
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Frome at * Een 


Hor. Surv tis the very Error bf my e. g 
Waking 1 dream, ot I beheld Lorbario; 61 
He ſeem d conferring with Ca — 4 215 2866 
At my Approach they ſturted, and retir J. 
What Buſineſs-cou'd he have here, and ne weste tens 
I know he bears the noble Ame 1 4G, 
Profeſt and vec 6 — What Piper's nnr W £434 (1.087 

Train? ee, 
Ha! To Lobes —. Death! Califts's ey” 
Coufuſion and Misfortune? e egen 72 25 


ou ee ee as %% 
1 reſolv d this Morning to yith 4 . 
Father, and to ghv# my Band 16 Aleitnonit, in ſpite of "My - 
Weakneſs for the falſe” Lothitio: © 7 wald e wife T bt 
that Heart, and and that fl i A "WH in E 
n ee n 99007 ee 


citing 
* 
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3 . & $ 4 Tit ·˙ 4% SS $ *+ Ws » 23% | 4 : 15 


* 1 
Damnation ! to _ — ES * 2 8 &3 
r 
er TH & 2 SE £38 + & 22. 


But 0h! I fear, a I Tinfiove "em; 1 ſhould ag ain be un- 
done by the too faithleſs, yet tos lv Lot hario. 25 is the 
laft weakneſs of my Pen, and to-morrow ſhhll b chi laſts 
which 1 vill mdulge y Bet. Lucie faul cm you, if " 
EL IT a 
ee eee pn 2107 
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* 710 eie N 22 $ 15 Oy 2773 $750 
The loft :ndeed 4 RR s as fur — 882 3 833 42 
As there can be perdition. Fire e "oy 2 tt ; wT 
Hell is the ſole Auger eg fir C /*# - 127 {156 
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Ob that the Ruin were but all thy own! 

Thou wilt ev'n make thy Father + his "x 

At _—_ this black er — . ets 
Like Merit ſcorn'd - Jeans Avihihions" „ 53 N . 10 
And never grace the Publick With his — 

| Perhaps ev'a now de gizes-foudly on hn 
And thinking Soul and Body both alike, yah! 253 MY - 4 F 4 
Bleſſes the perfect Workmanſhip of Heav'n; 

Then- fighing, to his ev ry Care ſpeaks Peace, 

And bids His Heart be Grisfy'd —— 3 

Oh wretched Husband ! while ſhe hangs about thee- 


With. idle Fr 900 <2 


Zn then her hot 


. wanders, . N '2 


1 Cantriving Riot, and looſe leapes of Love; N 


And while he cſs ths coſe makes the = Monſter. 
What if I give this Paper to her Father ? W 
Ir follows that his Juſtice dooms her dead, Jy uk 
And breaks his Heart with Sorrow; hard Return, 

Tor all the Good his Hand has heap'd on vs: 

. S rn [ * 
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y > * * 8 os. * FS. | 
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Lav. My led ene wr ds * ki? 7 uy 5 Ws . N 1 


Traſt me, it qoyt my kent that 1 have found your: ONS 
wherefore thou had left the e =: 

Before my Brother's. Nuptial Rites were ended; 

They told me you had felt ſome ſudden Illneſs; | 
Where are you ſick ? Is it your Head N your Heart? 
Tell me, my Love, and eaſe my.anxious: "of 


www AL» a> cs HORS 


md »%.. Bt ref 


Pg 


The Fire Panitext. 


r. n were unjuſt: no, let me pure wy" 
Lock up the fatal Secret in my Breaſt,” 
Nor tell him that which will undo his Wet: 
Lev. What means my Lord? 

Hor. Ha! ſaidſt thou, my — n baten 5 

Lav. Alas you know not what you make me a bh 
Why are you pale? "Why did you ſtart and tremble? © - wy 
Wheace is that Sigh? And wherefore are JOIN 
Severely rais'd to Heavint?:The fick Man — 6 50 
Acknowledging the Sammons" of bis Fate: _ * 
Lifts vp bis feeble Hands and Eyes for Merey, | A 
And with Confufion thinks upon his Audit. GM 
| Hor. Ob not thou haſt miſtook my Sicknels quite, oe 
Theſe Pangs are of the Soul. Wou'd 1 had met * 
Sharpeſt Convulfions,” ſpotted © — en £25.95 0 . 
Or any other deadly Fee to Life, Een wii ate 
Rather than heave beneath bis Load of Thought: RON 

Lav. Alas, whit is it ? Wherefore turn y from. aer 0 
Why did: you falſly call me eee an as 
And ſwear I was Horatio's better half. 
Since now you mourn unkindly by your ff; © 1 boy 5 
And rob me of my Partnerſhip of Sadneſs? a 
Witneſs you Holy Powtes; who: knowny Trark;.. 1 
There cannot be a Chance in Life ſo miſerable, ' aud 
Nothing fo very hard but I could bear it, 1 9 on 54 K 1505 
Much rather than: my Love ſhould: treat me en. ane. + A 
And uſe me like a Stranger to his Hearrr. 
| Hor. Seek not to know what 1 wou'd hide'from * 

But moſt from thee.” I never knew a Pleaſure . 
Ought that was joyful, fortunate or good, 0 el Sein atlt- 
But ſtraight I tan to bleſt thee with the Tangn 

Aud daid up 1 e: n . Gan 
But w 5 8 433 44 1 we 
| 240 
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| eee . 
Allow my melancholy Thoughts this-Privilege, - ad gn - 
And let em broad in Secret o'er their Sorrows, - 

- Lav. It is enough; chide dar and al is well 

Forgive me if I ſa you fad, Meran, _ 

And ask d ta-weep out. pet ef your, Mifortunens | 
| TI wo'not preſe to know. what you forbid me. 
| Yet, my,lov'd Lord, yet you muſt grant me this; 
Forget your Cares for this one happy Dr 
Dexote this Day to Hirth, and to v Altamont ; 
For his dear ſake let Pence be in your Looks. Ws 
En now the jocund wants 3 

He thinks the Prieſt bas but half bleſt bis Nees | 
Till bis Friend Hails him with the ſound of Joy. 1 855 
Hier. Oh never! never never! Thou art innocent: 
Simplicity from Ill, pure native Tru. 

And Candour of the Mind adorn these r A 
But there are ſuch, ſuch falſe ones in the World. 

- ?Twou'd fill thy gentle Sou with weld aan: | 

To hear their Story toll. 1 

_ Lav. Falſe ones, my Lord? 

Hor. Fatally — . 

Tbe Graces, little Loves, and young — | 

But all that gane upon em are undones * «+7 111 

For they are falſe, Dre * . gt 

r uke 

One Lover to another ſill ſucceeds, . Lit een «#74 bg 

Another, and another after that, 4G 2000 #357 

And the lat Fool is weloome as the formes: - 
Till having loy'd his Hour out, he gi . 1 20, 
And miogles: ii die Ned ches goes Nie bn 129 34 
Lv. Can there be ſuch ? And have e Peace of Mind: 
8 . e eee 8 * oe 1 


One bappy Hour? If Women are ſuch things, 
How was I form'd: ſo-different from m 2 \ A 
My little Heart is fatisfy'd with you, * 
You take up all the Room; as in a Cott 

ſome Benighted 8 

Man, proud of bis Hoſpitality,” | 


Which harbours 
Where the good- 

- I Yields all his home Delling ta his Get 

" 2 keeps a Corner for himſelf. 

| or. Oh were they all ike thee dl would adore E 

| Key al the Bug neſs of. their: Lives be ting; 
The Nuprl Bind how be the Plege of Pee, be) 
The World ſhou d learn to lone by Virtwous Rules, 


Mad Mertiagobe" no-more the JeBobFouby": ; 
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* * SCENE, Hall. 


Cal. - E dunb for e ever, e Grare. 
Nor let thy fond officious En 

My ſolemn Sadneſs, with-the Sound of Joy. 

If thou wilt ſooth me, tell ſome diſmal Tale 

Of pining Diſcontent, and black Deſpair; 

— en gone: around:through all my Thoughts, 

But all are Indignation, Love or Shame, 

And my dear Peace of Mind is loſt for ever. 

Lac. Why do you follow ſtill that wand ring Fire, 
That has miſ- led your weary Steps, 2 
Benighted in a Wilderneſs of Woe? 

That falſe Lorhario? Turn from the Deuten 
Turn, and bebold where gentle Alcament, . 

-  Kiad as the fofteſt Virgin of our Sex, 
And faithful as the ſimple Village Swain, 

That never knew the Courtly Vice of EY 
ighs at your Feet, and wooes. you to-be happy. 

Cal. Away, I think not of him. My fad Soul 
Has form'd a diſmal melancholy Scene, 

Such a Retreat as l wou'd wiſh to find; 

An Vale, o'er-grown with Trees 
Moſſy and old, within whoſe loneſome Shade, 
Ravens, and Birds ill- men'd, only dwell; 

No Sound to break the Silence, but a Brook 
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of 4 Shape that had been the 3 ji 3 
Unleſs u Skeleton of ſome poor Wret cr. 
Who had long fince, like me, by Love undone, $4 : 
Sought that fad Place out to * and die in. > | | 
Tuc. Alas for Pity! © NM 
Cal. There I fain l bide we, ee e OD 
From the baſe World, from Malice, and from Same! C 
For tis the ſolemn Counſel of my Soul, ron 
Never to live with publick Loſs of Horour:. © e eee : 
'Tis fix'd to die, rather than bear the FAA Ene * 


Of each affected Sbe that tells my Story, 2 n 4 
And bleſſes her gocd Stars that ſhe is virtuoy LA 1 
To be a Tale for Fools! 'Scotn'd by the Women, . all 


and pity'd by the Men! oh info 3 a 
perceive the manifeſt Deſiruct = 1 
jult before you, _ ago 1% Lid 

yet rulh on, tho conſcious of the =_— 1 


Oh bear me, Pear your eyer-faithful Creaturez | b wi y 
By alf the” Good I with, by all the Ii 
My trembling Heart forebodes, en 

Never to ſee this faithle Fee, 


#% &*1 7 8 
a: Dirne 
Let me $ coming. | 8 
35 955 3 4 „ Ex 2 F 
Cal. On th Life © : 34 * $4. \ © e $ WE A 8 — : * : A 4 : * - * * * * 
Y a 3 8 


charge thee no; my | ihe ils rae on ws 19 41 
1 maſt 1 ex; m7 Gen once again; Ws = _ EE. 
Perhaps it is the Criſis of my, Fate, 
And this one Interview ſhall end my Cares. 
My lab'ring Heart that ſwells with ing! gnation; _ 
Heaves to diſcharge the Burden; that "dw has | 
The buſy thing ſhalbreft e its Cel 
And never beat again, 

Luc. Truſt not to that; 
Rage i is the ſhorteſt Paſſion * dell 
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Like narrow Brooks that riſe with ſudden . 
It ſwells in haſte, and falls again as ſoon;.. 


Still as it ebbs the ſofter Thoughts, flow in, 
And the Deceiver Love ſupplies its place. 
Cal. I have been wrong d enough to arm e ; 
Againſt the ſmooth Deluſion; but alas! 
(Chide not my Weakneſs, gentle Maid, bye he. 0 
A Woman's Softneſs hangs about me Kill: | 
Then let me bluſh, ud tle lm Fly. 5 
I ſwear I could not fee, the dear Betrayer r 
| Kneel at my Feet, and r 
But my Heart would pardon all. 
And quite forget twas be that had undone me. i 
Lac. Yelacred Powers, ohne paces Pre | 
Is watchful for our Good, Guard me from Men, 
From their deceitful Tongues, their Vows and FI 
Still let me paſs neglected by AY, — . 
Let my Bloom wither, and m) q 
That none may think it wa e 
And fatal Love may never be my B | 


Cal. Ba! | Heaney? Calf, now 
And with — 
Nor sf Hoſtile Husband's Eyes explore 


The warring Paſſions, and tumultuous T 
The ge wit te nd dem ty Ren. 


Due, Altamont, 

Al.. Be gone my Cares, I give you to the Winds, 
Far to be borne, far from the happy 4ltamonr; 
For from this ſacred Ara of my Love, 

A better Order of ſucceeding Days 121 
Come ſmiling forward, Ove 


W the Miſtrels of the Tear, 


"KI " 
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che crowns the Seaſons with ak vicious Beauty, | 

And bids en all my Hours W FE 3 11 
Cal If 1 was ever Miſtreſs of ſuch . 

oh! wherefore did I play th unthrifty Fool, 

and waſting all on others, leave my ſelf TP F 

Without one Thought of Joy te give bee 
Alt. Oh mighty Lone: Shall that fair Face. profane. | 


4 $ 
2 1 
4 Is © 4 * 


4 © . 


This thy great Feſtival with r 
| nn. it ſha/got be, for 1 will woo thee... f 
With Sighs ſo moviag, with ſo warm — | 1 811 


That thou ſhalt 44 grove. Flame from me. 
And kindle inte I. ans (21737 3 _ 
Cal. I tell thee, Ame, T3 n Al ITY WALES _ Ar! 


$uch Hearty. 68 0088 Wee net heir dab, Sy 

Ill ſuited to each other: join d, not , $74 A bak 

Some ſullen laſluence, a Foe to beth, 5 4 
Has wrought this n Muariegs.00: wade 26 


Mark but the Frame aud Temper af our 8 a * 

How, very. much we dir. E Vn this. Dep; | 

That fills thee with ſuch Ecſtaſy and Tranſport, 

To me brings nothing that ſhould make me bleſs it, 

Or think it better tha the Day before, 

Or any other in the Courſe of Time, 

That dully took its turn, and was forgotten. 
Ale. Hes beheld bee * 'Pledpe of Hap 

To know none fair, none excellent, beſide thee; 

If ſtill to love thee with unwtary'd Conſtancy, 

Through ev'ry Seaſon, ev'ry Change of Life. 

Through wrinkled Age, through "Sickneſs and fob 

tune, 

Be worth the leaſt Return of grateful Love, " ; 

O then let my Caliſta bleſs this Day, 705 

ie ſet it Fat for happy. 


10 The Fans 1 


Cal. Tis the Day 
In which my Father e Hand to . 
&s ſuch T will remember it for Ser. | 


47-484 4 bot: 420 farm rt ts ' A 
Icky tains nete end Laden. TY lane 
ki. Lat Mirko on, ler Pleoſare know no prſe, 
But fill up every Minute of this Day. 
"Tis yours, my Children, facred to your Loves; | 15 
The glorious Sun bimſelf r 
He ſhines for Allamser and for Cl. 8 
pri 5 f and ſoftly — . b 
Til Harmony gentle Puſſion- ö : 
Teach the cold Maid to loſe ber Fears D 1 
And the Fierce Youth to languiſh at her Feet. 
| : en Ape it ſelf is chear'd with Muſick, 
It wakes a gad Remembrance of our Tout. 
Calls back paſt Joys, and warms us into 
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| 8 * 227 . . * * 299 17 * » 38 0 0 . 
| Ana: td whither would you . 
| Too charming, toa relentleſs Maid? 
7 follow ne? to __—_ bu r De.” 
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| | 
Is vain in 7 call; „ foe like fleeting air, 7 67 * 27 lu 
RT Wind, © 
Flies ſwifter from the Voice I Dept, 
Nor caſts one pitying Look 


dei. Take eee ee bid all welcome ag 
All-who-rejoice with me to- day are Friend: 
Jet each indulge his Genius, each be glad, 
ocund and free, and ſwell the Feaſt with Mirth, 
The ſprightly Bowl ſhall chearfully go found, . 
None ſhall be grave, nor too ſeverely wiſe; 
Loſſes and Diſappointments, Cares and Poverty. 
The rich Man's Inſolence, and great Man's Scorn, 
In Wine ſhall be forgotten all. To-morrow 
Will be too ſoon to think, and to be wretched. . 
Oh! grant; ye Powers, that I may ſee theſe happy.” 
| | [Pointing to Alt. | 
Compleatly beſt ni I have Life enough; AT 7 Ge 5 ; 
And leave the reſt e to Fate. | 


on ned ns 1 H 


"What if, while all are TI INS wee 
Ting went forth, and ſought Lorbario ?: 


” y 
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This Letter may be forg'd; perhaps the Wanton nne cls 1 5 


Of his yain Yodth, to ſtain a Lady's Fame; 
Perhaps his Malice to diſturb my Friend. 
Oh no! my Heart forebodes it myſt be true. | 
Methought ev'n now I mark d the ſtarts of Gut, 
That ſhook lier Soul; the damn'd Diflimulation © 

Skreen'd her dark Thoughts, and fer to publick View | 3950 
A ſpecious Face of Innocence and Beauty. 1 
Oh 1 * What is all our Soyereignty, 
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Our boaſted Pow'r? when they oppoſe their Arts, 
Still they prevail, and we are found their Fools. 
With ſuch ſmooth Looks, and cany a grate: Word, 
The firſt Fair She beguil'd her eaſy. Lords 
Too blind with Love and Beauty to beware, 

He fell uathinking in the fatal Snare; . 


Nor could believe that ſuch a Heav'oly Face 
Had bargain 2 NN 
rener Exit. 
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The Strees near Sciolto's Palace: 


Enter Lothario and Rolfe 


Loch. To tell thee then the Purport of my — 
The-LoGs of this fond Paper would not Ne 
A Moment of Niſquiet, were it. not 43 * 
My Inſtrument of Vengeance on 8 8 
Therefore I mean to wait ſome Opportunity Ju 
Of ſpeaking with the Maid we. ſaw this Morning. 

Rofſ. 1 wiſh you, Sir, to think upon the — 
. ſeen; to-day their n are gona em, 
And any, Eye, that li 


Er, Sill 1 muſt derbe 4. Myſtery of Mie, 
Some Arxtiſice beneath. Latharis's Father 


I knew him well, he was ſag cunviog,.” -. 
Flucot in Words, and portal canine. 


10 


1 * 


nat of a cold, unzative bead is War; 1 . 5 „ 

yet with theſe Coward's Virtues be undd 8 

ur. unſuſpeſting, valiant, honeſt Friend. 1 5 82 

This Son, if Fame miſtakes not, is more "XY 

More open and unartful---Ha! He's here! — him. 
Loth, Damnation I He again !----This ſecond time 

Ny ee OR Py ONO 


F 


Toth. 'Tis well. then I am found. 2 
Bor. Tis well you are: The Hm wha wrong my Fed 
To the zum u af Vp would I Rune; a 
No Place, tho e er ſo holy, ſhould protect him; 
No Shape that artful Fear cer form'd ſhould hide bim, 
'Till be. fair Anſwer made, and did me Juſtice. 
Loth. Ha! doſt thou know me? that I am Lothariot 
As great a Name as this proud City boaſts of. 
Who is this mighty Man then, this Horatio? age 12 6 
That I ſhould y. bide me. from his A1 nger, EE OY Ou 


„ 


* 


Leſt he ſhould chide me for. his Friend's Difolealure? 1 mW 45; 


Hor. The brave, tis true, do never ſhun the Light, 
Juſt are their Thoughts, and open are their 1 
Freely without Diſguiſe they love and hate, 

Still are — found in the fair Face of Day. 


Loth, Such let em be of mine; eee b. pole, . 
Which my Soul ever fram d, or my 3 5 n 
But I could, well have. bid. the Wall bal on, ar e 
And what 1 once durſt do, have dar d to juſtify... 
Hor. Where was this open Nb this ee, 
When but this very "Morning I ſurpriz'd . 
In baſe, diſhoneſt P Privacy 3 conſultigg 

And bribing a poor; mercenary „ Sad 25061 
Ta fer Lady's Sorts, fi her Honom „ 


7 
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Hor. I ſought you, Sir. e a> bad, 


0 2 
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And wit a ebe gif tal er Vine. 
At Sight of me thou fled't? n 
Loch. Ha! fled from thee? 
Hor. Thou fled' t! and Guilt was FN like This, 
A Pilferer deſery d in ſome dark Corner, 
Who there had lodg'd with miſchievous Tatent | 
To rob and ravage at the Hour of Reſt, _ 
And do a midnight Murder on the Sleepers. | = 
Loth. Slave] Villain!, _ ena? 
: \_* [Offeri ih draw, Raſſado 401 him, 
Bo. Hold, my Lord! think where you are, 
Think how unſafe, and burtful to your Honour, 210 
- It were to urge a Quarrel in this | by 
And ſhock the 788 City with a Broil. 
Loth. Then ſince thoudoſt provoke my Vengeanee, know 
1 Would not for this City's Wealth, for al! 
Which the Sea wafts to our Ligurian Shore, _ 
But that the Joys I reap'd with that fond Wanton, | 
The Wife of Altament, ſhou'd be as publick _ | 
As is the Noon day Sun, Air, Earth, ot Water, 
Or any common Benefit of Nature: 
Think n thou 1 meant the Shame ſhould be conceatd? 
Oh no! by Hell and Vengeance, all 1 wanted | 
Was ſome fit Meſſenger to bear the News 
To.the dull _ Husband; now, 1 5 found bim, 
And thou t re Ab | 
Hor. 1 ola dikes a baſe tnough L e Harb a; if: 
To break throygb" Law, and L | cred | de „ ' = 
And do a britat Trjury like this; * lect orig 
Yet mark me well, oung Lord, I think en , 
Teo Nice, too N ; and tos Grear of Su, 
To be the Prey of lache OP r 
*T'was baſe and | poot,, un rh) of's a Min. 


290 
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To forge a Scroyyl ſq. villainous. and looſe, 

And Mark it with 2 noble Lady Name; . E 
Theſe ate the mean, diſhoneſt Arts of n 
Strangers to Manhood, and to glorious Dangers ; 
Who-bred at Home in Idlene and se 
Ranfack for Miſtreſſes th uawholſom Stews, #5 300 
And never know the worth of virtuous Laue. 


Till the broad Shame come ſtaring in thy Face. 
And Boys ſhall hoot the Cuckold as he paſſes. P 
Hor, Away! no Woman cou'd deſcend fa low: 
A skipping, N worthleſs Tribe you are, 
Fit only for your ſelves: You herd togerber; 
And when the circling Glaſs warms your _ Howes. 
You talk of Beaytigs that you never ſaw, 
And fanſy Raptyres that you neyer knew, 
Legends of BAYER, who never yet had Being, 
N are not & falſe 
dd Tales which you recount of Love... 


WW But that I do nat bold i worth ** 
I cou'd produce ſuch damning 7 


Hor. *Tis falſe, . 
Hae oo je A Lhd 9 2 oy ns. 
ate you i 
Racks than 4155 Jau be they way: die Virgins, 
Toth, Ie is the/ +. Nook 19 be Gene, #4 


9 


And ſtop the Pr of Mankind. 


Tho 0 1 din 5 of Cal 


And hold e 5 ys 
Vet as ſhe ſhares e ela di. 


i. : 


Lech. Think'ſt thou I forg'd the Letter? Think. fa 4 


* 


* . 
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That Treaſure of a Soldier, bought with Blood, 
And kept at Life's Expence, I muſt not have 
{Mark me, young Sir) ber very Name profan d. 
Learn to reſtrain the Licence of your Speech; 
?Tis held you are too laviſh: When you are met 
Among your Set of Fools, talk of your Dreſs, 
Of Dice, of Whores, of Horſes, and your Selves; 
*Tis fafer, and becomes your Underftandings. © 
Loth. What if we paſs beyond this ſolemn Order? 
And, in Defiance of the ſtern Horatio. 
Indulge our gayer Thoughts, let Laughter looſe, 
And uſe his facred Friendſhip for our Mirth. 
© Hor. Tis well! Sir, you e 
Loth. By the Joys, 
Which yet my Soul bas uncontrolbd purſu d. 
I would not turn afide from my leaft Pleaſure, 
Tho! all thy Force were arm'd to bar my Way; 
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| 

Bur like the Birds, great Nature's happy Commoners, | 

That baunt in Woods, in Meads, and flow'ry Gardens, | 

Rifle the Sweets, and taſte the choiceſt Fruits, 

Yet ſcorn to ask the Lordly Owner's leave. 
Hor. What Liberty has vain preſumptuous Youth, | 

That thou ſhou dſt dans provoke me anche? | 

But henceforth, Boy, I warn thee ſhun my Walks; 

If in the Bounds of yon forbidden Place 

Again thou'rt found, expect a Puniſhment, 

Such as great Souls, impatient of an Injury, * : 

Exact from thoſe who wrong dem much, 9 s 

Or ſomething worſe; an injur'd Husband's 

Shall print a thouſand Wounds, tear thy act Form, | HR 

And ſcatter thee to all the Winds of Hear s. k 
Loth. Is then my Way in Genoa preſcrib'd, _ 

By a Dependent on the wretched Ahummt, t 

7 1. 8 A 
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A talking! Sir, that brawls for him in Dres, $08. 0g 
And vouches for his Valour's Reputation? 
Hor, Away, thy Speech is fouler than thy N 


Loth. Or if there be a Name more vile, his Paraſite, 0 | 
A Beggar's Pardfite!-=a- © TUE þ 


Hor. Now learn Humanity, wg 
| ers te ſrike „ R interpoſ 
since Brutes and Boys aro only taught with, Blows. _ | 
Loth. Damnation! F. | 


Roſſ. Hold; this goes AR here: 8 


Horatio, tis too much; already (8 3p. aupiioga at 
The Crow'd are gattyring to * r 5 a 
Loth. Oh Roſſano! 


Or give me way, or thowet-ao-1 more my Friend; 
Roſſ. Sciolto's Servants too bave tu en th Alarm; 
You'll be oppreſt by Numbers: be advis d. 
Or I muſt force you hence; take t on my Word, 
You ſhall N . on Horat ai, A 
Put up, my Lord. ID , * . 
Loth. This wo not We Days PLES + HM 
Weſt of the Town a Mile, among the Rocks, 
Two Hout's ere Noon 8 1 2 | 
Thy ſingle Hand to'mine. *. / 
Hor. I'll meet thee there... e 
Loch. T&migrrow; ob\my b er Stars! to 
Exert your Influence, Like unh for =" 
'Tis not a commom Cie 1 Won gain, 
Since Love, as well as Ar hüt muſt grace my Triumph. 
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/ FExtanr-Eothario and Roſſano. 
Hor. Two Hours ere Noon'to-morrow! ha! ere that 


He fees Califa! oh unthinking Fool---= © 
What it I urg'd her with the Crime and we ah 
If apy" Spark from Heav'n remain unquench d 
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.of Senſe betray'd? 
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thi | Zutey Scialed. and Oui, als e 3 
„Ns er Life. my . pea end [ 
> Y Have I not mark'd thee way de thee arty | : 
Perverſe and ſullen allthis Day of ey: 
When ev'ry.Hlext, was chear'ds and Mirth went roi. r 
Sorrow, Diſplealures and repining again 
Sat on thy Brow; He ſame Naaet.. 
Fae to the Harveſt, and the healthy Year, 
mw ſcouls adverſe, | the 13 5 
When all the other Stars, with gentle Ape, (fm ian Ts. 
Propitious ſhine, and meaning Good to Men. 20 — It 1 
Cal. Is then the Task ot Duty half Hf md ß 
Has not your Daughter givin, her {elf 20) Aham, bak 
Yielded the native Freedom of her Wil... 1 Del! Art ow 
To an egy ot n ang Roles: Aw by 
To gratify a ather z ſter "vi Ian: 60 alot 8 
Sei. Doſt thou 1 bra 05 rh e, 2 UR 


„N. 


al. For Pity dg not-frown then, 24 n 2211 
If in deſpite of all my vow d Obedience -. deen 
A Sigh breaks gut, or Fear falls by Thancez' - Tis bon 
For oh! that Sorrow. which has drawn your RU ere 
Is the ſad Native of Gaia; Beet, Ko 3002 
i And once poſſeſt will never quit its e ee taiso hu 
lt, 'Till Life, 5 Prop of all, Bl} leave the Building, 
* To tumble down, and moulder into Ruin. 
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Sei. Now by the ſacred Duſt of that dear Saint, 
That was thy Mother, by her wond'rous Goodneſs, 
Her, foft, her teuder, moſt complying Sweetneſs, - - 
I ſwear ſome ſullen Thought that ſhuns the Light, 

- Lurks underneath that Sadneſs in thy Viſ ages 

But mark me wel, tho" by you Halen I 
As much, I think as a fond Parent can; | 
Yet ſhou'dſt thou (which the Pow'rs above forbid) 
| Fer ſtain the Honour of thy Name with apy, . 
I caſt thee off, as one whoſe: Impious fands 74 
Had nent afunder” Nature's neareſt Ties. el dm. A 
Which once divided never join again. r 1 40S 
To- day, I have made a noble Youth thy be, 
Conſider well his Worth, reward his Love, 

Be willing to S6Wgpy; and thou do. a. U; 90 

Cal. Heu bad is the Condition of our Sex, 

'Thro' ev'ry State of Life the Slaves of 5 
In all the dear deiightful Days of Wie eig. | 
A rigid Father diQtates to out-Wills, ©! 00 0 
And deals our Pleaſares with a'ſcanty wr; 3 
To his, the Tyrant Husband's R a 2 555 mw” 
Proud wh Opinion of ſuperior Reaſon, © 0 
He holds Domeſtick Bus neſ: and Devotion © © eng. N 
All we are capable to know, and thats” us,” 
Like Cloiſter'd Idiots, from the World's . 

tance, pi 

And all the I Wherefore we . 0! 
Born with high Souls, but to aſſert our ſelves, | 
Shake off this vile Obedience they ent. al! 


* — 
li e 4 


e Tais oer the. apes. lh 5 | 
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en, 


To dreſs my Purpoſe up in gracious Words; 
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dun Horatio. 


Hor. She's here yet e ob! my Tongue is at a lols.. 1 
Teach me, ſome Powr, that happy ee by 


Such as may ſoftly teal upon her Soul, 


And never — the Tempeſtuous Paſſions. _ 
By Heav'n ſhe weeps h- Forgive me, Fair Caliſta, 


If I preſume on Privilege of Friendſhip, _ 
To join my Grief to yours, aud mourn the Evils | 


That hurt your Peace, and quench thoſe Eyes in Ter. 
Cal. To Rteahunlook'd for on my private A l 


| Speaks not the Man of Honour, en 


* 
— 


But rather means the Sp ef 
Hor. Unkindly aid! > I aged 
For abi ee wh 
I come to prove my {elf Cate Friend. 
. You are ann Friend, the Friend of . 
- Fament: Galt 
r Are you.not one? Are you not hd by e 


Each interwoven with the. other's Fate? 


Rivers, 
ſtinguiſh'd,, _ 
But roll into the Sea, one common Flood! 1011 
Then, who can give his Friendſhip but to one 
Who can be Altament 8, and not Califta's? | 
Cal. Force, and the Wills of our Imperious Rulers, 
May bind two Bodies in one wretch.d Chain 
Bat Ming vi Rook. inch go thay, vera Choice, 


So the pour Captive in a; Foreign Realm, e 
Stands on the Shore, and ſends his Wiſhes beck 


Are you not mir d like Streams of meeting 
Whoſe blended Waters are no more di 


To the dear n LT ge: whence he came. 


C 4 Her 
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Hor. When Souls that ſhou'd agree to Will the lame, 
To have one common Object for their Wiſhes, 
- Look different ways, regrdleſs'of exch other. 
Think what a Train of Wretchedneſs enſues: 
Love ſhall be baniſt'd from the Genial Bed, 
The Night ſhall all be fonely and waquiet, <0 
And ev'ry Day thall be u Day of Cares. 
Cal. Thea all the doaſted Office of thy Friendſhip; 
Was but to tell ei 1 8 5 
* hat needed tut? 1 
Ob! rather | 
1 calle Weider he might ie buyers 
To ſooth the ſecret Anguifh'of her Soul, © 8 
To comfort that fair Mourner,' . 
And teach her Steps to know the Paths of Peice. 
Cal. Say thou, t Who — WRGE; - 
Where lies the blifsfol' Region? Mark ty Way” to „ 
For ch? "is fate, 1 long to be ut Reſt. 
Hor. Then -to be Good is to be bappyy==fingels 
Are happier than Mankfad, beetuſe . 
Guilt is the Source bf Sorrow" tis the Fendt, 
Th'avtiiging Fiend,” that follows ws behnsgs 
_ With Whips und Stifips;" che Bleſt "know wove ofthis 
But reſt in ever Peace of Mind, EO 750 
And find the height of all their Hevn 4 deten 
Cal. And What bold Plfafite's officious'T 684 
Shall Gare to tur Clint Nathe with Suit??? 
Hor. Nome ou; dür A n Buff walken World, - i 
That with/licentions Breath Vows Te "the Wind,'” 
As freely on the Flac, us'the Cottage. 
Cal. Wikit Wyltick Riddle Jurks — 
Which. 9 ling to expres,” © - - 
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* 
* it it meant Diſhonour te ny Vins: 


Away with this ſhuffling Phiaſoy: i! tam dN 
And let thy Oracle be d 26 110 28 va ybuols 
Her. Tn e 154 519; 550, i e 20) 
Cal. His? "ovhiat woudll the mess b = A. 5M 
Hor. Luthario and Cal: Thus they) 
Two Names, which Heav'n Yecreed Thould 
Hence have the Tatkers of this populbut Cie, $0 WOO x 
A ſhameful Tale to tell for-publiek Spore: 
Of an unbappy Beauty, à falſe Fair Oaerp) r 
Who: plighted to a noble Youth her Faith,” Ys OY ciel 


When ſhe had g her Honour ta n Wieten. 4 


Cal. Death! and Confuſion? e Bed te b * 
Thus to be treated with unmenly laſolenee ? rela] 6 
To be the Sport of x looſe Rutkian's Tongue! Bag 
Thus to be us dl. thus! Hike" the vileſt Creatures: ' uh 1 
That ever ef eee 511 b e ty 

Hor.” By "Hoodur and fü Truth, you wrong: inc: 
ack. :: 28 CHT0 OY 0: * e Mori 
for, on my Sou nothing but toog Necef y 
Cou'd urge my. Tongue ts this unęr teful Office Ata vd 0 


de 


dochlic 


| came With ſtrong Reluctance, us I Death i 


Had ſtoecd a-eroſs my Way to ſave your Honour, 

Yours and Sciolto's, yours: and "Mramone's 3. 12910 Nriog 8 K 

Like one who' ventures through a Jad W AQ 

To fave. his tender Wife with all her Brood. aper 

Of little Fondlivigs, from the drengfef Ram.... 
Cal. Is this! | this the fartious Friend of 2 een 

For noble Wotth, and: 


le this! this Talebexrir 
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That fills bis eaſy Ears-with-monſtrous. Tales, _ 
And makes — — a rank 7 1 
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190” 


ef ut 


y 


SY ry fy 7555 F | 

8 — wo, gh + + "leptin 

This Nt AAR * n, Paper, 2 
2 - [Holding her. 


o fee, 


2 25 oy indent his: Wealth >. 
A Wrong like = he ima mer tne "Yy 
W „ I 
4 9 at 


i 
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That forg'd the Scrowl.. 875 * Ph, Bars N bs & A 8 1 1 5 : | f 
; . Hor. Behold, . oat 0 7 1 Hh; 


Cal. "Sag Seats Hr thy [Turing . 
Thon let me tear-the vile; eben dub, 3 


: The wicked, — A of * 4 
| Hor. Confuſion! n e £0 Dig 
0 Meddle no mate;nor, dare eva on thy 1 il not 
To breathe an Accent that may touch my Virtue: ee has 


Fam my {elf the Guardian of my Honour. 0 . 
And wo not bear fo inſolent a Monitor. 2 


* 


Ale here is my Life, my: Love, my charming Bride, 
Joy of my Heat, and Pleaſure of my Eyes. 2 
The Wiſh, and Cate, and Buſineſs of my Youth?” bv 
Oh! let me find her, ſuntch ber to my Breaſt! 
And tell ber ſhe delays: my gliſß tuo long F 90 09M 
Till my ſoft Soul ev?n ſickens with Defire. 
Diſorder d · and in Tears? Horatio too! 
My Friend is in ammmet——Wbat enn it ment 
Tell me. Culiſta, who bas done thee wrong. 
That my re Offender, Its} 6D 

cu Turn do him. vie: N A: awd id e 

ee 4 
3 n. To rhat Iaſolent. 0 MOI eie e een eee 2:1 . nM 
5 Al. My Friend! 2 by: 


Cou d he do this! He, who was half my Gift | 
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One faith bas ever bound us, and oneë W ,x 1 
Guided our Wills: Have il tt found bim a N 


_ "Honeſt as Truth it felf? And cdu Helbrak © hs 2 


The Sm ity of FN, p? Cou'd 2 yound. 

The Heart bf Allamont in his HM OT Ao 
Cal. I thougti what Julie 1 ſeals find om thert 

Go fawa upon him, faden to his Twice, 

Applaud his Malice, that wou'd blaſt ar le. 

And treat me like a-evvfiriven Nette. 

Thou art perhaps Confadenare in debbie, EY 

And wilt bees the! 44 elne. 05 ar W 7 
Alt Oh Imp yous Wi 

dare rel tit eee 
To offer at an Injury like that? ED 
Prieſthood, nor Age, It ſelf, 


But mark meiwell! While tby divided muß 
Dotes on a Villain ht n 
No Force ſhall drag me to thy hated Bed; 2 U I 
Nor can my cruel Tatheris oer de more” re 
Than ſhut me inn Cloiſter;; there; wall Pied 
5 Hardſps will L learn to herr... 
„an freeze at Midnight Hours of Prayirg' In 3286 | 
4 think it hard, within a lonely Gel, oY bi: 
With melancholy, ſpeechleſs Saints to eel]: 1 T 5 
But bleſs the Day I to that Refuge rn DL 
Free from the 3 and from chat Tyrant, Man 
e . 

A. She's 5 gone — Ten thouland Fires 

Shay from her angry Eyes, as it ſhe meant 


£ 
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Too 
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">; 
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_ TEE. 
Too well t6%eip the rad Vow fie müde. 


Now as thou art u Man, Aerurib, tel t won” 
What means this wild GGcfuſien in thy Dobben 
As if thou -Wert at varhner Wich thy fff bf ns 
Madneſs and Reaſon combating within thee, rat 260 212 
And thou wert doubtful which 'ſhou'd get the better? © as 
Hor, I wowd be dumb for ever, but thy Fate * 
Has otherwiſe decreed it; ta fey FE volts A 
That Idol of thy Soul, that Fair Cle, . yo nta ne 
Thou haſt beheld her Tears. yo Biull 12G wolot oF 
Ale, I have ſeen her very Aken rd I Un 


2 wry on. 


ei dun sor Gi 


| 1 ro re (esd dna yaTt 
200 deb for be des tut W the: 
* © my ere Shear anon hea 22s 2d r 
t in Ruin og 
Whar it ſo fair, a Name Wh 18530 
Is ſhe not more than Painting can © AT 5 ot $4 Ar 
Or yourhful Poets A they love FD > 
Does ſhe not cone, nie Wildom,'er Mag * 93 "cb 
Replete with: \Wealth and Boner: A 
The Dowry which in is Peace * po? 4 ok 
And everlaſtin Joys whos e r 
un it n 64 bad Hy | 
And fed on Scraps at grest Mens ſarly Dore, be A 
Than to have matchd wich ont ſo falſe, 122 
At, * t Is too much' for Friendſhip to allow tbee: 1 


1 fe: D 
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Becauſe I tameh bare the Wrong thou didſt vow der 
Thou doſt avow the barb rous,: brutal Fart. 907 28 vols / 
KK urge the Injury ev'n to my Face. reien 


- 


Hor 1 ſee ſhe has got Poſleſhon of thy Heart; . - F411 *f * 
She has cherm M ther Be a Siren, to her Bed. — 
With Looks of Love, and with enchanting Sounds: | 


Too hte the Rocks and Quick-ſands . 5 
| When thou art wreckt upon the faithleſs Shore. 
Then vainly wiſh thou: het not left thy Friend. b 
. Fo follow her Deluſion. +. „ 
þ Ale, If thy Friendſhip Jo nnd ho hhed foe. 
Do chilly dn my-Lave.a Beem. W e 9/42) * 
It is not worth my. keeping. Ms 4 5D tn: 

. - Hor: Dan thou fo been forger what I've been 10 thee? 
I ſhar'd the Task of Nature with thy Father, - E 
Aud form d with Care.thy unexperien ed Vouth eds at 

To Virtue and to Arma. » $1529 


1 


Thy noble Father, oh thou light, young/Mani.! a? ves 16 
Wood be have us d me thus i One Fortune fed us, 
N dun ed 
He call'd me Friend, like wou'd be have eſe me. 
Thus? for a Woman? nay, a. Ulle one o 301 20 
23 Thou cette, dar n men ie? akg. 
Say, who is vile? but dare, not name Calis. 
. Hor. 1 had not ſpolae at firſt, unleſs — 1 
And forged to-clear my felt; bat inge thus ug d.... 
I muſt vo 1 do not,know. s vides. : gatfelovs . 
Mr. Tbou wert my Fathers Friend, he 4 ee wel, 
A kind of venerable Mark of him 4? £436" 52 . W 
Hangs round e proces thee from my Verge: 
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F carinot,: dire not iſ an sed ail . T * 
Bee hongeferth nin me ſee thee more, 
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Hor. L love thee. Kill, ungrateful 
And muſt, and will er * ou 5 
1 2 
"Me my arm. 

Hor. — be thy Care, if thou wou'ds, 10 
Without the Name ot etciulans; yea Huchend..! 


5 1 
FR 3 
* 33 * 


-. 
2 
Avoid thy Bride, ſhum her deteſted Bed, ver | POLES 
The Joys it yields are daſt d with Poilon-- en rov UH 
As: OS Lin) oak ihprtzazy 4h" LETS yon cds 


To urge: me bot e Minute more. is fatal. a Sad) 

Hen. She is-polluted!; Rain'd! |: 1 Oo 
Alt. Mota ens Rugng t 8. es. ae 

But bene {pen ene bngh Pare domino two 979 
Hor. ana) the Gem 6 ne 
Alt. I-pr'ythee looſe me yet, — fakes: - 

If Life mn — Aa ret] mhky" 5 
Her. By Latharies” 1501 + ? yids 6975 yen 0) 2007 
Alt. Perdition take thee, Villain, Ait 3 


for on Falſhood 
hon nothing but rah L l. . 


- {Strikes bim 
onement, nhl 


CORY * 


Hor. e eee dg biet 
| te Gn FRI e . \ (Draws: 
Als This why Rat -er OY mm 620 Loy 25jol 

Vet hold !---By Heab'n bis Father's in hig Face,, “ 2 
Spite of my Wrotigs-myi Reime d 


i t eee e den F: A. N 
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400 L cod-rather de any: elf ben kurt hs 6 0-12. 
Alt. Defend thy felt; for by r x 
I en pour * . N Menn A 
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Could kindle ſuch « Diſeord? Ob lay by 
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F. Yet hold then Ee 1 de ——Tbink bow 
he We've lindo Din 2563-4534 546 e en Ge: 


72 — 


n nt 0 e eee JD 
Nay! then is brutal Violence! And thus, : 
PT RIG gone che Lfe he . 


* 180 . 
To fave thoſe — Groe-epmme::; 
20 well thou ai found a Eafo-guad 3. ane bu 
Thats, 4 "I6 <1 543g. .3:944 g 
No Pow'r on Earth „ my ber. 120 
' Lav. Oh fatal, Yeadly So,,euͤ 1d © onnono lt on. 
Her. Safety from mer: ql. oY 
Away, vain Boy! Hat thou drs Reverace: | 
Due to my Arm, thy firſt, by. greens. Faginghds | \ 
Which pointed out the woy to noble Daring, 
Aud thew'd thee what it was to be a Man? 
Lav. What bufy, meddling Fiend, t FoctoGoodues, 


by 4 


Thoſe moſt ungentle Looks, and angry Weapons, 
Unleſs you mean my Griefs, and Killing Fears, * N. 
Should ſtreteh ine out at your wu 


Hor. Ask ſt thou what made us Foes? twas baſe It 
was ſuch a Sin 40 Friend p. às Heav'n' Mercy, 
That ſtrives with Mares untoward, monſtrous Wickedrel, 
Uaweary'd with forgiving, ſearce cou'd: ** 1 


— 


ww IT. 


as Bb 5 * 3 [They fight; Altamont preſſes on 


the Via! bf your Beeys 10: fo - wig 
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: eee 


Henceforth te- truſt 


qi! 
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. reed — pH Xx FF 
Wirk derb rous, Malice 1 
Ale. 9 obs, np nor make the 
The lonely Mourner ef u widow's'Begj 7 of _ 
Therefot®'thy Havbind's Lie is aſe; Hur ware dick; | 
No more to know this Hoſpitable Rbf. I" 1 
He bas but ill vepeid Se Bountyy 0 = 
We muſt not meety tis Aingerons) fes. = 

He is eren u - Bi 
„ Shy: Aba, my Brother lay; if Ys i 


4 $5 %, +. 5 


The kind Conſent of our 2 
Have made us der te one u Ps pts 
And ſpeak ont gente Word 10 hay MAGI? IT% 
_ his ger tacks, be bens to lee Yoo; | WH er 
et e then preſs you hard, With alt - 
ſpeechleſs Joy of Necontilement. 4. 
Alt. It: thot; ſhener * not ben ts! it 
Lav. Look kindly en!!! 
Ale, Eath rey (3. FR r e 32 
Nn LITTON 
From thy fue Priew@ſbip 16" ber We TU I 
There, M payſe of Love 1 et, | 
Breathleſs With Bliſs, "upon ber panting Breaſt, as og 
In broken mekiang RNecents 1 Win fwerr, eee 
my Heart with'nohs tot be 
Then on the Joys, Which gt her Chaftiie attend, 
Have mere dun paid we for mytaithlefs Frienc. 
Akamont ent, um L avinia, aid Exid; qd: 
or. Od raiſe thee my Lavinia, from the Earth; 1 
It is 3 much, this Tide of flowing Grief, iS vl 
This wond'rous waſte of Tears, too much to pive, 8 5 1 
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T or Fortune, Friends, and all un World & 
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| a ang Friend nd Wo Lenders. 


Hor. * dolt — ; 


; 5 plainings? ? 8 
Tho' Aena We 


| Next _— — EE — 1 

3 . of Hopplk: 

Ne ke Amy Portion here on-Rarth ; | 
. 92 g 


3 [RY 


5 Lav. 
> q | - © T . 1 


How we ſhall live, or 
8 

N who clothes 2 n 
Pig $, With Fruits, with Flow'rs-and verda 
r 72 
een our Wants, and has cnoug h to 

BF 6 from Fallhood and — = 
Fr ought br the, he rn 8 my Coun . w 
For ought but thee, the Pre of my Fight. 
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Lav. Yes, I will follow thee ; forſake, for thee, . 


My Friends, 
i mine's a little all; 5 A 


And better far, it ſhou'd be left for chem, 
And all that I wou'd. Keep ſhou'd he Hi 
So when the Merchant ſees his Veſſe] loſt, 

Tho richly Freighted from a F Coaſt, 5 
 Ghdly, for Life, the Treaſure he wou'd give Fr 1 
And only wiſhes to eſcape, and live. * 
Gold aud his Gains no more empl- y his Mind, f 
But driving o'er the Billows with the Wing," 
Cleaves to W Plank, and leaves the feſt behind.” * 
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Kg $33.9) 10 92 AW TONY = 4 
"Ether Amort. 


Al, WIe LAY unequal Tempert 
One Dey the Soul, ſupine with Eaſe and Fulncs, 

Revels ſecure, 1 Arne tells her ſelf, 13 ©. 34 Pein 

| Thebes: Evil cag.retura no οπ]e , ͤ— 

| gext, the Spirits pall'd, and fick of Riot, 
2 j to Diſcord, and we hate our Beings, 

. Curſe the paſt Joy, and think it Folly all, 

And Bitterneſs, and Anguiſh, Ob! laſt Night! 
What has ungrateful Beauty paid me back, 

For all that Maſs of Friendſhip which 1 ſquander'd? 

Coldneſs, Averſion, Tears, and ſullen Sorrow, 

Daſt d all my Bliſs, and damp'd my, Bridal Bed. 


are we. ford d 


'T 
Soon as the Morning dawn d, the wü d from 

Relentleſs to the gent Ou of Lore. a b 
1 have loſt a Friend, and 1 have a Wife! 1 
Turn not to Thought, my Brainz but let me find 7 
Some unfrequented Shade, there lay me down, y 
And let forgetful Dulneſs fteal upon me, 5 
2 ne £223 | 

| Enter Lothario and Caliſta. 


- -, 


Tul. Weep not, my Fair, but let the God of Love 

"þ Laugh in thy Eyes, and Revel in thy Heart, 
BIR again his Torch, and hold it high, 
af us to new Joys; nor let a Theught 4 


r 


00 ? 


Of Diſcord, or eDiſquie paſt moleſt 8 Foun o "dy? 
But to a long,Qbliyign give thy Cats, bad os! l 
4nd let us melt the preſent Hove in HH.. W, 
Cal. Seek not to {ooth ma with thy falle E arments,. 
To Charm me with thy. Softneſs; tis in vain; _- 
Thou can't no more berray,. nor I be. uin d. 
The Hours of Folly,. and of fond Delight, - . g Ute eln 
Are waſted all and fled; thoſe that remain; . tant 5 
Are doom'd to Weeping, Anguiſh, 2 
come to charge Hog with. a long Account, -/ et) 
of all the Sorrows I have known already, + bn 


And all I have to come; thay baſt undene me, 
Loth. Unjuſt Califa! doſt thon call it Ruin, 

To love as we hade done ; to melt, to gi, 12 

To wiſh far ſomewhat exquiitely Kapp: 

And then be. bleſt. ev n to that Nen height? | TRE 

To die with Joy, and firaight to live again, Ch "Ih 


r to gaze, and with tumultuous FL . 
Cal. e de np mare, I mot er 1 * 


'Tis deadly. to Remember; let that Night, tes * 
That —— Night, be blotted from the Fear, A pod: i © 
Let ngt the Voice of Mirth, or. Myfick know: it. 
Let it be dark a ar oi ale 800 of mel £, 
To glitter o'er-it; let it wiſh, for Lights, 1 * ed r 
Yet want it. ill. and vainiy wait the Dm 
For 'twas the Night. that gave me up to Shame, [uot NU 
To Sora, ta parfidious falle: Lothgris Pork 1 
Loth, Hear this, ye Pow rs! merk bow the fur be 
Sadly of vilated Truth; [LDL 
She Alle me falſe, ev She. the faichlels ie t 12 771 


Whom Day and . n 48d nd bare; 
s . e e 


- 
4 * * * on 
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Sighing to vow, and tene i eln 0 10 bu, 
Ten Thouſand times, er Wald hay [uy 
And yet, behold, ſhe'has'giv*n ber ſelf away, 
Fled from my Arms, and. wedded to another, 
Ev'a to the Man whom moſt I hate on — : 
Cal. Art thou ſo baſe to upbraid me with a Crime, 
| could'cayle? erage 
- +75 9 15S wm Die ; 
For thy udmanly Inſolence and Scorn, © © ee IV 
Urg'd me to do à Deed of Belper OE VI 6s 1 
And wound my ſelf to be reveng'd on bes | 
Think whom I ſhou'd devote to Death and gal,” | 
Whom Curſe; as my Undoer, but Lotharioz/ | 3 | 
Hadſt thou been Juſt, not all Sire Pow'r, ee 
Not all the Vows: and Priy'rs of fighing 4 . " 
Could have prevail'd, of won me to forfake thee. 

Loth. How have I faibd in ſuſlice, or in Lover 1 5 
Burns not my Flame as brigh yas it irt? 


Ev'n now my Heart beats high, I languiffi for the, a 

My Tranſports are as: fierce, as ftron ny Wiſhes, 7 Ar 

As if thou hadſt never bleſt me with thy Beauty. e 
— thot dive 0 thisk Weat T wguld live mv 

A Slave to baſe and bratal Pleaſures,” "ot E. 

To be a wretched Wanton for thy Leiſure. 

To toy, and Waſte an Hour of idle Time with? * Ss 

My Soul diſdains thee for fo mean a Thought, © 
Loth. The driving Storm of Peſſion will have ny, It 

And I mult yield before it; wert thou calm, 1 


Love, the poor Criminal, whom thou haſt doom'd, | 
Has yet a thouſand tender things to plead, 


Yet e en 5 


wa 17 


7  # g . 
Gs © 4 1 ww 
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4 4 


Te Fans been | 4 N 


; 726 S541 ot? 
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MIS > nl ries ane: 


Alt. 1 have loft my Peace---Ha! do 1 Wes Stele ws 
Cal, Hadſt thou been true, bow happy had I or”: , 
Not Altamont, but thou hadſt been my Lord. by LOS 
zur wherefore nam'd 1 happineſs with _ Ad es tage 
lt is for thee, for thee, that I am _curſt; OPS 1 
For thee, my ſecret Soul ach How arigns me. hee Ne 
Calls me ta anſwer for my Virtue ſtain'd, W 
My Honour loſt to thee; for thee it haunts me, a a 
wir ſtern Sriolto vowing Vengeance on me: 
With Alramont TS: for his W n 
Alt. Behold him here | * 
Cal. Ab! © 4 er, 
Alt. The Wretch! who \ 106 oj” e Te 
Curſes and Sorrows haſt thou heap'd | 4s 23 kim; oh, phone 
and Vengeance is the only Good is left. [Dravin:. 
Loth. Thou haſt ta en me e unawares; tis true; | 
But Love and War take turns like Day and NEV. 5 $i 
and little Preparation ſerves my turn, 
Equal to both, and arm'd for either Field, _ 
We've long been Foes, this Moment ends our Quarrel en 5 
Earth, Heav'n, and fair Califs judge the Combat. : 
Cal. Diſtraction! Fury! Sorrow! Shame I and _—_— 
Alt. Thou haſt bd too much, 22 Breath is r 
to me, 
It taints the ambient Air; this for my Father, | 
This for Sciolto, and this laſt for Altamant. | 
[They Fight ;\ Lothario is wounded once or ee 
and then falls. 
Loth. Oh Altamme! thy Gral is the Aeg 9 
Thou baſt . fierce, ambitious Soul 2 
De. 


„ 
1 * 
mY * 


N. 


* -* . 
Wim ⅛ðᷣ . ̃ ᷑ͤ . AK EGRES {oy „ 
SS. 


PP ones or ng ⁵˙—— eo e501” 2 


Wc 
F 


2 2 


N Hh 
oC a Fa] 
Io whe 


r — . OF oe 
A 


ee hp = 
n 
. 


e 
7 r 


7 


a+ 4 * 
— _— LG AT: PI" 2 oy = Eg 
** * Wy 7 . q 


8 
: - 


a 


Wa 1 


. wr 


CD CERT CCD IRE OTE. rr re WY 


ä — — 
. „* 


3 
n * * 


— 
5 r 
* 5 


43. The Ban PENITENTD- 


droops, and. all her Fires grow pale; 
Vet et le gs. de the Pride, ... 
I Conquer'd/in. my turn, in Love 1 Triymph'd; 
"Thoſe Joys are lang d — the [eq Mt. by. 


That ſweet Reyenge comes {miling to 

r Fall. ad chars my Heart in m—_ 

_ Gut And wha he nr ny ewe bame 
paſe d round w Maher rh there is _. 

Bar (Roos way, be Tail, 


| [a care up Lot), * aud of 


t runs te ber, and vr of 
a” hor mamn hy tick Rage? .. 0 ws. 
4. 8 nn 


1 ee more Af murder d me: jet Ail, 
g art 1 my 6 „ 
At thought of any. 282 1 9 1 | 


Think'& thou I megn ta live? to a? 
On chow haßt knows, but little of e 
If thou Nas nexer beard my Shame, i . 


eee g Ga * fn it. 


WAY 21 

rr e e e 
Madneſs! Corifulign! oh 255 came s. 
Let the tumultuoùs Rog drive all ypop me, 
| Daſh my devoted Bark 3 Je Surges, break it; 4285 


Tis for f 
_ — wy LS "= 3.9. - tho — 5 ys 5 AT 5 55 Rt 
Ly 1 * * * - » * a py * ; i 
. 7 4 4 
"TI 7 4 3 12 
1 . 1's When 
[9 
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29 2 „ 
x 
do 4 6 1 15 2 
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'Tis ſharp, tis nn curſe 


The FAIR PpNaTENE 


when I atm loſt; ſunk to the 2 AT nt ap 
Peace ſhall return, and all be calm _ J cl "A 
Enter Sciolto. F 4} T 14 104 
Sci. Exn now Roſſano leap'd the Garden wats. * 
Ha! Death has been e ee Oh my Fears! 


Laſt Night thou had'ſt a Diff rence with thy Friend, 755 


The Cauſe thou gav'iſt me for it was a damn d one: 
Didſt thou not wrong the Man who told thee Truth? 104 
Anſwer me quick ꝛĩ?i } EH. 0 

Alt. Oh! preſs me not to Snakes! end 0 ary 
Ev'n now my Heart is breaking. — * 

Will lay me dead before you; ſee that Bod. P '7 
And gueſs my Shame! my Ruin oh Caανπν Ae Nö 
Sci. It is enough bur I am — ofige * 
And Juſtice-lingers in my lay Handʒĩzd 4) 2.4 
Thus let me wipe Diſhonour from my Name. 

And cut thee from the Karth, thou Stain to 
[Offers 70 lll Caliſta, Altamont holds . 
Alt. Stay Hani Sciolto, thou raſhFather, _ bon © ago 
Or turn the Point on me, and thro my Breaſt 1 
Cut out the bloody Paſſige to Califtlaz | 14k 0: 0 
So ſhall my Love be perfect, while fer her 
I die, for whom alone I with'd to lie 
Cal. e 


Sal never · he indebted to thy Pity; T7 (165157 $1077 der f 


Thus torn, defad d. and vptetebed 6s I tem (ec 
Still I have ſomething of Scioleo's Virtue, - bot 15 molt 3A 
Yes ! yes, my Father, I applaud thy . * Vn f1 15 
Strike home, and 1 will bels chee for the Blow. 

Be merciful, and free me from my Pain. F 


z Te FAA PONT 


The chea ful rn 
Ev'n thee, thou venerable god ad Man, | 
For being Author of a Wrerch hke me. Z 
Remember Nature! Shou's thy oor rare — 
Defile that Hand 0 juſt, o great in Army 
Her Blood -wou'd'reſt upon” theo to-Polterity, | 
8 Follute thy Name, and ſulty all thy Mar 
Cal. Have I not wrong d his genre Nature mack? | 
And yer behold him pleading tur e + ghd N. 
Loſt as thou ut te Virtue, oh Caliſte 3 
I thiak thou cauſt not bear to — ü 
Then haſte to die, and be na more; | | 
Sci. Thy pious Cure has gi n le 
And fav'd me from a Crimez then reit, my Sword; 
To Honour here 1 hepy thee ever fared, 2 
Nor will I lein thee with s rafts | 
But, mark me woll, I will have Juſtice 
Hope not to bear away thy eee, 
I will ſee Juſtiee-oxecured'on thee, 
Even to a Roman ſtrictueſe; and chou. Nature, 
Or whatſoc'er thou wt theo gend within wa, BY 
Be ſtill, th tender Strugglinge ae in % n. 
| i I 
| cue our Scorn and fleree 
Daily be repens; and have my Miſery  - IT 
At Mora, at Noon, at Night told over 16 we, | SV LE 1 They 


** SLES ors *- £ 
» 3 GEES * 4 


aw_ * mr wen 3 


Is this, is this the Mercy of Fithes?- „„ 
2 9 „ ir Gun. 
Sci. 


SS 
z 


The Fain PENITENT, SL 
$:icHence em unn Sin ht, thy err 
Fly j wich thy i a fs dork a 
Where on the C nes of Eternal Ni Sat., e e 
Mourning, Mis fortune, Cares and Anguilh Arch: 5 5 ; 550 
Where ugly Shame hides her opprobrious Head, CT I OP. 
And Death and Helt deteſted Rule maintain; * 
There bowl out the remainder of thy Life, 3 
and wiſh thy Name m 95 be no more "EI 
Cal. Yes, 1 will fly o ſome ſuch diſmal * 
And be more curſt than you can wiſh 1 Were, 

This fatal Form, that drew on my Undoing, 
| Faſting, and Tears, and Hardſhip ſhall deſtroy; 
Nor Light, nor Food, nor Comte will 1 know, 
Nor ought that may continue hated Life.. 
Then when you ſee me meagre, Wan, and chang, 
Strerch'd at my Length, and dying in w] Cave, 
On that cold Earth ny mean, ſhall be my Gees. 41 ie 10 
N you may releut, and fighing nn i es 
At length her Tears have waſb'd her Stains away, 
At length dus time her Puniſhment ſhou d ceaſe; ; 


*in Wien 


Tan can 


pb? eee kee. . . bog * 


Take care my Door: 8 be > hos Ih 


& wel, that r none. 5 aj 


Alt, There i bins e  [ Exennt $ y i 
is a ury in a 
It blazes fierce, and menaces ow vi v rig 


19 5 117 Father, | ara fick of many Sorrows, 7 if 
FE Ds 


52 Tbe FAIR PSN IT ENT. 5 


to eve | my "eaſy Heart i is breaking with em,, 
Yet, above all, one Fear diſtracts me moſt, 
1 tremble at the Vengeance Which y meditate, 
On the poor, faithleſs, lovely, dear Calif. 
Sci. Haſt thou not read what brave Virginins did? 
With his own Hand he flew bis only Daughter, 
To fave ber from the fierce Decemwvir's Lult, 
He flew her yet unſpotted, to prevent ! 
The Shame which ſhe might know.” Then what ſhou d 
But thou haſt ty d my Hand. -I wo'not kill ber; {HS 
Vet by the Ruin the has brought upon us 
The Common Infamy that brands us both, 
She ſha not ſcape. 
Alt. Vou mean that ſhe ſhall die then ? 
Sci. *Ask me not what, 'nor how 1 baye aue. | 
For al within is Anarchy and Uproar.. 
Oh Alrament! "what a vaſt Scheme of "Joy 
Has this o: e Day deftroy'd! Well did 1 hope 
This Daughter wou'd have bleſt my latter . * 
That I ſhou'd live to ſee you the World's Wonder; 
So happy, great, and good, that none were like you. 
While I, from buſy Life and Care ſet free, a 
Had ſpent the Evening of my Age at home, 8 
0 Among a little prattling Race of yours: © _ 
| + There, like an old Man talk d 2 — and then 
Lain down and flept in Peace. Inſtesd of this, 
Sorrow and Shame muſt bring me to fe, 
On damn her! damn her! 
| Enter 4 Servant. * 
Ser. Arm yourſelf, my Lord 


— who but now elcap'd the Gurl, ; 
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The FAIR PENIT ENT. 
Has gather d in the Street a Band of Rioters, 


_— 
* f 


Was threaten you, and all your Friends, with Ruin, 


Unleſs Rorhanio returo d i in Safety. 

Sci. By . their Fary 1 riſes to my Wich, * 
Nor ſhall Migfartone know my Houle, Ihe” 0 8 5 5 
But thou, Lot ha-io, and thy Rabe, all pay Ae. n 80. 55 
For all the Sorrqws which my Age is curſt wirb. 1 8 
Itbiak my Name as great, my Friends 8 
As any in the State; all ſhall be ſummon d; 


A | 


I know that all will join their Hands to ours, 1 3 


And vindicate thy Vengeance. Raiſe the Body, wh 
And bear it in; his Friends at buy him deatly, 5 508 
] will have Blood for Ranſom": When dur Fotte © 

Is full, and arm'd,. we ſhall expect thy Sword. mw 
To } _ with | us, and ſacrifice ro 1 —_ NT 


1 of Lothatis is 19 15 

Manet Altamont. . . 

Ale. There f is © Rapid Ne vhon' iy Sete, , 10 
A diſmal ſullen Stillaeſs, Thar ecreds W 105 


After the Tumuft and the Noiſe of Life. 
Wou'd it were Death, as ſure tis wond tous like it,” 
For Tam ſick of Living, my$3ul's s paltd, 2 

She kindles not with Anger or Revenge; (+ * 2 | 
Love Was tFinforming. active Fire Within. 
No that is quench'd, the Mäfs forgets to move, 
And * w aeg eilt its Kindred Ear tn. 


The Storm of Rige e and Grief,” Uke ſilent Death, wh dei! 


[A tumultuous Noiſe with et f 8 0 C | 


as at a little Hane. 4 
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Nor loſe jout van 


Co thy poor, 121 
And leave fuch Marks of mare than favage Fury? 


54 The Farr! Dance dl. 
N Lavinia » with two Serpants, their Swords | 


daun. 

Lav. Fly, Guiftly ay, 18 Wb * 
on we 1 5 
Bring me my Lord, my Hubaad to my Ar * vas 
He is Lavinia's Life, bring him me fafe, 
Alm 

b Wa e 
Alt, Art thov kene Oh! what barhrous Hand 


Lav. My Brother! S my Heart is full It of kel 
Perhaps cn now my dear Horatio bleeds. - 
Not far from bence, as paſſing to the Port, *$ 


By a mad Multitude we were ſurrounded, © 


Who tan upon us with uplifted Swords, 

And ery d alou d for v 8 and Latharie, 
My Lord, wich ready | ines food he Sack. 

To ſhelter me from Danger, bur in yain, | 


[pray wird dr Pages s is: Jer 
Ruſh'd out, and ſnatch'd me from amidit & Frag. 
Ale. r Friend? 1565 
Lav. Hal by my. Joys tis be. . [Looking ow 
He lives, r : 
m. three Servants, their 
Swords drawn. 

I Serv. RN 
fo. yeature 8 gy + 
Their Nutaber trebles ours... 
Hor. No matter, let it; 


. 


ia i 


My 


My honeſt Soul is mad with Indignation 


To hide me from Horatio. , 


Y wh 
The Fain PERI "IE 5 
41 7 11 r 


To thiak ber Plainneſi could be o bars. 1 114 ze 
As to miſtake that e e Friend 9 rn wy 54 


* 


F 


. 


Alt. Open chou Karth, ., 


Hor. Oh Lawnia! | 1 5 7255 
Believe not but 1 1 hots 4 
Wou'd our ill Fortune bad not drove us OY is ive bo 
] cou'd even wWiſh, wwe rather had — 91 
On any other Shore, than av d on this. er ) 


Lav. Oh let us bleſs the PO N iy 
That gracious Pow'r that av'd. us for 8 
And, e — iſe, ER My, 4 
Offer Forgivenels too; be thou like Heav'n, | 
And put away th'Offences of thy POW + "I 
Far, fer from thy Remembrance. 

Ale. 1 have. mark'd bim, HY 
To ſee if one . hitl 
If any 707 of Friend 


* 

. 7 „ 
a 7 „ 
* C * 72 


part vo mare. Sy a. 
Fer. Thou pon thy Rule, thy, Empire in Horatio, | 
Nor can't thou ask in vain, command in van. 
Where Nature, Reaſon, nay where Love is Judge: 


Bux 4wben/ you urge wy Temper,/ to bompßßßnß;ß 
With what it moſt abhort, I. cannot do it. PEAT 
— een thoo go tht en gloomy Five? 2 


be Park Ponevunr, 


It was not in thy Nature to be thus; 
Come put it off, and Jet thy Heart be c s 
Be gay again, and kriow the Joys of 5 rr 
The Truſt, Security, and mutual Tenderueſs. 
The double Joys, where each is glad fbr bot; 
Friendſhip, the Wealth, the aff Retreat and deen. 5 
Secure againſt ill Fortune, and the World, veſt whe” 
Hor. I am not apt to take a light Offene, 
But patient of the Failings 'of 'my Friends, 
And willing to forgive; but When an Tajury - 
Stabs to the Heatt, and rouſes my eam, 
(Perhaps it is the Fault of my rude Nature). er 
Ion L eangot eaſily forgive it. 81 
4b. eee | 
eee et 0: 


Hor. No, 
4. Why are thy Eee 1% de Nynorign 0 
Impatient of me then, ſcbrufuf and "P [EVE =P bt 
Hor. Becauſe they ſpeak the Megiing: off ay men,, ws 
Bonds they are boneft, and diſd zin a 3 Kt 1 * * 
At. 1 bave Wrong'd thee sek, ss. 
The. True, thou haſt: IVY VU (oe 11 hs" 1 © fp. FEE 11 
| When I forget it, ny Tees Wreith, e e de 
Vile as thy ſelf, a RI petition ious Fellow, 2 95 
An infamous; 'believitig,” Bririfh Hausband. 
Alt. V've wrong'd thee much, and Heavin his wal 1 
1 hive nôt, fiace we pirted, been at Pesce: ( eng'd i ir, 
Nor known'one Joy fincere; our broken Nena: 0 
Purſu d mme to the Kſt Retreat of Lor 
Stood glaring kA A Ghoſt, and made we cle wd Horror, 
Misfortunes on Misfoftunes preſs upon ine, 
Swell Fer my Head, like eter: pod and daſn dra: 
fl 3 


* 
Fi 1 3 
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Sorrow, Remgrſe, and; St 
They. hang like. Winter RL Youthf 
And blaſt the Spring a mile. of 11 oo 
Lav. So 15 La are gather d to adorn Aa Grave, "I re 4 
To loſe their Freſhneſs amongſt Bones and;Rovtenneſs, 
And have their Odours 1 5 e 
Can'ft thou hear this, thou,cruel, hard, e a d 
co thou behold thy Altamont undone? |, .. »ndT 
That gentle, that dear. Youth!.c | thou RE 
His poor Heart broken, Death i in bis pale Vilage,. . 
And groaging.out his Work, yet Hand unmey d? 
Hor. The Brave and. WRT pity in Miskortune, els wh 
But when Ingratitude and Folly. £ . oval J le 1468 


* en 


'Tis Weakneſ to be touch d. 1 e 


82 


* 
18 
131 


$13 D229 
Ale. T wo'not ask t. i be e 572 Ane 
To pity. or $51 me+, bat confeſs, .. 1”. 
This Scora, dais laſolen * Hat Moo: * 
'Tis Conſtancy of manly. PA eden id 


But oh! had 1 been e 14 Ps. 
There is a yielding Softneſs in my Heart 
Cou d ne'er. have Rood it out, but I had ran. 

With ſtreaming Eyes, and PR: Arms, ener, off 
And PE thee clole, clo&!... 
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For I will bar thy ff Os 1 ol ENS 
Perhaps thy cruel To pg {purn, me off. bo , get * 1 
But I. will throw wy ROE i 
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But in the Grave our Cares ſnall be 


My Brother f But our Cares ſhall. end t 


I cannot ſpeak -I love forgive! 
| That long ere e 


| to-rid me of my Fein. 


— Ct r 


To make all ſure; my Friend 


repeats the . . 


There Love and Frien@fhip, ceaſe:” e een 
© [Lavinia, n him, Hoy nan op ja im 
He faints} ho dies? Ir 


Here will I lay me down by thy dear Side, 
= 


1 ſee my cruel Lord 


again. | 
[Horatio runs ts Altamont, and.rai/es bim in 4 Arms 
Her. lt is too much to bear] Look up, my 11.15 04h 


My ſtubborn, unrelenting Heart has kill'd him. 
"hank. mp FER r 


Oh! I have ur gd thy Gentleneſs too far: 


Do thou nd hy Loki ith: me; 
A Flood of Tenderneſs comes o'er my Soul; 466 
and pity thee.---- 
*cou'd have ſtay d my "TY 


ba. revives, 


Ale. It 


bought that n 


+ 3 


But thy known Voice has lur d her back again. 
Methinks 1 fan wou d fer all right with thee, 
Make up this moſt unlucky Breach, and then, 
With thine and Heav't's Forgiveneſs on my Soul, 


r | 
He 


——— — 
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The FAN PN ITE 


e Ee lent 
N this Youth ſhov'd fal, 
That er geaddet centre. 


88 
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| er wt , 

wel — wad tell fad Tile of e: 2 

And When we light upon ſome faithlels LS 
Some Beauty, like A. falſe and fair 

well fix our Grief, und oer coraplaining there; 
We'll curſe the Nymph that drew the Ruin on, 

_ mourn the Youth that was like ny undone, 
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SEN Eg Room 

Lothario': Bed ow Bier; on tbe otber,.a Ta: 

ble, with 'a Scull and other ewes Wu: and 

Lap on it; ir ten n oy FRB" Ss 19101 | 
Cine; is diſcover'd n Wade Blacks ben, Bain hanging 
= 2 1 4 Song. ſhe _ 

E n nag wil Ar | 


* 


I wil gt 8 0 Ins: 


{#3 Woh Tels \ FITS 1 


5 1 


el nl 3X1; E775 > So tor 367 DIG: K 
241 K. you Midnight e ous 8 
Tas who pale and wan appear, 

And fill the Wretch, who wakes, with Fear. 

Tex who wander, ſcream, and groue, 

Rownd the Manſions once your om. 

Tow, whom ſtill your Crimes ge, PER 

Tow, who reft not with thi Dead; 

From the Coverts where you firs: . N K 

Where you lurk, and-ſhun the Day 

From the Charnel andthe Hon, | 

Hither * J, hit her eam 


u. 


* 


Chide Caliſta 0 . 3 
a bo nn 


| See 


noch Blacks on eve Gde 


De FNR PERI 5 uy 


See the Sexton with bii Spades 
EO the eee I be N i 


Liſten, Fair One: 10 e e : os F< Th Ia 
| be: 20 18 23% 7 


Cal. 'Tis Mg PR ry MT Pompoſ te ro 
Are fit to feed the Frenzy. in mY Soul. & 4 wy oY 
Here's room. for Meditation ev a to 3 ies 
rill tbe Mind butſt with Thinking. This dull Flame 
sleeps in the Socket. Sute the Bock was left ba l 
To tell me ſomething: for Iuſtruction wen. A 
He teaches holy Sorrow, and Contrition, : 

And Penitence ls it become an einde 1 a 


A Trick that lazy, dull, luxutious Gowumen a | e 
Can teach us to do org FRO Ent ont; 7 | 
eee avey the Books 


I have more real Anguilla in = ert, n 16D 


Than all their Pedant Diſcipline e er know: been e wa 


What Charnel has been rifled for theſe Bones??? al 
Fy! this is Pageantry ;----they look uncomthly.. i, 


But what of that? If he or ſhe that * e. G »4* 


Safe from Diſquiet fit, and ſmile to ſes 7 8 
The Farce their miſerable Relics Play. _ Lbs Sk 
But here's a Sight is terrible indeed; 5 


* * 
122 
* 1 FR 


Is this that Haughty, Galant. Gay 1 1 


A 


That dear Perfidious - Ahle - bow Pale he W ' 1 
How Grim with clotted Blood, and thoſe dead Eyes. 
Aſcend ye Ghoſts, fantaſtick Forms of * 90 224205 og 
In all your diff rent dreadful Shapes aſcend,..; ++ - n 


And match the preſent e . ann 29 11.85 vis | 


$7240 i710 1} 2 {V7 +7 12 1 * 1 py 92 x 1 4 229 3 
2 * : 


De Scioko. :- \ 432 
Sei, Tha Dad of Night, th xe tw of Da 
Nature for Reſt ordain'd, and foft Repoſe; 
And yet Diſtraction, and tumyituous Jack, ._ 
Keep all our frighted Citizens awake : 51 
The Senate, weak; divided und irreſolate, 
Want Pow'r to ſuceour the'aflifted Stave. 
Vainly in Words and long! Debates they're Wiſe; 
While the Bees Fa done Warn their peaceful Orders; 
And drowyn the Voice of Law in Noiſe and Anareby, | 
—— fre where She Rande. 
tende 39 Calif 

Like Helen inthe Night when Trp wes ere“ 
SpeRatreſs of the Miſchief which ſhe mad. 
Cal. It is Sciolto? be thy felt, my Souls ' : 

Be flrong to deat his fatal Indignation, - 
That be may fee thou'art not loft ſo far, 03.47; 
But ſomewhat fi eee, le 4 
1 

Cal. — 
And never loſt that Name. $ 
$i, That's ſomething yet. 
77 „ 
Tt 'the Day 190 cre ro give upon. the, / hes 3 
That all the Bleffings I cou'd gather for thee, 

By Cares on Earth, and by my Proy'esto , 
Were little for my Fondneſi to beſtow; : 
Why didft thou turn to Folly then, and curſe me? 
Ba Becuſ un Soul was rad ran from p, 
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Was thinly 8 and the idle Void 
Fil's up with light Belief, and eaſy F 
It was, becauſe I lov'd, and was a . 1 
Sci. Hadſt thou been honeſt, thou had bem Chenin, 
Bec of FR Pots em loag lolt, ESE 
EE Den? 
Cal. 1 bave, as on the End of Shame and Sorrow. 
Sci. Ha! anſwer me! ſay, haſt thou * 7 
'Tis not the Stoick's Leſſons got hy Rote, 
The Pomp of Words, and Pedant Diflertations, .. 
x thee. in that Hour af Terror: 
Cowards to talk nobly of it, 
But whea «| Trial comes, they (tart, and ind aghaſt., 
Haſt thou conſider d what may; happen-after it ?/ |, 5 
How thy Account may ſtand, and what-to.anſwer > . .. 
Cal. I have turu d my Eyes inward upon my *. 
We ſou! eee eee 
Therefore my Soul abhors the wretched D 
And longs ta find ſame better Piace of Reſt, 
8 e ee et: 
That dweli, is, ancieat; Lausen Breaſt ee l 
Was Miſtreſs of the. World. 1 R got K ys 
And tell 1 ans. but it icke "tres I 
a Wap... 
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Thrice Juſtice urg'd---and thrice the flack u ging sines 
Forge rn Oe. aid confeft the Father; 
At length the ſtubborn Virtue has prevaifd, © bad ot: 
It muſt, it muſt be ſ0---——OhY take it then,” 


Gi the er. 
And know © reſt untaught. 1 1 * 
\ "Cal. 1 underſtand you, " eee | 
Ie is but thus, Jad both fe lf: e el 16 1 
[She offers 2 Sciolto catches 1275 of her em 
Sci. A Moment, ive me yet 2 ee e. | yi 38 
The ſtefti; "the rigid Judge has been obey d 7 
Novy Nature, and the Father,” claim their turns. "= 
1 have held the Balance with an Tron Hand, 
And put off ev'ry tender, human Thought, © 
To doom my Child to Death; but ſpare my dr. 
The moſt unnatural Sight, leſt 'their Strings crack. 
And my old Brain'{plit, a0d grow mad with Horror, 
Cal. Ha! Is it pollible® and i is there yet 
Some letle,” dear Remein of Love and Teokrneh, 

For poor, undone Calisa, in your Heart? 22 
Sci. Oh! "when 1 think what Pleaſure I took in thee, 
What Joys thou'pav'i we in thy prattling wx; ny 

Thy Thy Fee ke Wit, and early blooming Beauty, 
and fed my Eyes Upon thee, RX 
Then lifte#'up my" Hands, and bleſt "mJ Rey” 
By my ſtrong Grief, my Heart eu meſts within me, 
I cou'd curſe Nature; and that Tyravir; Honour,” 55 b. \ | 
For making me thy Father, WI A 8 
Thou art 5 Daughter ſtill. 3 
. Cal. For that kind Word, a”  ; dog 
n thay aa to ne i Tn 
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Weep on your Feet, and bleſs-you for ibis Goodaely 95 
Oh! tis too much for this offending Wretch) +. g a. 
This Paricide, that Murders with — Cie ol bo), 
Shortens her Father's Age, and cuts him e * 590 bak 
Ere little more than half his Years be number . 
Sei. Wou'd it were other wiſe but thou mult die. 
Cal. That I muſt die! it is my only Comfortz at - 
Death is the Privilege of human Nature,, 
And life without it were not worth our taking: 3.04 W 
Thither the Poor, the Pris ner, and the dle, bak 
Fly for Relief, and lay their Burdens do -w. 2 
Come then, and take: int now to thy cold nad l 
Thou meagre Shade; here let me breathe my "nag N 
Charm'd With my Father's Pity and Forgiveneſs. 
More than if Angels tun d their Golden Viols 
And ſung « Requiens to my parting Soul. 21 Hino ale. 
Sci. I am ſummond hence, ere this my Friends. expe 
There is 1 know nor: hat ef ſad Prefagey 1 © 1 A 
That tells me, I ſhall never ſee ther mores : Br mor] 
It it be ſo, this i is Our 2 — fare wel. Wien ur. 
and theſe the parting Pings, which: Nature: feels... 
When Apguilh remds.the Hear iriogre=Oh! my Daughter? 
» GUISE CF; CHAM Ho ins [Bi Sciolto. 
Cal. Now think; thou curſi Cu PR | nA 
The Deſolation, Horror, Blood and Ruin. u iþ 
Thy Crimes aud fatal Folly fpread/aroutids” ©:>7 + 3 A 
That loudly ery for Vengeance an thy esd 
Vet Heav'n, knous our weak.imperfe& Natures, | 0 
How blind with Puta 884 how | 1860p rage * of 
Makes not too ſtrict Inquiry for __ Mel ads lo 
N. bs ar by Peaitence — Mienen f 3 \ Ws 
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| Cheap Recompene! here *rwyou'd not be receiv'd.. 
Nothing but Blood: can mae the Expiation; 
"And ceuae the Sou row inbred Polen, = 
And fe, -e eee = ugg 
{ T6 call for Jelbedrun) way Twndy Babe. 
Altamont. - 


Rucey 
ab een! bail thou Houſe of Dea! 
And thou the lovely-Miftels of theſe Shades, 


Whoſe eng git ter more tin might Wes 
And makevitigniteful as the Dawn of Day.” 
Ob! takt me in u Rellow=Moumet with thee, 

I number G/Moae for Grone, and Tear for , 
And when the Fountains of thy Ryes art dry: 
| Mine ſhall Gapply the Stream, and wecp for both. | 
Cal. I know thee well, thou art the injar'd dijo, 
Berner 
But know I ſtand opon the Brink of Lite, 5 

24 ———— n i 61 Y 
From me, Upbraiding. H 7 a0 gf/4 | 
ne 6k aidt hte -- 
| Doſt than aceuſe me; when did I „„ 
Or murmur at my Fete? For thee I he . 
Forget the Temper of alian Hus bande. 

And Fondneſs has prevail d 2 
9 

As Holy Men de en eee from an 
Nor thought rr 
Ohl chen forbid me not to mourn thy Loſs, _ 

T0 wiſhſome beter Pute had culd ow Lans, 
| And that Caiffs had been mine; and true. GOT 260 2 

Gil. o. ! is" hd for -Souk like mine, 
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To crown thee with; live, and be l oy 


Charm thee with Sweetneſs, Beauty, a and wy 
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Haughty and fierce, to yield they have done amiſs; 
But oh! bebbl4 my \ dif8ainfu) Heart, W 01 


Bends to thy petitier Virwe;" ves Dm 
zuch is thy Truth, thy hi br vn Love,” * 155 
Such are the Graces A adorn thy enn. A 
That were I not ubandet d to DeftruQtion, mn. 
With thee I might have liv'd, for Ages a 1 
And dy d in Peace within thy fairhful Artus. | 

Ale. Then Happineſs is Milt within- 7 Fy 1 
Here let Remembrance loft her paſt Misfortunes 6 
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Ter M Records that Hold" the fard) Story) ) 


Here let ou Joys begin, fron bence . ee e 
In long ſoccelfre MGArr. on is en 
Cm. What! u 1 Apt v4 1a; 44" 31 4 5 ; 
Ale. Then art thou fix'd to geber bei „ . 2 
vl XY opti, +; advent'rous | $. 4. 4 A 


Shall follow thee to f ardecrrain Being; © : 


Whether bur lifeleſs Shades are doo d ti 
In gloomy Groves, with Uiſcohtented Gho 
Or whiether thro' the upper Air we fleet 

And tread the Fields of Light, Ain 1 
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pirſus be, hn 


fleet, 


ill Fate ordains that we fall part no more. 3 


Cal. Oh no! Heav'd bas me better Lot in ſtore 
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Live for ſome Maid that ſhall deſerve thy Goodneſs, © 
Some Rind dar dee le har 1 


Ne kus the Arts of Gurs; . Dal ee 


Meet ther with Virtus 


equal to thy own, || 


W and thou in ber: 
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| Attended but by few, and thoſe unbiddens, "wa 
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Hor. Hr i peel Pry. 140 wot 
For now the Meaſure of your Woes is; ww . ee 
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* great, the . dies-this Ml 

Cal. My Father! 

Alt. That's a deadly sroke and” 

| Hor. Not long ago he privately went ook. 
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Too late — him Aid, ond; 7 8 2 
Ere that his frantick Valour bad provok d 5 
The Death he ſeem d to wich for from tbeir 88 27 
Cal. And doſt thou bear me yet, thou patient Eätth'? 
Doſt thou not labour wich my murd rous Weight? ..... wh 
—_— 1 5 hear'nly Hoſt $ Barks; 
fair in Clouds, or x I hall b W 
x 1 — Cantagion, Death, in 4 In beer bei 
72 Nature fickens at me; rell, thou We Fon,” * 
is Farieide ſhall Fe thy e on 50. a5 
Thus, thus, Let thee free... bene, 
ma J fatal Raſhneſs 181 emol E. KY | 
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Has breathes on ev'ry ' Brealt Conte | 
And Epidemick Maddeb. R e 
| Enter Sciolto, pale and Bloody, n "or eee. 0 
Cal. Oh my Heart! * 
well may'{t thou fail, for ſee the Spring that fed 
Thy Viral Stream is waſted, and runs 00. oT 
My Father! will you now' at laſt forgive me, 58 
If after all my. Crime?, and all your Suff rin en be 
I eall vou once again by that dear Name?) n: 107 
Will you forget my Shane, and thoſe wide Woinide,” 0 
Lift up your Hand, and bleſs me 244 n eee 207 
Down ro my dark Abode? ” F ; * 3 SN fa? I, 
Si. Alas! my Daughter © : 
Thea haſt raſhly yentur'd'in a Stormy Sea, 1 
Where Life, Fame, Virtue, all were weck dess lea! r. 
But fare thou haſt borne thy p: t ia all the Anpuiſh, ©» 
And fmarted with the Pain; then reſt in Peace, 220: "oy 
Let Silence and OG bie thy Name 
And ſave thee from the Malice of Poſterity; bun be vhs 
And may R thou find with Heav'n the roo 4 rt 1 vetieſs, 
I * with thy Father here. Die, and be happy: 2G Gute 
Cal. Sounds! Peace dawns upon my Soul, 
And ey'ry Pain grows ſels.—--<Ok'!" gentle Alttimond>" 10 
Think bas too hardly of me when Im güne, orgs p 
But pity me. - Had" 1 but early bees a Qi! 150 120 
Thy wond'rous Worth, thou excellent young Mau. AT 3 
We bad been happier botb: - -Now tis too late, vey 6 
And yet my Eyes tue Plesſure to behold the: 
Thou art their laſt dear Object. Mercy, Heav'n! [She dies. 
Au. Cold! dead and cold! and yet thou art not chang'd, 
But lovely ſtill! Hadſt thou a thouſand Fauhs, + 
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;Aehed. te Pity, Lope and to —_—  . 
Sei. Oh! 8 that faal Object; Aliment, 
Come nem, anch let mg bleſs thee cre I die, 
To thee, and brave Hatatio I bequeath _ of 

My Fortunes. Wal me by thy noble Fits! 

And love my. def, 
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het Gre Diſs and Want bs ra wet; | 
Let Honour, Greatneſs, Goodneſi fill be wh, ki 
een all his WS. — 4 
A. Take, take it all; 
To thee, Horazio, I reſign 
While I-purſue my Father and wy bare 
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Bar; The Sum of Grief bears hard upon his Youth, 
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Death, or ſome worſe No Le | | 
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Nor could 1775 Lowing Huchond's Eerdueſe fu ber. 
Italian Ladies lea hat: 
There's dreadful dug m Hoping Wie || 
Thus "tis, becauſe theſe Husbands are obey'd 

By force of Laws, which for themſelves they made. 


With Tales of old Preſcriptions they confine 


The Right of Marriage=rule to their Male Line, 
And Huff, and Domineer, by Right Divine. 
Had we the Pow'r, we'd ah to Thrantiiknow 
What tis to fail in Duties which they owe; 
We'd teach the ſaunt'ring Squire, who loves to roam, 
Forgetful of his own dear Spouſe at Home, 
Who Snores at Night ſupinely by her Side, 
"Twas not for this the 8 
The plodding Pethyr fogger, and te ci. 


Ip 


Have learn d ab leaf this man way of F. | 
Each ill-bred ſenſaiſt Rugwe, th u 2 


Has th' Impudencb h his Wile & 
He ſpends the Night, bers . Wage reſo, 
With joking Clubs, and Eightten-ganay Port ; 
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Hane) Lord Gogol 
* 1 * " 


Lord Higb- Treaſurer of En oland, aud 1 


„ öÜð ”ſ N 00 


of a Great QUEEN, and the Love 
of Your Country, have fo juſtly en- 
E gag'd Your Lordſhip, would allow 


der thoſe Arts and Studies, which 
were once the Grace and Entertainment of Your 
Lordſhip's Youth ; I have Preſumption enough to 
hope, that this Tragedy may, ſome Time or other, 


find an Hour to divert Your Lordſhip. Poetry, 


which was fo venerable to former Ages, as in many 
Places to make a Part of their Religious Worſhip, 
and every where to be had in the higheſt Honour 
and Eſteem, has miſerably languiſh'd and been de- 
Tpis'd, for want of that Favour and Protection 
which it found in the famous Auguſtan Age. Since 
then, it nay be aſſerted without any Partiality to 
the preſent Time, it never had a fairer Proſpect of 

R 1 lifting 


oſe Cares in which the Service 


any Leiſure to run back and remem- 
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1 _ The Deditation. 
lifting up its Head; and returning to its former Re- 
putation, than now: And the beſt Reaſon can be 
given for it, is, that it ſeems to have a particular 
Hope from, and Dependence upon Your Lordſhip, 
and to expect all juſt Encouragement, when thoſe 
Great Men, who have the Power to protect it, have 
fo delicate and polite a Taſte and Underſtanding of 
its true Value. The Reſtoring and Preſerving any 
Part of Learning, is ſo generous an Action in it 
ſelf, that ĩt naturally falls into Your Lordſhip's Pro- 
vince, ſince every Thing that may ſerve to improve 
the Mind, has a Right to the Patronage of ſo great 
and univerſal a Genius for Knowledge as Your 
Lordſhip's. It is indeed a Piece of good Fortune, 
upon which I cannot help congratulating the pre- 
ſent Age, that there is ſo Great a Man, at a Time, 
when there is ſo great an Occaſion for him. The 
Diviſions which Your Lordſhip has heal'd, the Tem- 
per which You have reſtor'd to our Councils, and 
that indefatigable Care and Diligence which You 
have us'd in preſerving our Peace at Home, are 
Benefits ſo virtuouſly and ſo ſeaſonably conferr'd 
upon Your Country, as ſhall draw the Praiſes-of all 
wiſe Men, and the Bleflings of all good Men upon 
Your Lordſhip's Name. And when thoſe un- 
reaſonable Feuds and Animoſities, which keep 
Faction alive, ſhall be buried in ſilence and for- 
-gotten, that great publick Good ſhall be univer- 
lly acknowledg'd, as the happy Effect of Your 
'Lordſhip's molt equal Temper and right Under- 
ſtanding. That this Glorious End may very ſud- 
denly tucceed to Your Lordihip's Candor and gene- 
rous Endeavours after it, muſt be the Wiſh of every 
good Engicfe WS te 


man. I am, 

h Lon, 3 . 

Vas Lordſpip's moſt Obedient _ 
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e eien by Mr. Bren. * 
0 
J Fo . is Hauser — Life, 
4 T Our Author treats you with a Virtuout mh 
- A Lady, who for Twenty Tears withſtood 
e The preſſing Inſtancas of Fleſh and Blood; = 
at Her Husband, ſtill a Man of Senſe N 
Ir (Unleſs this Tale his Wiſdom bave confuted,) 
* Left hey at ripe. Eighteen, to ſeek Renomn, 
- And Battle 2 Harlot at Troy Dun; 
e, To fill his Place, freſh Lovers came in Shoals, 
* _ Much ſuch as nom a-days are Cupid' Tools, : 
"= Some Men of Wit, but the moſt part were Fools, #F 
d | They ſent her Billets doux, and Preſents many, 
2 Of ancient Tra and Thericlean China; 
re Rail d at the Gods, eee ber wi and Cer, Ty 
'd wy 5d at Her, daunc d, and fought, and ſigh'd, and . 
We In ſhort did all that Men conld do to have her, 
In nd damm d themſelves to get into her Favour; 
n- But all it vain, the virtuous Dame ſtood Buff, 
ep And let em know that ſhe was Coxcomb — 4 8 
1 Meſſieurs the Beaux, what think you of the Matter ! 
r- Don't you believe old Homer given to Harter: | 
ar When you approach, and preſſing the ſoft Hand, | | 
r- Favours, with well · bred Impudence, demand, 5 : 
d- I it in Woman's Weakneſs to withſtand? 
e- | Ceaſe to be vain, and give the Sex their Due; 
ry Our Engliſh Wives ſhall prove this Story true: 


We have our thaſte Penclopes, who mourn 

Their Widow'd Beds, and wait their Lords Return; 
We have our Heroes too, who br bear, | 
Far r from their Home, the 13 the War; 


A4 Who 


ee US” 


Who careleſs of the Winter Seaſon's Ragey-. 
Toils explore, and in new Cares engages. | 
rom Realm to Realm their Chief unweary.d Loos,” 


jorehnies on, to give the World Repoſe. bf 5 
| | Tk Jy aid Ladies of th ual) 85 
| | | > os 


__ Courſe is never done; 

And tho, when, bence d parte partes with us tis Night, 
Still he goes on, and lends 0 or her Warlds his Light. 
Te beauteous Nymphs, with open Arms prepare 

To meet the Warriors, and Reward their Care; bk 

May you for ever kind and faithful prove, 1 

N of aims a of ws, 
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Spoken” by Mrs. Bade. . 8 


UST going fo take Hater, at the Stairs 1 
Jopp d. and came again to beg your ae e 


u ſee how i'l my Love bas been repaid, . 
That I am like to live and die a Maid; 4% | wal 
Poetick Rules and Fuſtice to maintain, ri 
I to the Woods am order d back again,, .  _ 
4 To Madam Cinthia, and her Virgin „ Wann 5 8 
1 "Tis an uncomfortable Life they lead; 1 
Fj Inflead of Quilts and Down, theSiluan Bel! © 
© | With Skins of Beaſts, with Leaves and Moſs is foread; 2445 


' 
| Where famous Pearl Coſmeticks find a Place, | 

| With Powder for the Teeth, and Plaiſter for the Face. 
But in Defiance of Complexon, they, 

Like arrant Houſewives, riſe by Break ** Day, 

Cut a brown Cruſt, ſaddle their Nags and 


In ſcorn of the. Green-Sickneſs ride a Hunting: - 


No Morning Toilets do their Chambers grace, 1 8 


Fe 
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| And if ſome unexpected Friend appear 
The Devil!:=-who,cou'd have > thought to meet you 155 
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Your Sal, e, Drops, they deal not i "Ti 
They have no Vupours, nor no witty Spleen, 


No Coffee to be had; an I am told; 


As to the Tea, they drink, tis moſtly cold. 
For Converſation, nothing can be worſe, 

"Tis all amongſt themſelves, and that's HAI | 
One Topick there, as hero, does ſeldom fail, | 

We Women rarely want a Theme to rail; 
But baiting that one Pleaſure of Batkbiting; - ane 
There ir no earthly 
There are no Indian Houſes, to drop in 
And fanſy Stuffi, and chuſe a pretty Seren, 
To away an Hour or ſo I ſwear 
Theſe Cups are pretty, but tbey re deadly deare 


* 
w A 


IWe ſhould but very badly entertain 
You that delight in Toaſting Ps. c 


We know you hate hard Riding : 2d le 

Tough, honeſt, Country Fox-Hunter would comes 
Viſit our Goddeſs, and her Maiden Court, ' 
. Ten to One but * may. ſbem lim Sport. wer 


But keep your tender Perſons ſafe at Ca 2 
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Thing - they can-delight n wind 
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Uſes, King of Makes rats for 5 W 
ſome n. eri men Mr. Besterton. 
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3 + 43® 


Thoon, Niotbourlag Princes, | Mr. Xnap 
a Mr. Kal. 0 


Mr. Diokins N 
Mr, Cory. 
„ ' VETS 


ele- Els, 2 — is ts. bs 


Mentor, Tutor to Telemachus, | Mx. Bowman. 
Enmens, an old Servant, and faithful to Uhyſes. | 
OO CO VENT Fes to Eurymachus, 


W OMEN. 
Penelope, Queen of Ithaca. Mrs. Barry. 
Semanthe, Daughter to mee. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


Several amian and Ithacan Offers and Soldiers, with oth 
Attendants, Men and Women. 


SCENE ITHACA. 
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act 5 SCENE * 


s CEN E, „a. 


Enter Telemachus and Mentor. 


F LEN Mentor ! Urge no more my "Royal 
8 KR © Road 


4 


1 
0 Urge not the Honours of V Race 
Y * _ = Divine, | 
N Call not to ray Remembrance what I 


Born of I! Iyſſes, and deriv'd from Fovez 3 
For tis the! Curſe of mighty Minds oppreſt, 
To think what their State is, and what it ſhou'd bez 
Impatient of their Lot they reaſon fiercely,  * © 


; And call the Laws of Providence unequal. : 
Men, And therefore wert hoy bred' to virtuous Know: | 
ledge, - 


P - g 4 * . # 


And Wiſdom early planted i in thy Soul, 
That thou might'ſt know to rule thy fiery Paſſions, 
To bind their Rage, and ſtay their headlong Courſe, 
To bear with Accidents, and ev'ry Change 

Of various Life, to ſtruggle with Adverſity, 

To wait the Leif ure of the Rightcous Gods, 


— 


* I 


en. 1) rs s E 9. 


Till they, in their on good Hour 8 F . 15 

Sball bid thy better Days come forh.at- one, 1 

A long and ſhining Train; dill thou well pleas d : 

Sbalt bow, and bleſs thy Fate, and own the Gods Nr. 
Tel.” Thou prudent Guide and wy Arcs Youth, | 

Forgive my Tranſports, if T ſeem to loſe 

The Rev'rence to thy ſacred Precepts due, | 

T a juſt Rage and\boneftIndigndtion. © N 


1 Teh Lea ran round ee Troy as dend to 3 


en tedĩous Summers and ten Winters more 
By turns have chang d the Seaſons fince it fell. 
And yet we mourn my Godlike Father's Abſence, 
As if the Gracias Arms had r er prevaild,” 
But Fove and Heavy ſtill maintain d the War. 
Men. Tho' abſent, yet if Oracles are true, 
He lives and ſhall return Where er he wanders, 
| Purſu'd by hoſtile Trojan Gods, in Peril 
Of the waſte Defirt or the foamy Deep. | 
Or Nations wild as both, yet Courage, Wien 
And r Guardian of his Arms, is with him. 
And oh! to what does the God Cre reſerye him! 
Wie is the Triumph — 4 to meet" nim? 

What Voice of Joy ſhall 44 Fla King of — 

Riot, and Wrong, and woful Deſol ation. 

Spread o'er the wretched Land, ſhall blaſt his Eyes,, 

And make him curſe the Day of his Return, 

Men. Your Gueſt, the ſtranger hon. | 
 . Enter Athon. 9 

- Tal, By my Lite, £ „ 

P 5 5 

Oh thou moſt worthy Æthon, thou that wert 
In Touth Companion of my Father's Arms, 

And Partner of his Heart, does it not grieve Thee 
To ſee the Honour of his Royal Nane 
Deſpis'd and ſet at nought? his State o er- run, 

Devour d and parcell'd out by Slaves ſo vile, 1 

That if oppos d to him twou d make Comperiſonn 


Wo 


== >< = + > M5 
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less EB ing 
| Ablard and monſtrous ſeem, as if to mata Ziyi A 


1 
A Mole-Hill with Ohm Df £2235 *13}SL 2 5928 + £4 1 rt 
Sieb. He was my Friend. $809 eee rene 4 
kbmt L Enser has And.to do him right; jt _ 
He was a Man indeed----- Not as theſe are, BY 
A Rioter, or Doer of foul Wrongs; N 3 4 
But boldly juſt,” and more like what Man ſhou'd be 
Tel. erbe, "il the Shades 
dikes”: 2546 ia it gr eee 0. * "a 
From Evening till the Morning dave . 
Lewdneſs, Confuſion, Inſolence, and 3 


Are. all the Bugneſs of their guilty Hours; | = 
The Cries of Maids enfore'd; the Rear of Dee 
Mixt with the braying of the Minſtrels: Noiſe - - | 2 


Who miniſters to Mirth, ring through the Palace, N 1 
And echo to the Arch of Heav'n their Crimes. 
Behold ! ye Gods, who Judge betyvixt your Creatures, T 

Behold the Rivals of the great Dee? Jer 
Mem. Doubt not der al thei Crimes, "and all. . thy . 
Wrongs 5 3 ; 1% $07 STOLL > 

Are judg'd by Nemeſis and equal. vel: {LAT HART 
Suffer the Fools; to hugh and loll — 4+ 49 
This is their Da) ther is one Fand «$4 
For Vengeance and Dhyſſes. 3s ee. 4 
£&th, *THll ind Dy, on ðͤ nr 
That Day of Recampenſe and ane Juſtice, WIDE? 
Learn thou, my Son, the cruel- Arts of Courts 
Learu to diſſemble Wrongs, to ſmile at Injuries, f 
And ſuffer: Crimes, thou * Power gs ee r 


Be eaſy, affable; familiar, friendly, © 
Search, and know all Mankind's poles Ways, | \ 
But truſt the Secret of thy Soul to none; SE * 


Believe me, ſeventy Years, and all the Sorrows © 
That & Years bring with er thos hove caught me; 
Thus only; to be ff I fch a Word us this is. E 


. Euter Antinous. % REVERTED He 
Ant. Hail to thee, Friners thou Son of great bh. 
Offepring of Gods, moſt wonky of thy Races" + ' 


%  VULTSS 2 * 
May ev'ry Day like this be tappy de bes. 


Fruition and Succeſs attend thy Wies, ITT ny 


\ Glory crown thy Youth. ' 2 


- 22, Alden, n ldi © we 
May I believe that — my Happineſs, _- 
That Joy :which/ dances in thy cheat ſul yar 


Or doſt thou? for thou know ſt my — 


«3 ab 


Doſt thou betray me to deceitful Hopes, 
Eee 
1 ome Felicity. ſome dear Delight, 5 Jas”) | 
Which thou didft never purpoſs'20 beſtow? - . 
<1; By 's Altar and her Doves; 


" By all the gentle tees thaiiburd-bafare , pit 0409 


ER 
re 


ä Ha! from Semanthe + | 1 A ie 


. 8. e cure ig 


Ab- gentle, the forgiving------ d 87 
Tel. Soft, my Anvinons, 7 115404 7 1 TW 
er the dd a Wiſdom and age 


Reaſon 


perverſely when-they judge of Love. 


THO IN ved ths porn 
Mentor | the noble 


till then, | 


5 There charm my Senſes with Semanebe' 7 1 
There pour thy Balm into my 1 — Soul, 


And heal my Cares for ever. . 


Ei. This ſmooth Speaker, 

This ſu wie eee aria. enen wich you... 
Markt you the Prince? How at this Man's A 
The Fierceoeſs, Rage, and Pride of Youth declin'd; : 
His changing Viſage wore a Form more 12171 
And ev ry Feature took. a onus . 


. Thou geri me lte del. nee 


A Bus neſs of a Moment calls me hence, iD Mentor, 


STE me to ſome fie, fome fcred Privacy. 
+ poem 
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C ² m OE Tarr go | 
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Of different Parpoſe from the' Thought before,” arte” 
Had fummon'd other Counſels, other Paſſions, | 
And dreſt her in a gay fantaſtick Garb + 


ei 1 . 


eh Fit for th' Adventure which ſhe meant to prom; s 7 Pg 
WM By Fore Llik'd it not. - . ot 
Men. The Priace; whoſe Temper |: TR TEENY 


Is open as the Day, and unſuſpecting. "ids: he 
Eſteems him as devoted to his Service, N 
Wiſe, Brave, and Juſt: And fince bis lateReturn | 
From..Neftor's Court at Pyle, he fl bes Held bios: 
Ja more eſpecial Nearneſs to his Heart. 
Ath.*Tis raſh; and'favours of uawary Youth: 
Düne . 8 : 
You ſaid he was a WOor. * 1960 
Men. True, he wass | 4 5 nom anti 1 
Noble by Birth, and mighty 8 N 
Proud of the Patriots Name and Peoples —Y 7 


By Gifts, by Friendly Offices, and Eloquence, 0 0 

He won the Herd of hatans to think hi. Steen 
Ev'n worthy to ſupply his Maſter's Place. Ct:  \ 

th. Untbinking, changeable, ung); ber. 

Bus Mentor! ſay, the Queen! Cou'd The f To 
The Difference *twixt Ulyſſes and his Slave? | ves 155 | 
Did not ber Soul reſent the Violation, F 17 ; 
And ſpite of all the W ſhe — 5 


Daſh his Ambition and preſumptuous Love? . 
Men. Still Great and Royal in-the werft of f ortun 
With native Pow'r and Majeſty array d. l 
Sbe awd this raſh Ixion with her Fro-wn n; © 
Taugt him to bend his abject Head to Earth, | 
And own his hambler | Lot----He ſtood me 
And full of guilty Sorrow for the paſt, | | n X 
| Vow'd to repeat thedaring Crime no more, an 
But with Humility and loyal Serviee © fag ſ 
To purge his Fame, and waſh the hag! Nd 
thb. Deceit and Artifice! the Turn's too bn IE: 
Habitual Evils ſeldom change fo ſoon, 880 
"_y JOY Days muſt paſs, and many Sorrows, 


Com: 


I 


erm * 
Conſcious Remorſe and 


| While ſtill the Cecret Malice of the Night 
Vadid the Labours of the former Day. 


"__ ary. org the Laws of Love's dehoick 1 


er 
D.. 
And work a ſecond Nature in the Soul, 


"Tis elſe Diſſimulatiou But no more, 

»The ruffling Train of „ 

Thoſe mighty Candidates for Love and da 

"Tis well the Gods are mild, hen thele dare hope 

To merit their beſt Gifts by Riot and Jajuſtice. . 
„ Thoon, Ephiares and 44; | 

be ENG 1 

Pol. Our Sagl nen of, rare we lngaih al, 

Nor does the {weet returning of the Dawn + W 

Chear with its uſual Mirth our drowſy Spirits; 

That droop'd beneath the lazy lenden Miche. 


Aen. Can we, who ſwear * 


unn 
She that adorns our. Mirth and gilds our Day, 
Wichholds the Beams that only can revive us? 


The. Night muſt involve the World till . | 


1 

The Birds awake not to their Morning Songs. 

Nor early Hinds renew their conſtant . 

Ev'a Nature ſeems to {lumber till her Call. 

of th Approach of any otber Day. 

Eph. Why is ſhe then withheld, this publick Good? | . 

Why does ſhe nne us 

To Tears, Perverſeneſs, and to ſullen rey? > 

While rally here woe waſte our lt Toth + 

n expectation of the uncertain Bleſſing ? y: 
Pol. For date aus Years this coy this cre] hae, 


Has mock'd our Hopes, and croſt ee ere 


At length the female Artifice is plain, 


The Riddle of her myſtick Web 13 eus 


Which ere her ſeoond Choice ſhe ſwore to wreaves 


Ere Virtue can reſume the Place ſheiloſt;. The. oo "#4 14" 


> > © > 
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And ev'ry Joy is trebl bt with Fanz 
Crown: hes 8 and call on TW. 
| Bacchus the jolly God of laughing Pleaſures, _ | ** 
Bid ev'ry Voice of Harmony _ $54 ee 
| s Lyre, and Hermes' runeful Shellj 
2 Mufick join to ſwell the ef „5 a 
To ſooth uneaſy Thought, and lull Defire, 
th. Is this the Rey'rence due to facred TY 
Or tbeſe the Rights the Cyprian « Goddeſs claims? 
| Theſe rude licentious Orgyes are for Satyrs, | : 
| And ſuch the drunken Homage which they pay 
To old Silenus nodding on his Afs. 1 n e 
But be it us it may ĩt ſpeaks you well. ES AE at * 
Eph. What ſays the Slave? 11 17 3 den 
Tho. Oh! tis "the Saaten üben, e ee e 
Aprivilegd Talker-----Give him leave 10 M 
or ſend for Fus forth, his fellow D roll. 
ni let em playa Match of Mirth before 1 
N And Laughter be the Prize to crown the Victor. 
Arb. And dolt thou anſwer to Reproof with Laughter? 
But do fo Bill, and. be what thou wert born: 
Stick to thy N and ſcorn ly Rios. ee e 
Oh Folly! What an Empire haſt thou. b n day! 
What Temples Ih ſhall be.rais'd to thee! 1 Crowds 825 
Of ſlav ring. hoot ing, ſenſeleſs, ſhameful „„ 
Shall worſhip at Ch eee Mars, 
While 9 . 
Fol, Why ſnoud'ſt thou think, Lanark | ot 
Oerweening, Inſolent, Unmanner'd Slave, A 
That Wiſdom does forlake the Wealth, the Honours, | 
And full Proſperity of Princes 'Courts, bs” on. 
To dwell with Rags r like thine? ef ay 


4 


Why doſt thou cal him Fool? 

ib. Speech is moſt free. . | 

It is Fove's Gift to all Mankind in common. abt 

Why doſt thou call a por and think eee 
Pal. Becauſe thou art*o. op. ah 
oP Anſwer to enen Sand 


C (wt $Þo-O % 5 WW © 


1 
= i 8 4 
* 


— FP. < 
* * * K 
9 
" 


1 E * 
„ 1 
Ae. He talks like Oracles, obſcure and ſhort. Ws 

Ab. 1 wou'd be underſtood, but Ap +158 To! 
Ii not thy Talent. ----- Midnight ursel, W Wine. be 
And painful ſted Mourning Fumes. 4 Bol 


Have mau thy Underſtanding. | 10. 8 ol 
| Eph. Hence, thou Miſcreant ? Mique an 0 
My Lords, this Railer is not to be born, | 

Ab. e eee bau 


Thou-Tyrnit, born to be a Nation's Puniſhment; | 
To ſcourge thy guilty Subjects for py Crimes, | 
8 r ns ſharpeſt Vengeance? 

hae 1 EIT 
vals mnt Rr Tong. 


Forth from kis Throat e 
eb. If brutal Violence ; 
And Luſt of foul Revenge ſhou'd me a, 
Spite of the Queen and Holpitable Je, 
T*oppreſs a Stranger, fingle and unarm'd, FI 
Yet mark me well, I was not born thy an 8 
And wert thou ten times greater than thou art, 11 
And ten times more a King, Anke 903 7 ot hs 
Thus naked as T am, I wou'd oppoſe thee, 
And fight a Woman's Battle with my Hands, 
Ere thou er 


Eph, Ha! ee Ila 


Tho, Avant?! 1% Zchon 
? 25S 11 111 ner 3 


Fur. What Daughter of old Chaos ia mY Wight, 

What Fury loiters yet behind the Shades, 

To vex the peaceful Morn with Rage and Uproar! 

Each frowning Viſage doubly dyd with Wrath, 

Your Voices in tumultuous Clamours rais'd, 
Venting Reproach, and ſtirring ſtrong Contention, 
Say you have been at erat ond, * Princes, 
hence grew th'Occafion ? © ; 

A 


1 g 


ETI 
ib. King of Samos, hear me. 3 
To thee, as to a King, worthy the ewe 3G 
The Majeſty and Right Divine of Pow'r, 

Boldly 1 dare appeal- —--This King of Seriphor, 

1 Lare fo anne 

This Illand Lord, this Mbnerck of Rock, | 

| He and bis Fellow Princes there, you? Band 

Gris of eating, drinking Lovers, have in Scorn 

of the Gods Laws, and Strangers facred Privilege. 

Offer d me foul Offence and moſt unmanly Injuries. | 
Eur. Away! It is too e wrong you 

Honours, © [x 5 

And ſtain the Luſtre of your Royal Names . 85 4 

To brawl and wrangle with a Thing beneath you | 2 

Are we not Chief on Earth, and plac'd aloft? = by. 

And when we poorly to mean Revenge. 5 

We ſtand debas d, and level with the Shve 

| Who fondiy dares us with his vain Defiance. © 

Eph. Henceforward let the'ribald Railer learn 

To curb the lawleſs Licence of his Speech, 

Let him be dumb, we wo not brook his * 
Eur. G . You are too bitter a- gut no abet 8 


ln Kik 
Let ev ry jarring Sound of Diſcord hl 
Tune all your Thoughts and Words to wakes Praiſe,. 
TT To dakby; that with ſweet and Pleaſant Influence 
hon, Breaks like the Day-ſtar from the chearful Eaſt. 
For ſee .where circled with a Crowd of Fair Ones. | 
Freſh as the Spring, and fragrant as its Flowers, or 
Your Queen appears, your Goddefs, your Penelope. ' x 
Enter the Queen with Ladies, and other ale, * 
Diana thus on Qnt bun ſhady Top, 0 
Or by Eurota's Stream leads to the Chace EG 
Her Virgin Train, a Thouſand lovely Nymphs 
Of Form Celeſtial all, Troop by ber Side, © 
Amidſt a Thouſand Nymphs the Goddeſs: ſtands confe 
In Beauty, Majeſty; 'and Port Divine,” 1 8 il ke fee Bal. 
i Supreme and Eminent. ene Nn 


+ ; 3 
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Queen. If theſe ſweet Sounds, | 
This humble fawning Phraſe, this Faithleſs Fhtterry, 1 
If ef known Arts cou'd heal my wounded Soul, 

ſe the Sorrows of my Days, 
. — the Sighings of my lonely Nights; 
ell might you hope to wooe me to your Wiſhes, 

And win my Heart with your fond Tales a Cs 
| But ſince whate'er Lv ſuffer d for my Lord, 
From Troy, the Wiads and Seas, the Gods 2 you, 

Is n writ within my ſad Remembrance, 
Know, Princes, all your Eloquence is vain. 
pee; If thoſe bright * 5 waſte their Wa with 
Weeping, e * 07” — 5 | 
© Wou'd kindly Shine upon ns Weng . 
Behold he offers to his charming Queen _ 
His Crown, his Life, his ever Rabel Vows, 
W hat Joys ſoe er, or Love or Empire yield, - 

To blels ber Future Days, and make em happy all. | 
Pol. Accept my Crown, and Reign with me in Delos. 
Tho. Mine and the Homage of my People wait you. 
Eph. I. cannot Court you with a filken Tale, 

| With caly ambling Speeches fram'd on Purpoſe, 

| Made t be ſpoke 3 in Tune-----But be my Queen, 

| And leave my plain ſpoke Love to prove its Merit. 

Queen. And am I yet to learn your Love, your Faith? 


Are not my Wrongs gone up to Heav'n againſt you? 
Do they not ſtand before the Throne of ove ; 
And call inceflant on his tardy Ven ? 

W hat Sun has ſhone that has not ſeen your Inſolence, 

Your waſteful Riot, and your impious Mirth, Ot 

Your Scorn of old Laertes's feeble Age, . = It 

Of my Son's Youth, and of my Woman's Weaknels! br 
En in my Palace, here, my lateſt Refuge, | IF 

(For you are. Lords of all belides in mes)! MK 

With Ruffian Violence and murd'rous Rage | T 
Tou menace the Defencelels and the Stranger; at 

Aud from th'unhopitable dwelling drive E 

| "oP and friendly Peace, 


8 


My toilſome Length of Days, full oft bas 


| abandon'd and forſaken to rude Outrage, 


Ver SSE 8. 


ib. For me it matters not; . 155 1 
wrong is the Portion ſtill of feeble Age, Sia ys is a 
What tis to ſtruggle with the Proud ind Powerful; ITY 
But *cis for thy, unhappy Fate, fair Queen, . 852 34 3] 
is to behold thy Beauty and thy Virtue, . 


Tranſcendent both, worthy the Gods who gore? FEY 0 Pur 5 


And worthy of their Care, to ſee em left, 5 


And made a Prize for Drunkards; tis for this” 

My Soul takes Fire within, and vainly urges 

My cold enervate Hand t aſſert thy Cauſe. er 
Queen, Alas! they icorn the Weakneſs of thy I pom 


As of my Sex----But mark me well, ye Princes ! oh wk ; 
Whoc'er amongſt you dares to lift his Hand” e 
Againſt the hoary Head of this old Man, * 5 4 


This good old Man, this Friend'of my "TY 5 T_ 28 þ 
Him will. I hold my worſt my deadlieſt Foe, ren I OR 


Him ſhall my Curſes and Revenge 
And mark him FOR. the elk with moſt 
Hatred, 

Eh. That you are weak, deſenceleſi e 
Impute not to the Gods, they have befriended you, 
with laviſh Hands they ſpread their Gifts before © 
What Pride, Revenge, what wanton Love of Wage ”"__ 
Or Woman's Wiſh can ask, behold, we offer you. 
Curſe the Peryerſeneſs of your ſtubborn Will then, - 


910 


ON Rape! Diſhonour | wretched helpleſs FE: x 08 
Return, return my Hero, my 28 | OY 8 1 bo bark 


Troy and Adult'rous Paris are no more; 


Reſtore him then, you righteous Gods of . of T "7 
Tenge hiraſelf and me upon theſe Tyrants, , ö 


And do a ſecond Juſtice here at home, N 
Ur, ** Manes of the Greeks © 


r ee ere 


ming dim again, Jou cruel Seas and winde, i 
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a ULYSSES. 


Turn thoſe brig kt E. 


Great Names, and farn'd for higheſt Deeds i in War, 
His honour'd Shade refts from the Toils of” Life ö 


An everlaſting Iudolence and Eaſe, 


Careleſs of all your Pray'rs and vain Complainiog „ 
Which the Winds bear away, and ſcatter in their Wa 


tonneſs. 
es then, from Deſpair and Denk, 
And fix your bs opes among the Living, 
Fix em on One, who dares, who. can defend you, 
One worthy of your Choice, , 33 ; 
If my free Soul | 
to this unequal hard Cotto 


Muſt 


I I muſt make this ſecond hated Choice, 
Yet by Connubial F#n0 here I ſwear, 


None ſhall ſucceed my Lord, but that a 
That dares avenge me well upon the reſt. 


T ben let whoever dares to Love be bold, 


Be, like my former Hero, made for War, 
Able to bend the Bow, and tols the Spear; 

For ev'ry Wrong his in jur d Queen has found, 
Let him revenge and pay it with a Wound; 
Fierce from the Slaughter let the Victor come, 
And tell me that my Foes have met their Doom; 
Then plight bis Faith upon his bloody Sword, 


And be what wy Ulyſſes was, my beſt ,my deareſt Lord 


[Exennt Nuten, Mentor, and Attendants. Eu. 
' Eph. Agen. Thoon and Poly, following. 
| Manet Ethon. 

b. O matchlefs Proof of Faith and Love unchang'd! 
Left in the Pride, the wiſhing Warmth of Youth, 
For ten long Years, and ten long Years to that. 
And yet ſo true!” Beſet with ſtrong Allurements. 
With Youth, proud Promp, and ſoft bewitching | Pleafurs 
Tis wonderful! and Wives in later Time: 
Shall think it all the Forgery of Wit, 
A Fable curiouſly contriv'd Cupbraid 


Thelr fckl 2 and mark them fr der Ly 
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Bat ſee! the Sanin King returns. 1 ba 
eee Enter Burymachus, 325 e 1171 


Zur. 1 fought you | als a ende of &7 
Amidſt the Craud of Princes, who nd 11 425 
The Queen to Juno 8 Temple. 9.7 


ib. * I worſhi * N * Nen 
And bow my-1 al Before the awful Gods OB LY 
1 mingle not with thoſe who'ſcord their LA WIér.. 
With raging; brutal, looſe, voluptuous Crouds 2 ab 
| Who take the Gods for Gluttons like thetnſelves} / © vob! 
Eur. This füllen Garb, this wah Diſcontees, A 
Sits on thee well, and I applaud th Anger; ED re 
Thy juſt Diſdain of this licentious-Routz' 
Yet all are not like theſe; nor ought thy Que | I an 
Be carry d on to all Maukind in coůmmo n. * 751 
| th. Perhaps the untaüght PhinneG'of my Wor 
| Mey make you think my Manners rade and Garage: | 
Dre N 
Phonicia's happy Iſle, that gave me Birth, dec of 
r ie ds} 
eee er ; £45) 
The Uſe Dr 
And ev n as Nature dictates, ſo ws ſpeak. D 
3 by great une, Guardian 9 
Deſcription haſt thou well 
— Virtus I 'wor'd make a Friend of. 
Nor thou, brave hon, ſhalt diſdain our — | Fd 
Our proffer d Loves for know tat e 
With all Thi good adorn their own Creation, 
os where Favour fixes, there is HappineG. 
tb. Yes; Sit, you are 1 
My burbler Birth bas caſt me far beneath * 
And made ine for the proffes'd Grace unfit; | * 
Friendflup delights in equal Fellowſhip, | bem) 
Where Parity of Rank and mutual Office 
an alte tho Biene 
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? CF on fat ay. 
in DE SAS, Þþ. 
1 _=— irkfome to a gen tous vous grateful Sul, 2 : 
[ To be oppreſt beneath a Load Gf Favours, LET .. WM ; 
{ Still to receive, and run in Debt to Friendthip- 
} Without the Pow'r of paying ſomething back. 
j Eur. I know thee grateful; Juſt and gs Mak 
1 Are always ſoz nor is thy Power id ſcanty | | Wor Tak, 
9 But that it may vye. with a King's. Munificence; Fe. in 
I May make me large Amends for all. my Bounty... 8 
1 May bleſs me with a Benefit er Swat 1 2 5 0 10 
| K I ; oy 3 WS. FF! 114 4175 iS! 
; Eur. The Beauteous Veen, 106 $78 | 
| That Summer. Sun in full Meridian, Gen "ih a 10 
Brighter than the faint Promiſe of the Spring. #9 Is 7 
With Bleſſings ripen d to the Gathercr's, dtn : 
Mature for Joy w P. WOES i Im Worx 3:2 
Ev'n ſhe! n 


The Pride of Sd Wiſh gf yout bful E acer; =o 
Severe, and Cold, Rigid, as „ bt & 
Looks gently on thee Aben, he eo hs gi No 
With Kind Regard, and liftens to thy Counſels. .:_.. 


th. Be nene OY We 


Lond it in thy Eyes, bath found my rare, 12005 

Be favourable then, be friendly to me: n 

Nay, I'll conjure thee, by my Hopes, by. thine; . 

Whether, they fallow Wealth, or Power, or Fame, -- 

Or what Delires ſor'er warm thy old Breaſt,., a: 

Counſel me, aid me, teach me, be my Friend. 
th. Suppoſe me ſach, What dd Webb 

fir you? 2 Na2 Za Gun iu (it 

Zur. O by Ten Thoukint Ways - 4+ * (gr; 

That turn'd * rev rend Locks ſo Silver e 

Has it not giv®n thee Skill in Womankind. 

Sagacious Wiſdom to explore their Subtletics, 

| Their coy Averſions, and their eager Appetites, 0G 


OLISSES * 


Their falſe Denials, and their ſecret” Vieldings? N. n r 
Yer more, thy Friendſhip with her former Lot oh 
Gives thee a Right to ſpeak; and be believ'd. . et is 1 
ib. Then you' —_ have me woo ber ine 1 5 
win herr; 2. LS ani 
This Queen, this Wife of him Aan was 1055 rriend? 2 
Eur. Thou ſpeak'ſt me well, of him that was thy Friend: 
His Death has broke thoſe —_ of LOW 1 a Freed: 
ſhip, 2 ' 
And 5 Aenne ee S WI Aer 
Both 1 in her Heart, and- thine: £2 +> *. ES 1 nie >LX3 I PF: 
ib. Eicuſe me, Sir, Jon 
Nor think I meant to queſtion your high Worth! 
I am but ill at Praiſing, or my Tongue 
Had ſpoke the great Things that my Heart thinks of . 
Suppoſe me wholly: yours -- Tet do you hold T 
This Sov reign. Beauty made ot ſuch light Suck, i val 
So like the common Changelings of her Sen,, Ain 7 
That he that flatter d, figh'd;-arid ſpoke her re * 
Cou'd win her from her ſtubbern Reſolution... gn 
And chaſte Reſerv'dneſs, with his ſweet Perſuaſion? 
Exr, No, were ſhe form'd like them, ſhe were a Con: 
queſt _ . n 
Beneath a Monarch's Laie ien Wit. +. 1334 .*2J 
Not but I'think ſhe bas her warmer Wites, a 
'Twere monſtrous elſe, and Nature had N 15,0. nal 
Her ſoft Deſires "thatifical abroad unſcen, t wth 
Like Silver Cynthia ſliding from- her Orb. Mette , TP 
At dead of Night to young Endymion's Arms, A vil d r. 
_ Z#:h How! think you ſo! But ſo tis true e be, 
The beſt of all the 34 is but a Woman. 73 01) mus CT 
And why ſhou'd' Nature break ber Rule for One d wad 2.3 


To make one true, when all the reſt are falſe? angel 1. mY 8 


To find thoſe Wiſhes, theo, thoſe fond, Deſires, 1 ,. 
To trace the fulſome Haunts of wanton Appti e, 
She muſt be try d. NM n l 
Eur. * to thy Coe, my Abb, 
B 


| 1 hy 72 
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This Day, at her Return from June s Altar, 
1 have obtain 4 an Hoae of eee 


_ I'Will inflru& thee'as we paſs along. 


Thou Joy of Geds-and' Men, aſſiſt my 


16 n 


Thy Wit and watchful'Frieadſhip 1 commend. 


Arb, Ves, Sir, be certain on't, ſhe ſhall be 7a, 


Thbro' all the winding Mazes of ber Thoughts, 
_ Thro' all her Joys,” ber Sorrows and her Fears, 


Thro all her Truth and Falſhood 1 l purſue ber. 
She ſhall be ſubtler than Deceit it ſelf, \ 


And proſperouſly Wicked, if ſhe *ſcape me. 


Ear. Thou art my Genius, and my —— 
Depend upon thy Providence and Rule. 


ih. Whet! Tous, — © vs gut 2 dk of ra- 
vour, WP a 4 
Diſtinguiſhly | kind, | 460 

Ef. [Somewhat 1 N Yana 
That much contetn'd ker! Fonour, 1 en. 
Nay ev'a the Life of her belov'd Telemachns, ? 
Which ta her Ear alone I wou'd diſcloſee Pak 11 
Thou be preſent How | mean ro prove ber, 
Which way to ſhake the Temper of her Soul, 
And where the Aid may ſtand: me mot it in l. 


££th. 1 wait you, Sir, 
Eur. Nor doubt of the Succeſs, - 


This ſtubborn Beauty ſhall be — cet. 
Fair Daughter of the Ocean, ſmiling Venus, | 


Thy Paphian Groves, and ſweet 1dalian Hill, 
To fix thy Empire in this rugged Iſle; 

Bring wll4by Fires from every Lover there, . 
To warm this coy, this cruel froten Fair, „ 
Let her nõ more from Nature's Laws be bee. ek in 


Thy Cyprus and Cythera leave a While, * 0 x 


But learn Obedience to thy great Decree, 


| _—_ Gods cheers abe to Fe, and Thee, 


1 Te) ih. _ - 
| * Bud of te rer a! 


1 by M4 
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_ Antinous Clean and Aras. 


1 I 5 thus, my Fellow-Citizens and Friends; 
'Tis thus unhappy lebaca muſt groan | 
ns the Bondage of a Foreign Lord; . - 
A needy upſtart Race of Hungry Strangers 
Shall ſwarm upon the Land, cat its Increaſe, 
Deyour the Labours of the'toiling Hind, . 
And gather all the Wealth and Honours of our Iſle, 
Cle. The ſilken Minions of the Samian Court, 
To Lord it o'er the Province ſhall be ſent, 
To rule the State, to be the Chiefs in War, 
And lead our hardy Ithacans to Battle. 
Freedom and Right ſhall ceaſe; our Corn, Wine, Oyl, 
The Fatneſs of the Year, ſhall all be 9 
Our modeſt Matrons, and our Virgin Daughters, 
Ew all we hold moſt dear, ſhall the Spoil, 
The Prey of our imperious haughty Maſters. 
Arc. Would I cou'd ſay I did not fear theſe Evils. 
Ant. O honeſt Arcas, tis too plain a Danger. 
The Queen, requir d by publick Voice to Wed, 
To end at once the Hopes and riotous Concourſe 
Of Princely Gueſts, contending for her Love, 
O'er-paſſing all the nobleſt of our Iſile, 
Inclines to fix her Choice on proud Eurymaches. . 
Cle. Why rides the Samian Fleet within our Harbour, 
But to ſupport their Tyrants Title here? 
With Cauſes feign'd they linger long, 3 
| Rude Winter Seas, with Omens that forbid . 
| The frighted Mariner to leave the Shore; 
While Neptune ſmooths his Waters for he 
And gently whiſtling Winds invite their Sails, 
int. As if they wiſh'd to waft them back to Samos. | 
Arc. Ulyſſes is no more; the partial Gods, 
Who fayour'd Priam and his bapleſs Race, : 


+ OO conic tre he 
Have pour'd their Wrath on his dey . 
And now in ſome far diſtant Realm, erpor d 0 


To glut the Vulture's and the Lyon's _ 
is Or in the Oozy Bottom of the Deep: 
| 


8 
hr 


Full many a Fathom down, the Hero "IF 
And never ſhall return-----What then remains? 


But that our Country fly to thee for Succour, dec 
| © _ To thee, the nobleſt of the Lords of Ithacs; © 
And fince, fo Fate ordains, our Queen muſt Wed, 
t Be thou her ſecond Choice, be thou our — r 
| And ſave aur Nation from a foreign Yoke. ' 8 
= Ant. You are my Friends, and over-rate my Worth, 
But Witneſs for me, for you ſtill tave'known me, 
When e er my Country's Service calls me on. 


Wl No Enterprize fo doubtful, or ſo dangerous, 

q But I will boldly prove it, to preſerve _ ** La 
Ob 7thaca, from Bondage. N 

| Cle. Wherefore urge you not > 62098" 

if JJ ĩ ͤ %% ore 
i Ant. The cruel Queen PESO FT e ee ee 

6 Rejects my humble Vows with angry Sen een 

ö And when T once preſum'd to fpeak my Paſſion; 

N She call'd it Infolence------Since then I've trove 


| To hide th'enlucky Folly, from all Eyes 
But yours, my Friends, who view my naked Soul. 
Arc. Avow your Flame in publick, tell the Word 
Antinous is worthy of à Queen; 347100 982 Ra * 
| So many valiant Hands ſhall own your Cauſe, © 65 _ 
FILES <A 


So ſhall the Voice in 7thaca be for you, 


j The Queen ſhall own your Love has made ber krest 

| And givn her back an Empire ſhe' had loſt, © 1 
0 Ant. Thiak not I dream the Hours of Life away, | 
h Supine, and negligent of Love and 4H nen! 


ü No, Arras, no, my active Mind is buſy, e 

g And fill has labour d with a vaſt Defigh; ;: uy. 0 
Ere long the teauteous Birth will be Sele | 

l Then ſhall your Pow' re come Wen, . Swords and 

f ey 7 nets, 1 ein 

| ada | 4 x 5 Ard 
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And manifeſt the Love you bear Antinouss 
'Till then be ſtill----To' favour my Delign, 
With low Submiſſions, with obſequious Duty, 
And Vows of Friendſhip: fit to flatter Boys with, 
my wound my ſelf into the Prince's Heart. _ ,, 
. Cle. *Tis ſaid, the Love · fick Youth dotes ey n to Death 
., Upon the Samiln Princeſs, fair ge mant. 
Ant. Let it go on- tis a convenient 3 
And ſutes my Purpoſe well The Youth by Nature 
Is active, ficty, bold, and great of Soul; | 
Love is the Bane of all theſe Noble Qualities, 8 
The fickly Fit, that palls Ambition's Appetite; 
And therefore have 1 nurs'd the fond Diſeaſe, 
Inſpiring lazy Wiſhes, Sighs, and Languiſninge, 
Unactive dreaming Sloth, and womaniſh Softneſs, 
To freeze his Veins, and quench his manly Fites. 
The froward God of Love, to boaſt his Pow'r, 
Has bred of late ſome little Jars between em. 
TY But twas my Care to reconcile their Follies, 
; And if my Augury dectives:me not, 
This Day a Prieſt in private makes em one, 
Unknown or ta the Queen, or to Eurymachus. 
But ſeet----—They' come . retire.——— 
Enter Telemachus and- Semanthe. 
Do, Sigh, and Smile, 
And print thy-Lips upon the ſoft white Bands. 
x6 Scepters and Crowns are Triflles none regard, 
4 TE bleſt with ſuch. a Joy as this is. 
„ [ [Exennt Ant. Cle. and re 
Tel. Yes, my Semanthe, till 1 will complain, 
6 Still 1 will mur mur at thee, cruel Maid, cy 
| For all that Pain thou gav'ſt my Heart but now. 
1 Wbat God, averſe to Innocence. and Love, - 
| Cou'd ſhake thy gentle Soul with ſuch a Storm? 
585 Juſt at that happy Moment, when the Prieſt 
1 ON LE thou ſtart't as Death. had firuck 
nd 77 oe 
"Yo | gehe ay dt, Ab! wn is impoſlible! | | 
rd J : B 3 Sem. 
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| Sem. And yet, oh my lov'd Lord, yet I am yours, + 

| This Hand has giv'n me to you, and this Heart. 

|| This Heart that akes with Tenderneſs, confirm'd-it.  _ 

1 Tel. And yet thou irt not ee this 
YA Sorrow? | 


| 7 Why art thou wet with Weeping, as the Barth, 
/ When vernal Fove deſcends in gentle Show'rs,. 


} | To cauſe Increaſe, and bleſs the Infant Year, 

1 When ev'ry ſpiry Graſs, and painted Flow'r, 

1 Is hung with pearly Drops of Hear'aly Þ TOE 
l Sem.” Ye Woods, and Plains, 11 er * 
= Dryads, 

] Happy Companions of thoſe Woods a6 Plains, 

1 Why was 1 forc'd to leave your chearful Fellowſhip, 


To come and loſe my Peace of Mind at Ithaca? 
And oh! Semanthe, wherefore didſt thou liſten - 
. To that dear Voice? why didſt thou break thy Vow, 
| Made to the Huntreſs Cyzrhia and her Train? n: 
Ah] fay, fond Maid, fay wherefore didſt thou love? + 

apy bares my gente Loves how have f wrong 


1 

ö By what unwilling Crime have 1 offended ? 
| That thus with ſtreaming Eyes thou — complain, 
Thus daſh my Joys, and quench thoſe Holy Fires, 


1 By yellow Hymen's Torch fo lately lighted ? 

[ Thus ftain this bleſſed Day, our Bridal Day, 

f With the deteſted Omen of thy Sorrows, 
1 Sem. Of what ond H aceuls thee? thou are Noble; 
þ Thy Heart is ſoft, is pitiful and tender; 

| — OE AR POT. 

| „ 


14 What mean ſt thou? 
Sem. What have we been doing? 

Tel. A Deed of Happineſs. 

Sem. Are we not maffy'd? = 

q Tel. We are, and like the careful, uin Hind, 
6 |! Who provident of Winter fills his Stores 
Fi With all the yarious Pity of the Autumn; 


We're 


Dann mn 
We've hoarded up a mighty Maſs of or. 
To laſt for all our Years that are to come, 


And ſweeten ev'ry bitter Hour of Life. 155 
Sem.. Fain wou d 1 och af Soul _ the ſueet 


Hopes, 
Forget the Anpuiſhiof my waking Cares, L 
And all thoſe boding Dreams that haunt my Shumbersz 
' Laſt Night, when after many a heavy Sigh, 
And many a painful Thought, the God of Sleeps 
Inſenſible and ſoft, had ſtole upon me: | 
Methought I found me by a murm'ring Brook, 
Reclin'd at Eaſe upon the flow'ry Margin; [| rt l 
And thou, thou firſt and- laſt of all my ** — 
Thou dear, eternal Object of my Wiſhes, bet 
Cloſe by my Side wert laid a 
Tel. Delightful Vifion!  ' © 
And oh! oh Pity that it was not . | 
Sem. A while on many  pleaing Theme we un. 
And mingled ſweet Diſcourſe; when on the ſudden, - 
The Cry = Hounds, the Jolly Huntſman's * 
With all the chearful Muſick of the Chace, j | 
Surpriz'd my Ear and ſtraight a Troop of wers. 
Once the dear Partners of my Virgin Heart, - 
Flew lightly by us, eager of the n 8 
Laſt came the Goddeſs, great Larona's Daugbter, 
With more than Mortal Grace ſhe ſtood n 89 
I aw the Golden Quiver at her Back; tf 
And heard the founding of ber Silver Bow. v.69. 
Abaſh'd. rer L W 
But ſhe, not ſweet, nor affable, nor ſmiling. 
As once ſhe wont, with ſtern Regard beheld me in 1 
And wherefore doſt thou loiter here, ſhe ſaid. By 
Of me, thy Fellows, and our Sports wnrmiadful? EL 
Return, thou'Fogitive; nor vai 34 
To dreſs thy Bridal Bed, and waſte thy Youth 
In wanton Pleaſures, and inglorious Love: 
A Virgin at my Altar wert thou vow d. 
Tis fix'd by Fate, and thou art mine for ever; rel — 
OT . Wik 
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With that ſhe ſaatch'd a Chaplet from my Hand, 
Which for thy Head in Fondneſs I had wove, + 
And bore me ſwiftly with her: la my Flight, 
Back werds, » I turn d my Eyes to — | 
But found thee not, for thou wert vaniſh'd rom me, 
And in thy Place my Father lay extended 
Upon the Earth, a bloody lifeleſs Coarſe; 
Struck to the very Heart, I ſhriekt aloud, 
And waking, found my Tears upon my Pillow. = 

Tel. Vex not thy peaceful Soul, my fair om | 

Nor dread the Anger: "of the awful Gods. . 
Safe in thy Native Innocence. 
Still when the golden Sun withdraws his beams, LETT 
And drowzy Night invades the weary World. 
Forth flies the God of Dreams, fantaſtick Morphens, | 
Ten thouſand mimick Fantoms fleet around him, 
Subtle as Air, and various in their Natures, s,, 
Each bas Ten Thouſand Thouſand diffrent Forms, 
In which they dane d confus'd before e 
While the: vain: God laughs to bebold what Pain 
Imaginary Evils give Mankind, '' + | 
Sem. . wine, 
When bright with Flames the chearful Altar ſhines, | 
And the good Gods are gracious to our Offerings, 
Not Oracles themſelves, that ſpeak us happy, 

Cou'd charm my Fears, and lull my froward Sorrows, 
Like the dear Voice of him whom my Soul loves; 
Ev'a while thouſpok'ſt my Breaſt begun to glow, 
I felt ſweet Hopes, and Joy, and Peace returning. Nez. 
And all the Fires of Life were kindled up anew. bet 
1 Tel. Hens thn, thou meagre Cue i bding Mil 

| RINK: Ei 
1 Anxious Diſquiet, and heartbreaking Grief, 
| | Fly to your Native Seats, where deep below 
| Old Night and Horror with the Furies dwell, - 
1 Love and the joyful Genial Bed diſclaim dans « 

| To Night a Thouſand little laughing Cupids 
. be out Guard, and * watch acound- ws. N 
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No Sound, no Thought ſhall enter to diſturb us, 
But ſacred Silence reign; unleſs, ſometimes, 
We ſigh and murmur: with n n 

Sem. Alas, my Lord! | ie. 

Tel. Again that mournful Sound! 

Sem. What other Pain is this? what other ben 
So diff rent quite from what I felt before? 
Alternate Heat and Cold ſhoot thro my Veins, 2 
Now a chill Dew, hangs faintly on my Brow, 

And now with gentle Wamth I glow all oer; 
Short are my Sighs, and — beats my. Heart 

1 gaze on thee with Joy, and yet I tremble, - 

"Tis Pain and Pleaſure blended, — at once, 
Tis Life and Death, or ſometbing more than Siber: 

Tel. Thus untry'd Soldiers, when the Trumpet found, 
Expect the Combat with uncertain; Paſons; © | 
Thus Nature ſpeaks in unexperienc'd Maids, - 

And thus they bluſh; and thus like thee they cremble; 

At even, when the Queen retires to'Reſt, - 

Vil meet thee here, and take thee to my ane, 

Thy beſt; thy ſureſt Refuge.------ - 

But ſee! the Stranger Arbon comes, retire, 70 10 

I wou d not have * watchful Eye obſerve us. «ed 

Euter Ethon. . 

I charge thus i not, but haſte to ble-me, | 

Haſte, at th appointed Hour 

Think with what eager Hopes, what Roge I burn: 

For ey'ry tedious Minute how I mourn; - 

Think, how I call thee Cruel for thy Stay. 

And r my Heart with Grief, for thy unkind Delay: 8 
| Exeunt Telemachus and Seng; 

Zh. Ha! N 'S; cloſe ! how cautious-. to avoid 
I 0 

As who/ſhou's ſay, O Old Man you are too Wiſe: 
What has my Vouth to do with your Inſtructions, 
While Folly is ſo pleaſant to my Taſte, | 
And damn d Deſtruction wears a Face ſo fair? 
| PE ans B 5 "This 
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34 DOLISSE 75 
This Samian King is Hippy in bis Arts ?- Ns ez ©: 
His Daughter, vod n Virgin to Danay) ́ 
Is brought to play the Waaton —_—_— 6 gh 2 
No matter for Religion; let the Gs 
Look to their Rites themſelves: the Youth grows s fond, 
Juſt to their Wiſh! and fwears himſelf their all. 8 
His Mother follows next But ſoft They come; 
Now to put on the Pinder That „ : 
| Enter the” and Eurymachus. 
Queen. Have I not anſwer d oft; It is in _ 
In vain to urge me wit this bateful Subje&?- 
As thou art Noble, pity me, Bi 
Add not new t of Sorrows to my Days, 
That drag too low, to heavily along, 
Compel me not to curſe my Life, my Being, 
To curſe each Morn, each chearful-Morn, _ davens - 
With healing Comfert on its bulmy Wings, 
To ev'ry wretched Creature, dot wy ſale, ; 
To me it brings more Pain, and emed Woes, 
Eur. O God of Son! 
Teach me what more than mortal Grace of dpecch, - | 
What Sounds can move r 
This cruel Queen, that pityleſs beholds 
My Heart that bleeds for her, my bumble care 
In abje& low Submiſſion bent to Earth, | 
To deprecate her Scorn, and beg in vain, 
One gracious Word, one favourable Look. 
Queen. Count back the redious Years, dae ft wy 
Hero 
Forſook theſe faithful Arms to War with Trey; 
And yet in all that long, long Tract of Time, 
Wirneſs, ye chaſter Powers, if e er my Thoughts 
Have harbour d any other Gueſt but bimz ' 
Remember, King of Samos, what I have been, 
Then think if I can change .- Z1hon! come near. 
f  {[ Mthon comes ant, 
Good honeſt Man! how rare is Truth like thine! 
Theu great Exzmple of a Loyal Friend! ede 
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But left unheeded, like a barren Moor, 
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OY Oh Lady, ſpare that” Praiſe; 9 
A Friends, yet Sog have ever loy'd like you; | 
Why what a mighty Space is twenty Years? 


Tis irkfome to Remembrance, to look back 

Upon your Youth, that happier Part of Life, 

Like ſome fair Field, of rich and'fertile Soil, Rn 
That might have bleſt the Owner with Abundance, FR 


Lies fenceleſs, wild, uncultivare, and waſte, Aba 4 _ 
Queen. Alas! 3 
Eur. Were Youth and Beauty bene et 

Why were the Gods fo laviſh of their Gifts, 

To one, whoſe ſullen Pride neglects to uſe em, 


As if ſhe ſcorn'd the Care Heav'n took s make tir 


Happy? 
rb. More than enough of Sorrow have you known; a 
Give Eaſe at length to your afflifted Soul, . 
Be comforted, and now while Time is yours, 


| Taſte the good thi ings s of Life, yet ere they Peri. 
* ere the happy 


aſon paſs a- Cay. | 
Queen. What Sor reign Balm, what heay'nly bing; 


Can cure a Heart ſo torn with Grief as mine, 
Can ſtay this never-ceafing Stream of Tears, 2 
And once more make my Senſes know Delight? 
Eur. What God can work that Miracle but Love? | 


Love, who diſpenſes Joy to Heav'n it (elf, . 


And chears bis Fellow-Gods more than their Neckar, 
Till wrapt with vaſt, unutterable Pleaſures, 
Such as Immortal Natures only know, 

Each owns his Pow r, and bleſſes the ſweet Boy. 

| Dneen, Now Erhon, by thy Friendſhip to my Lord, 
Anſwer, I charge thee, to this cruel King; 8 

Demand if it be Noble to Profane y 


My Virtue thus, with looſe diſtioneſt Gn 


' Zth. Are Love and virtue then ſuch Mortal Ii, I 

That they muſt never meet ? 3 
ween. Never with me, 

Ualels my Lord return. | e FEprn 


uu Ha! fy L Naito — bat kid thoi, 
Eiben: 
tb. That you have waited long, for that Return, 
| Waſted too much of Life, and caſt away 
Thoſe precious Hours that might have been red 
To better uſe than Weeping. OY 7 
Queen. This from thee ! "RF | g 
Oh taithlefs! Truth is vaniſh'd then indeed, 1 
Ob Zthon!---art thou too ( become my Enemy! 
Ach. If, to reward your Faith to loſt 1 
I pray the Gods to heap their Bleſſings on n 
To make you Miſtreſs of a mighty Nation, 
An Empire nobler than your own, _ 
And crown you with this 5 — Monarchs Love, 
II this be Eamity, you may accuſe ne. 
Queen. Doſt thou ſollicit for him? doft bende. ' 
Invade my Peace, my Virtue? _ . * 
But for the coinmon Happicch of boch. 3 
Dueen. Traitor! no more at length thy wicked Arts 
Thy falſe diflembled Friendſhip for my Lord, 
Thy pious Journey hither for his fake, _ 
Thy Care of me, my Son, and of the State, 
Thy Praiſe, thy Counſels, and thy ſhew of Virtue, 
Sd holy, fo adorns with Rev rend Age, 
All are reveal'd, and theu confeſt a Villain; | bo bs 
Hire, and the ſordid Love of Gain bave caught . 6 
Sold has prevail'd upon thee to betray me, 
„ | And bargain for my Honour with this Prince. 
| | Pointing to Eurymachus, 
Zh, Te grieves me 1 Offend * I am, 
I meant it as a Friend. | . 
Queen. Hence from wy Sight! | 
Bur. Athen, no W Love and willog | 
| Friendſhip Sd 
Employ their pious Offices i in vain, 
Learn we henceforth from this i imperious | Beau! 17 
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Learn' ve, from her Example to be cruel: * 415 920 
And tho our ſofter Paſſions reſt aoktisfy'd,;.. 0 = 24 
Yet the more fierce, the manly, and N. rough, | 308 
Shall be indulg'd and riot to Exceſs; | | 


Vp then Revenge, and arm thee qhou fell pary; 
Up then, and ſhake thy hundred Iron Whips, 
To- Day I vow to ſacriſice to thee, 5805 

And ſlake thy horrid Thirſt with Draughts of RomalGere:. 

Queen. What fays the Tyrant? [ Aide] Oh, ame, 
What fatal Purpoſe has thy Heart conceiv'd? _ 
What means that Rage — lightens in thy Ryes?: - | 
That flaſhes fierce, and 125 29 

Zur. The lambent Fire of Love prevails 90 more; 
And now another mightier Flame ſucceeds; 
Vaunt not too ſoon, nor triumph in thy Scorn, 
For know, proud Queen, in ſpite of thy Dildain, | | 
There is a Way ev'n yet to reach thy Heart. e 
Thou haſt a = the darling of thy a er 179 e 
Queen. Oh fatal Thought? Dot 
Fear, like the Hand of Death, has ſein 1d my Heart, 
Cold, chilling Cold my Son! Oh my Telemachns! 

2. That ſtroke was home -- nor, Virtue, hold thy 
open. (Alle. 

Eur. Know then, that Son is in my Pow'r, and cl 
His frail uncertain being at my Pleaſure, | 
And when I frown, Death and Deſtruction, greedy, 

Watchful, intent like Tigers on their Prey, 

Start ſudden forth, and ſeize the helpleſs Boy. 
Three Hundred choſen Warriors from my Fleet, 
Who undiſcern'd, in Parties, and by ſtealth, _ 
Late came aſhore, now wait for my Commands; 
Think on 'em as the Miniſters of Fate, 

For when I bid em execute, tis done. 

Queen. If, as my Soul preſages from thoſe Tenors 
Which gather on thy ſtern tempeſtuous Brow, 
Thou att ſeverely bent on Death and Vengeance, 
Yet hear me, hear a Wretches only Prayr. 
Oh ſpare the Ignocent, ſpare wy Telemachur, 
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Cur off the noble Fromiſe of his Tout. | 
Oh ſpare him, and let all thy Rage fall herez 
Remember twas this ry ubborn Queen | 
Refus d thy Love, and let her feel thy Hate. _ 
Er. A ſecret Joy glides thro' my ſullen Heart, 
To ſee fo fair a Suiter knee! before me. 
But what have I to do with Thoughts like theſe? 
Mthon, go bear this Ring to bold Ceramnus, _ 
The Valiant Leader of our Samiap Band 5 
My ff of Orders which this Mora 1 gave him, * * 
Bid him perform; bhaſte thou, and ſee it done. 
Queen. Stay, I conjure thee, — King? 
„ this ret} Some: 0 
Wbere points this ſudden, dark, myſterious — 
Say, at the Head of what devoted Wretch 
This winged Thunder aims--==Say, while my Fears | 
Have left me yet a little Life to hear the. 
Eur. Already doſt thou dread the anten Storm; | 
That — in the Air, p Kist 4 
But matk the Stroke, keep all thy Tears for that, 220 
. — bs 
Nuten boldmg Athon.] Not for thy Li o not 
© thou haſt head me. 5 ee e 
Too well, alas I underſtand my Fate; 
How have I been the happy Mothers 
Call'd the moſt happy, now to be moſt miſerable: | 
The barren, comfortleſi fat down and wept, 
When they compar'd their Marriage Beds with mine; 
The fruitful, when they boaſted of their 1 
With Envy and-unwilling Praiſe, confeſt | 
That I had all their Bleſſings in my One. | 
Our Virgins, when they met him, figh'd and Bald, 
Matrons and Wives beheld bim as a Wonder, 
And gazing Crowds purſu'd and bleſs'd him as he bad. 
But then his Touth ] his Tenderneſs! his Piet! 
ö . 
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Eur. And what 6 ell cheſe Texrs-and er W 
| ings, 
What 1 Amends ihn ere and a. 80.805 
How have 1 mourn'd thy Scorn, unkind and —. 9 T 
How have I melted in unmanly Weeping? #45 
How have I taught the ſtubborn Rocks of Aba, 
And all the ſounding Shore to eeho my Gomphininge? | 
And haſt thou Cer relented? Now. mourn thou, 
And murmur -tibt, nor think thy Lot too hard, 
Since equal Juſtice pays thee but thy WW. 
Deen, Oh didſt thou know what Agonies I 4 
Hard as thou art, thou woud'ſt-haye- Pity, on me: 
Death is too poor a Name, for that means Reſt, - 
But tis Deſpair tis m Rage 
'Tis Td Wn Palit AY 2 
A Mother's Mourning for her only Sen. os. 4 0h 
Arb. Now , now her laboring Heat s reaz wich | 
- Anguiſh! 0 . ek | 
oh Nature, how affecting are thy Some! 9 An. 
How moviag,.: ina Mother's Eyes! 
So Silver Thetis on the Phrygian Shore, 1 
Wept for her Son, foreknowing of his Fate, |. ann 
The Sea Nymphs fat around, and join'd their Tears, 
While from his loweſt Deep old Father Ocean, 8 
Was heard to gronè in pity of their Pain, LA.. 
Eur. Fair W thou bal prevail d. 


| [Afering Pee * ; 

If, to atone for all I have endur'd, 

For all thy cold Neglect, thy Arts Delays; 

For all my Years of anxious /Expecation, 

This Night thou give thy Beauties to my Arms; 
This Night! For Love, impatient of my Wrongs, 

Allows not ev'n # Moment's ſpace beyond it. ge 

The Prince, thy lov d Trie machs, ſhall lire. 
And Danger and Diſtreſs ſhall never know thee more 
nen. Oh Shame! Oh Modeſty! Connubial Truth 
d ſpotleſs Purity! Ye Heav'nly Train! | 
Rare | preſery'd you in my ſecret Soul, 


5 = 


+ * W 


To 


1% fr 
 To'give you up at ſt, then plunge in Guile, . 
Abandon'd'to- Diſhonour'and Pollution! Ge 
Oh never! never! let me firſt be rack d 


Torn, ſeatterd by the Winds, din he 
Or bound A, — On Lheedly = 


Open thy Boſom----And thou Proſerpine, 1 
Infernal June, mighty Queen of Shades, T 
Receive me to thy dark, thy dreadful Empire, I 
And hide me, ſave me from this Tyrant's Fury. | T 

W * nn Wanne Pain of forer Thought : 


9 9 78 

Eu . Hence! hevice chou-Trifler Love! l. vain De⸗ 

TI caft, I tear thee „ WES 7: 

| Then drag me too!-- Yet hear me —— 
For 1 will ſpeak to thee of Love of Rage! 
Of Death! of Madneſs ! and Eternal Chas ? 

Eur, Away, thou Loiterer! : i Echo 

Dow. . 1 Hand 40 him, 


2 4a 4 ls AY th. Pet hey 


5 a«_. 


n, Mercy} 

Eur. Love! FIT 

Queen. Telemachns. 

Br. My Queen! my Goddeſs! Art hw kind at un? 

| Obſofth, ſoftly breathe the charming Sound, 
And let it gently ſteal upon my Soul, 
Gently as falls the balmy Dew from Heav'n, 

| Or let thy kind conſenting Eyes ſpeak for this: 

And bring me the ſweet Tidings from thy Heart z - 

| She yields} Immortal Gods! the yields! $21 11 "13 

uten. Where is he? 11 | 

| - [Wits tay G00? O telbme, is he fe? halt? 2 ta | 

_- © * Swear to me {ome moſt ſacred ſolemn Oath, | 

Swear my Telemachnus is free from Danger. 

Eur. Hear me, great Fove, Father of Gods and Men; 

And thou blue — and thou Stygian Pluto, 

_ all ye greater and ye leſſer Powers. 


That 


L 
. 


. « Night, APY to their wonted R Riot 


| Fo "#i . J ? 
5 8 >. ; 


That Rule hn Meade in POPE por ages Rel. 


While to my Queen, on this fair Hand I ſwear, 


Tbat Royal Youth; that beſt lov'd Son is ſafe, 


Nor dies, unleſs his Mother urge his Fate. 32 "44 Go 
At Night, a Prieſt, by faithful ZErbox's Care 
In private ſhall attend at thy Apartment. vol. 


There while rich Gums we burn, and Spicy 8 


The Gods of Marriage and of Love invoking, 


] will renew my Vows, and at thy Feet 

Devote ev'n all my Pow'rs to thy Command. 18 87 
Queen. Till then be kind, and leave me oon 

Leave me to vent the Fulneſs-of my Breaſt. 


Four out the Sorrows of my Soul alone, + 044 


And figb my ſelf, if poſſible, to Peace. 
Oh thou dear Youth, for whom I feel again 
My Throes, and twice endure a Mother's Pain; 
Well had I dy'd to fave thee, oh my Son. 
Well, to preſerve thy Life, had giv'n my own; 
But when the Thoughts of former Days return, 
When my loſt Virtue, Fame, and Peace I ef | 
The Joys which'ftill thou gav ſt me I 
And aovie 1 bought thedlag a Pyicn too great, xx. 2 
Eur. At length we have prevail « : Fear, Doubt and 
Shame, | 1 1 
Thoſe peeyiſn Female Virtues, fly before . 
And the diſputed Field at laſt is ours. 
th. Yes, you have conquer d, have approv'd your fas 
A Maſter in the Knowledge of the Sen. 
What then remains but to for Triumph, 0b 
To rifle all the Spoils of Captive Beauty, 
And reap the ſweet Reward of your hs Labours ? - 
What of the Prince? 11 
Eur. He lives, but muſt be mine, 
And my Semanthe's Love the Band to hold bows 
But to to-morrow's Dawn leave we that _ 
The preſent Day, for deep, for vaſt 
And hardy Ab decreed... 


3 *. * 6 
* 


„ WWEXSKES 


The Rival Princes mean to bold « Feaſt. 
ib. I mark'd but now the mighty gies | 

Whea to the Hall the ſweating Slaves paſt in, 
| Bending beneath the maſſy Goblets Weight, 

- Whoſe each capacious Womb, fraught with rich Juice 

Drawn from the Chian and the Le:hian Grape, . 

Portended witleſs Mirth, vain Laughter, Boaſting, 

8 Brawling, Madneſs, Miſchicf, und foul Mur- 

3 9 

While to appeaſe the Glutton's greedy Maw "NT 

WholeHerds are ſlain, more than ſuffice for Heratombs, 

Ev'n more than Teal, with pious Prodigality, © 
- Beſtows upon the Gods to feed their Priefts ith. 

Eur. Then mark me well, be oe che lieg Night 
Have finiſh'd half her Courſe, the fumy Vapours 
And mounting Spirits of the deep-drunk Bowl, 
Shall ſeixe the Brains of theſe Carouſing Lovers; 

Then ſhalt thou, ZZ: bon, with my valiant N ' 

Arm'd and appointed all at thy Command. 

Surround the Hall, ein our cotiman Foe 
n thy {elf and me. 

. Ha! At a Bo- tis juſt · tis greatly thought! 
By ve, th Avenger, twill be noble Slaughter; 
Nor doubt the Event, l anſwer for 'em all, $2 

Ev'ntoa Man. © 

Eur. Thine then be all the Care, N 

while ith for Faun crown of Hours, 

And revel in Delight. $59 | 
__ AMth, How! At that Hour! l loc 

Ha!--------In Enjoyment! Can that ver 2.04: 

Eur. It muſt. WW a9 
Fierce for the Joy, in Secret, and de | 
II deal upon my Love. 

Ab. Stay! that were well 
Alone you muſt-«---.- 5 

— None but b 7 
That too muſt be thy Cure, e e oma 


SORE 


* 


Ol 
M 
H 


— 


My mA or OO 


Ko 


| — Þ Virtue be abandom d, loſt and gone, 


| Fore'd from ber in the bittereſ Pang of Sorrow, 


VITSIES - 


th. Molt worthy Offic 1 1 
One to your Wiſn, try d in theſe plows Bense, nl 
My e er ancient Date, is now in TY 

Him ſworn to Sectecy, and well prepar d, 

I will inſttuct to wait you with the * 
Eur. Then be propitious, Lovel 
th. And thou Revenge! 

Shoot all thy Fires, and wake-my bad. 

— my paſt Wrongs, let Indignation raiſe 

My Age to emulate my youtbful Praiſe, 


Le the flere —— Heart — 


Let Riot, Luſt, and proud — bbhilye © 7 | 5 


| Grant me but this, ye Gods, who favour night, + 4 
1 ask no other Bliſs nor fond Delight, E Lan 4 


ane obs O King, it md Night. | 


$ 'S 
8 


I 5 
« 
* 
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ACT. III. EX 2: 


Enter es. — Eumus. . 


No mat 8 Means chat 


Alluring to the Senſe, or dreadful Danger 
Came arm'd with all its Terrors to the Onſet, . pt 
She ſhou'd have held the Battle to the kaft, 0 N 
n Yieldleſs, firm, and dy d or Ca 4 cor A 
en. Think en what bard, or what unequal Terms | 
Vine, betray'd within by Woman's Weakneſs, 


Beſet without with mighty Fears and Flatteries, 


Maintains the doubtful Conflit-------Sure if any, 


Have kept the Holy Marriage-Bed inviolate, © 


If all our Grecian Wiyes are not like Helen, Þ 3 
That praiſe the Queen my Royal Miſtreſs merits. 
um. And ob impute not one unheeded Word, 


a 


e Paſſions ſtrove within. 
CCC 
When vvild Diſtraction rul'd-----Oh urge not that, 
 A-Blemiſh on her fair, her matchleſs Fame. 

eb. Ob Mentor, and Enmens, faithful Pair! 
To whom my Life, my Honour, all I truſt, - . 


Theſe Eyes beheld her yielding-----—- Curſed Object? 
Beheld- her in the Samian King's Embrace; 
The 


Sight of Hell, of baleful Acheren 
That rolls his livid Wares around the ena. 
Roaring and yelling on the farther Shore, - 
Was not ſo terrible, ſo irkſome to me, 
As when I faw his Arms enfold Penelope... 
1 heard the fatal Compact for to Night,” 
The Joys which he propor's, nor the deny'$-——= | 
Nat fee ſhe comes- 
* Men. How much unlike a Bride! } 
8 * my Euter the Queen. 2 
| Behold her Tears, ſee comfortles Afflittion, | , 
Anguiſh, and helpleſs, 3 we 
Writ in her Face. Sek * 
b. Retire; Lwor'd obſerve Berz. n | 
[Men. and Eum. retire to the back Part . } 
, Oneen. r | 
Th' approaching Hour of Shame, or ſave thy Son? : 
Thou weep'lt, and yet the ſetting Sun deſcends 
Swift to the Weſtern Waves, and guilty Nights... H 
Haſty to ſpread her Horrors o er the Word. 
Rides on the dusky Air. And now it comes... 
The fatal Moment comes, ev'n that dread Time 
When Witches meet to gather Herbs on Graves, br 
When diſcontented Ghoſts forſake their Tombs, me 
And ghaſtly roam about, and doleful Grone, 
And bark! The non ſereams, and beste che Wins 


do 1 
With deadly wings -And hark!=---More dreadful jet, 
Like Thracian Terexs to unhappy Philomel, 


By furious en ren IR viſh . | 


mo a _=vod  OoVr2e 


: —_— © — — 


A 


— 


* 


403 ſee! The Shadb'of my muck injar'd ls 
Starts up to blaſt me!---Hence!--- 


Begon, you Horrors, | 
For I will hide me in the Arms of Death, | 
And think on you no more=--That, Traitor 11 THE 
M [Seeing Abou: 
Zth. Hail beauteous Queen! The God of ese fe 


thee, | | a 
And thus by great E he ſpeaks, 1555 
Be Sorrow and Mis fortune on af Foes, © "6s 453 dei 


But let thy Days be crown'd with ſmiling = 
Content, and everlaſting Joy dwell with thee. 

ueen. Com ſt thou to greet me with — of Joy? 
Thou Meſſenger of Fate So the hoarſe Raven 
Croaks o'er the Manſion of the dying Man, 
And often warns him with this. diſmal e 
To think upon his Tomb. = 

Ath. Or I miſtook," 

0+ 1 ws: taiG pignle tin; & ASH ET? 
Kindly to ask at what auſpicious Hour, 
Your Royal Bridegroom and the Prieſt ſhou'd wait you. 


Queen. To well wy — Heart foretold thy" ied 


dings. 22 


Now what Reply?--—There is 'no Room for Choice, 


'Tis one Dggreo of Irifamy to doubt, 1 


What muſt be-muſt'be--- Let me then reſolve, 


is only thus no more and I am fre. [. Ade. 
Say to the Samian King, thy Maſter, thus; evra e 
When Menelaus and the Fate of Grace r N 
Summon d my Lord to Trey, he left behind bim | 
None worthy of his Place in Love or Empire. 
th. . n points ber — 
Owen Say-too, I've held his Merit in the x 95 
But find the Price of Honour ſo much greaten * 1 
That 't were an Idiot's Bargain to exchange . 421 4 £24.) 


Yet tell him too, I have my Sens Weakneſs, B 
I bave a Mother's Fondneſe in my are n er wll 
And = her tender Paſſions in my Heart. 6d ix 128] 

h . th. 
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„ VULISSES 


tb. Ay, there! en de la 7 re 
Quen Nor can I bear 3 
xe alu anmwan bile ies i. 
My only Pledge of Love, my Lord's dear 3 . 
My Son by bloody Hands IS 
(Oh terrible to Nature!) Therefore one. 
One Remedy alone is left to fave me, | 
To fhield me from a Sight of ſo much Horror, 1 
» find it - -here. 
agen to flab herſelf Fihon, catches 
ber Arm, — 
b 'Forbid it, Gods! e erer 
- Let Samos be no more. 
Queen. Off! Of thou Traitor! | 
Give Way to my Juſt Rage! Oh — andi! 
To what haſt thou betray'd me! Let me go. 
Oh let me, let me die, or I will curſe then,. 
Till Hell ſhall tremble at thy-lmprecations, -- |; + 
Til een 
— Ob Tri that Lam! de, Bums?! 
[They emo forward, 
r Aid!---Be ak — 4 Moment, ; 
And wait to ſee what Wonders it will ſhew thee. 5 | 
Guard her upon your Lives, remember that. | | 
Guard her from ev'ry Inſtrument of Death, | 
Sooth and afſwage her Grief, till my Return 
Unfold the mighty Secret of her Fate, - 
And once more reconcile her Soul to Peace. (Ex. £thon, 
Qucen. And are you too my Foes? have you conſpir d 
And join'd with that falſe Eton to betray \me? 
Here fit thee down then, bumbly in the Duſt, — 
Here fit, a poor, forlorn, abandon'd Woman; 
Caſt not thy Eyes up to yon azure Firmament. 
Nor bope Relief from thence, the Gods are pityleſs, | 
Or buſy in their Heav'n, and thou not _ dee 1 | 
And oh! oh! caſt em not on Rarth, to ſeek 
For Succour from the n Ons: 
But as thou art forſaken and alone, 


8 


* * \ 


Hope 


al.. 


UVEAFTSSES 47 
Hope not for Help, where there is nooe to help thee, 

But think · tis Deſolation all about thee. - '_ 
Men. „ 

Gods and good Men ſhall make you ſtill their Care. 

And oh! far be it from your faithful Servants, - 

For all thoſe Honours mad Ambition toils for, 

For all the Wealth that bribes the World to Wickednely, 

For Hopes or Fears, for Pleaſures or for Pains, - 

To leave our Royal Miſtreſs in Diſtreſs. 

Eum. ov Tires Falnes come, and tht gr 
Period. 

For which ſo many tedious Years roll'd round, - 

At length the white, the ſmiling” Minute comes, 

To wipe the Tears from thoſe fai "44" . — 3 

That good we daily pray'd for, but pray id hopeleſs, 

That GoMALnit eo oe 7A Gade:. 

(So doubtfully vas it ſet down in Fate.) 

Uncertainly foreſaw, and darkly en, 125 

That Good, one Day, che happieſt of our Lives, 


Freely and fortunately brings to paſs. Sy 


Men. enn mann ere his g, 
U 


Let the wrong don und the Tyrant tremble; 

The Gods are preſent with us And behold! .. 

The ſolid Gloom of Night is rent aſunder, l 20) 

While Floods of daz ling pure ætherial Light, oel 

Break in upon the Shades - Sbe comes, n 

Pallas, the Fautreſs of my Maſter's Arms, | :-: 124 

And ſee where terrible in Arms, Majeſtick, | 

Celeſtial, and ineffably effalgent, $ £40 

She ſhakes hes dreadfal ZEgis from the Clouds! 

Bend, bend to Earth, Es Ine Peg; | 

[It thumders. again, 

13 opens above, and dere; Pallas in 

3 1 the Cloud. ? Varg r 
Eum. 3 mighty Fove, re . 

Be favourable! oh!----ob! be propitious, Vs 


And fave the ſinking Houſe of thy bh 


Men, 


DDD 


1 Be favourable! oh · oh] be propitious 
5 And glad thy Suppliants with ſome chearful Omen. 
Qusen. Virgin, begot and born of Fove alone, 
Chaſte, Wiſe, Victorious, if by thy Aſſiſtance 
The Greeks were well aveng d on Perjur d Trey, 
If by thy Aid, my Lord from Thracian Rheſus 
Obtain'd his ſnowy Steeds, and brought e 
Thy fatal Image to the Tents of Greece; | 
Once moe be favourable----be propitious, 
Reſtore my Lord=---Or if that be deny d. 
Grant me to ſhare his Fate, and die with Honour: 
[Thunder again-«-The Scene cloſes above-—--They riſe.) 
Men. The Goddeſs ſmiles -- Moſt happy be the Omen! 
And to the Left auſpicious rolls the Thunder. | 
Enter Æthon or Go without his Diſguiſe, 
magnificently Arm'd and Habited. 
Queen. What other God art thou? L Oh ſacred Form! 
I dream, Irave!-- Why puts thou on this Semblance ? 
What ſhall I call thee ?----Say, ſpeak, anſwer me. 


Son of Laertes! King! My Lord!-----Ulyſſes! 
- Ui. Why doſt thou gaze: Am I fo dreadful ſul? 
Is there ſo much of Æthon ſtill about me? 
Or haſt thou-----is it poſſible-----forgot me? _ 
Do's not thy Heart Acknowledge ſomething here? 
Queen, Nay tis, tis moſt impoſſible to Reaſon, 
But what have I to do with Thought or Reaſon? 
Thus Mad, Diſtracted, raging with my Joy, 
Tt ruſh upon thee, claſp thee to my Boſom, 
And it it be Deluſion, let me dic, 
Here let me ſink to everlaſting Reſt, 
ber- here, and never never think again. 
. No, live thou great Example of thy Sex, 

: Lied tor the World, for me, and for thy ſelf, 
Uanumber'd' Bleſſings, Honours, Years of Happineſs, 
Crowns from the Gods; enrich'd with brighteſt Stars. 

All Heavy" n and Earth united in * 


Wait, 


Men. Goddeſs of Arts and Arms, thou blue-ey'd Maid, | 


[She advances two or three Steps looking amazedl, 


on we awC 


a_ 


„ 4a a a .o oo = «a Xo nm zw©Q©£ tra  =«u= 


il 


ait, 


Wait, with officious 


ese 
Duty, to reward thee. 
Live to enjoy evin all thou haſt deſerx d. 
That falnefs of Delight, of which chal Arms. 
And this tranſporting. Moment gives Earneſt. 
— 1 e thy Face, an hes ew. 
The ſullen Powers belove, yba rule the 8 
Have liſten d to my Weeping, Ns. 
Have ſent che am Elyſium back to. me. 


Thou'rt riſen. like the. Day» Stat, N 
Some God bas brought thee, on the Wings, OY 
Oh Extaſy But all that I cam know, . | 
Is that I wake.and, live; and. thou art here. 
8 Troy. forgive thee, nom, ye TY 
paſt Life, wall are ___ 2 
9 Wis 125 faithleſs Siyens ſang 


For this I ſcap'd the Den b 
Fled from-Caiyp/o's Bonds, and Circe's. Charms, . 

For this ſeven Days, and ſeven lang Winter Nights _ 
Shipwrack'd I floated on a driving Ma — 


Toft by the Surge, pierc ed by the bums Blaſts | * 


ve 


Of bleak North - Winds, and drench'din. the.chill dae, " 


I ftrove with all the Terrors af the 


Deep. 
ween. Yes thou haſt born it all, I know: thou . 
Theſe Wers, Winds, Magick, Manſters, all far me. 
Bleſt be the gracious Gods that gane thee to me — 
Say then! Oh bow ſhall I reward, thy/Labours? ? 
But I will. fit and liſten to thy Story; 
While thon recount'ſk it er; and when thou. 6 
Of Difficulties hasd and near ta Death, 
I'll pity thee, and anſwer with my Tears f 
But when thou com' to ſay haw the Gods fav'd the, - 
— how thy Virtue ſtruggid through the Danger, 
on Joy, II fold thee thus with, foft Eadeartpents, 

2 crown thy Conqueſt with Ten Thoufand Kiſs. 

Off It is a d and a rueſul Tale. 
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da den wi Lind Ws WAR ICT kings; 
It ſhall be told thee then, whate'er T ſuffer'd, nas 
Since in a luckleſs Hour, 1 firſt ſet out. 
Ev'n to that time, when'ſcarce twice ten derbe. 
As from Pheacia home ward bound to Ithaca, 
A rm rd 26d ich wrt Cty ; 
Alone and Naked-wasT caſt a-ſtiore, ON 
And only to theſe faithful Two made known,- | 
Till Fove ou d pbint me dut fome — * 
n my Right in thee and Empire. 
en, Tis bard, injurious, an-Offence to Youu,” 

To imerrup your Joys, ye Royal Fair, r 
But oh forgiye your faithful Seryant's Caution, 
Think where you are, 4ehiit Epos altos Chance 

May bring to pry inte the happy Secret. 92 10 
- Vatimely to diſcloſe the fatal Birth, 
And raſhly bring it imtmature to Liebe, Fe As poet | 

Dh. Mentor, thou'warri't us . Retire e Love, 
Queen. What, mult we part ready? 8 by 


. For a Moment, „ 
Like Waves divided by the gliding Bark, Eos WF. 
That meet again, erode: hots Une . ©» 
5 Sepert it fn not n FF x3 4 DT, 
I'll meet thee ſoon, gr man Big 
Our Son t'increaſe the Joy. 10D K, 
Deen. I muſt obey z 2 £1 ea 
e then baſt been abſent, 
And what a poor Amends this ſhort Enjoyment makes me, 


Oh I ſhall die with ſtrong defire to ſee thee, 

Shall think this one impatient Minute more; © 

Than all thy long, long Twenty Years before. [xi 2. 
Dur at the other Door Telemachus. 

Fel. The Queen my Mother, paſt ſhe'not this Waj? 

Men. She did, my Lord, eV'a now. | 

. W not tos 4 


The 


— 


_ 


The Samay Pines a mance, with her? | 


And 


, went they not together? | 
1 think it is not fit they were 
For wherefore —_— - 
Hold Commerce wit Daughter , 
Pardon me, Sir, I fear you are ofſended, 
And think this Baldus does not fit a — 
Tul. Tis true thou art u Stranger to my — 
yet, methoughr, thou 
Save, that th unto ward 
Seem'd-harſh, 


\ 20" 


of thy Words 


ungentle aid not like my Friend. + * 
U W hate'er I ſeem, believe me, 1 


Thou haſt not one, one dear ſelected Mate, 


- ; 8 I! > 25 ec 
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ſpolcſt with . 1 


F 


That ought to ſtand before me in thy „ af ven * 
Tho from your tender Infancy till nod, wv 19A 
He dwelt within thy Boſom, thou in his, 84 * 1 ＋ 
Tho? every Year has — aqore ell - 
Tho' Variance never knew you; but wapyeg i 


Each ever 


yielded to the.other's Wiſhes, 


Tho' you have toil'd and reſted, — ene 


And ran thro every part of Liſe 
Tho? he was all thy Joy, 


Yet ſure he never lov'd thiy inare Hadi E-alo; + 
Tel. Mhoe er thou art, (for tho thou mel art ae 
Thou art not he, bar ſomething more and greater) 


I feel the Force of 


ry Word thou peak, 


My Soul is iw'd with wreath eee 
A Fear not irkſome, for tis mia d with Love, 


Ev'n ſuch a Fear as that we 


Oh pardon if I err, for if thou art nor 
Ethon, my Faber Friviid; bon ent dome God. 
F. If barely to have been thy Father's rind a 


Cou d move thee to ſuch tender; juſt Regards, 
Thus, WR coop ors. pen Virrue, ei . 
— 
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Thus 
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and thou all OY OY * 


wech Hevn with: . 


pu » 
1 3 — 
0 y " 8 1 * „ ” 
r HARADA I a r * *, 
” err. N 
8 _ = v "T7 . 1 R » 5 y 


„„ D Er 


Thus preſs ther in my Atme, my, Piaus n n 24 
And while my ſwelling Heart runs d ex with Bf 
Thus tell thee, that I am, on Of 1 
Tel. Oh moſt amazing ===». 1 1 SOT $3 8 
Aten. Yes, my Royal hagge ]ĩ˙g 
At length bebald thy God- Aike Sine, n . 
Bleſt be my Age, with. alt its Cares and. Serre mobs 
Since it is lengthen d out to {ce this Day, | 1 50 
To give thea-back,; thou dear. ictryſted ac x 
Thus werthy-as thou ert, to thy great Father s Arm 
Tel. Oh 'tis moſt certain la, my Heart con 
My Blood and Spirits, all the Po xa of Li 
ys tn 


owledge here the Spring from rex they ns 
Then let me bow-we, coſt. me at his Fest.. 
There pay the humble Homage of my Dur. 
There wet the Earths before high with 04, Tears. 0 
The faithful Witneſſes of Love and Jo, ee 
And when my Fongus fer Rapture een no mere, 
Silent, with lifted Eyes, I Il praiſe the Gods. 
Who gave me back my King, my Lord, my OY 
hy ob riſe. thou Offapring of my —— 


Son of my Touth, and Glory of my — a 
Rob not thy Father's Arms of fo much T „ 
But let r 


Thus, like a Pair of very faithful Friends: ag Jet 

And tho I made harſh mention; of thy Lo xn 

| {Oh droop not at the Name) SY 

I meant it not in angey, Mood; 

But with a tender and a fond Concecn ine 

Reminded thee of what: e d 
Tel. When J forget it, maꝝ the worſt Ang. 

Your Scorn, your Hate, and. Infamy/o'ertake net 
Be that thi important dus neſa of mν Life. 

Let me be task to hunt for t thro a wits 

Thro' all the Roar of the rumulcuous: Battle, 

4nd dreadful. din of Arms; there, it I * 

12 | May 
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May - Cowntds uy I'm not Ulyſſes. Son, TY 

And _ great Author of our Race diſclaim me. END 
| Ul. Oh Nobleneſs imigte} Oh Worth divine! 

E.cherial Spur RAU! thut ſpealæ the Hero's Lineage. 

How are you pleaſing to me f 80 the Eagle. 

That bears the Thunder of om Grande ou, . fa 
With Joy debolds his hardy youthful Offspring. | 

Forſake the Neſt, to try his tender Pinions, 

ln the wide untract Air; till bolder prown 

Now like a Whirlwind, on the. Shepherd's Fold... 

He darts preciptate, and gripes the . _ 

Or fixing on ſume 's 'fcaly H N 

Eager of Combat; and his future Fea . 

Bears him aloft, reluctant. pe vain by I} bi 4 

Writhing his ſpry Tail. N el 


Tel, I wound be vive: +: : 
Get me a Name — from. bebe: 
Of common Men, a Name worthy my Birth. „ 
U. Nor ſhalt n want th Otenen. a courts: 
" "thee, 7 dad n ore 
Stands ready, and demands thy Courge now. e ent 
Were I indeed as other Fathets are, | 
Did I but liſkewto'fofe Nature's: Voice, * 
Ibo dor tete Whadkigh-Eaplate, b Doo anti 
For tho* it brings'thee Firge;;jr brings thee Danger, 
Tel. Now by the'God of Wir ſo much the benen. 
Let there be Honourdor your: Sen to win 
And be the ager w rude and deadly, 
No matter, enhance the Prize-the more, 
And make it lovely im a btaye.Man's Bs 
"= hr und Chimera's form'd in Gold, 
Sit graceful undeniend the nodding Plume, drt Mate 7 
And terribly adorivithe Soldiers Helms. | 
UM. Know then, on this important Night depends 1 
5 very Criſis of our Fate 4 Nägbtt. 3 
Rana” the Gods — 
ES, had 
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And {peak Confuſion to out Foes in Thunder, 

Tes ierſt er Sond wo ths right nd. 

And I will ſee it faithfully employ'd::. + 
Tel. Py Virtoe 1nd by Arms ls noble Work, 

I burn impatient for it. -O my Father 
Give me my Portion of the glorious Labour... Rae ne 
U One wee unn — ay Mo. 
ther, „ | 
That to avert, be init Ges, $i 27» 
While Mepzor, with Exmaxs und our ſelf,” - | 

Back'd by a choſen Band, (whom how „ : 

- How pather'd to our Aid, the Hour | 

Allows be now16 Ul) ee eee. 
Immerſt in Riot, careleſs, and defying nit > 
The Gods as Fables, ſtart upon em ſudden,” 

And ſend their guilty Souls to how] below, -- 
Upon the Banks of Styx; While this is doing, 

Dar'ſt thou defend thy bother ? 

Nel. Ohl to Death, / 995 5 Rai 
Agintk united Nations wod L fand e 
Her Soldier, her Defence, my ſingle Breaſt © 

Oppos d againſt the Rage of their whole Wars. lane, 
She is ſo good, ſo worthy to be fought 
The ſacred — 2 — . 
And gain my Youth a mighty Name in Arms. 

7 nes. 
Ere the Mid-hour of rolling Night r . 

Remember well to plant ther at that Door, - 

Thou know'ſt it opens to! the Queens |» 

To bind thee yet more-firm ;"for obimySon, - 

on OY 

With Oppoſition Ive, 

Swear on my Sword, by thy own filial Piety, - C 

By all our Race, by-Pallas and by. Fawn: 6 
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Ii any of theſe curſed ENT K 
| Thole * — 1 


F e 
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Shall Are to paſs thro that forbidden Entrance, 
To'take his Forfei Life for the Intruſion... | 7 
Tel. T bear ——. And way my Lot in Future 


Fame MPT 
per g. ' [Tackbictids kneel; ant * the Sword, 


ye Good ar El bo pon wharf rams. | 
- vi [ Uyſ. Enoug b = | do believe thee... 4 . MERE” 
” Alien. Hark! my Lord! 

Es > confuſed Noiſe is biard within, 


How loud the Tempeſt roars! The belowing Voice 
Of wild, enthukiaſtick, raging Mirth, 
With Peals of Clamour ſhakes the vaulted Roof. 
Tel. Such. ſurely is the Sound of mighty Armies 
In Battle join d, 2 Cities Gck'd at Midnight, © 
9 35 Waters, and united Thundersss 
en rous Soul takes fire, and half repines, 
ink ſhe muſt not ſhare the glorious * | 
wh Numbers wait you, worthy of your Swords. 
98, No more, thou balt thy Charge, look well to * 
For theſe, theſe riotous Sons of Noiſe und 
1 know their Force, and know I am Ubſſes. 
So Jove look down upon the War of Am, 5 a” - ; 
| And rude tumultuous Chaos, when as yet ©. 
Fair Nature, Form and Order had not Being,” 9 
Bar Diſcord and Confuſion troubled all; 
Calm and ferene upon his Throne he fate, 
| 9 re by the eternal Law of Fate. 
Safe in Michſelf, Hee 


Safe de knew bis Pn; va 
eee be knew Lan 
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ACTI. SCENE I 


n Date Tekeackus an Anivow. 


Ant. — 3 —  return'd? Jv long ; conceals in 1 
King? What at Work can * my 


"I 8 
Tal. Ves, my Aut, tis moſt 
"Tis all the mighty working, of the Gods, 
Unſcarchable and dark to-himm Eyes; 

- But oh, let me conjure thee'by our Friendſhip, | 
Since to thy faithful Breaſt alone Ie truſted 
The fatal Secret, to preſerve it ſafe, 

As thou woud'ſt do tbe Life of thy Tiadarbal. 
Ans. Wrong not the Truth of your devoted Slave 
To think he wou'sd betray you for whole Worlds, 
Have you not ſaid it, that your own dear Life, 
And all your Royal Race, depends upon it? 
Far from my Lips, within my Brealt I'll keep it; 
Nor breathe it ſoftly to my ſelf alone, 
Leſt ſome officious murmuring Wind ſhould tell n. 
And babbling Echo's catch the feeble Sound. 
' Tel. No, thou art true, ſuch have 1 ever found e 
But haſte, my Friend, and ſummon to thy Aid 

What Force the Shortneſs of the Time allows thee; _ 

Then with thy ſwifteſt xeturn, | en b 
Since, as I urg d to thee before, it m/ 0 4 
Import the Safety of my Royal Parents. 
Some black Deſign is by theſe Stranger-Princes 5 
Contriv'd againſt oo Honour ef the Queen. x | 
Ant. Ere Night a buly Rumour ran around 
Of armed Parties ſecretly diſpos d . 8 

Between the Palace Gardens and the Sea; 

Bold Cleon ſtraight and e I diſpatch d | 

Ta ſearch the Truth; that known, with haſte o 1 

> I 5 An 


4 ** 1 
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ory $107 BUGS 28 


And arm our Citizens for your D 
Ere this they have obey d me; when Tee zn 
The Pow'r their Diligence has drawn together, 


IN wait you here again upon the laſtant. ¶ Bi ae 


Tel. Oh Love, how are thy — rp ereg 
Thus ever croſt, thus vent wink Dilappoioroents! | | 


Now Pride, nov Fickleneſs, . 


And ſullen Cnet give us Pain by turns b u 

Malicious meddling Qhance is ever baly - * vil. 
To bring us Fear Diſquiet, and Delays: CO 
And ev'n at —— darcannddes: 

Eager, we think to ſnatch the dear - bought an. 

Ambition calls us to its ſullen Cares. 

And Honour ſtern, impatient of ö 
Commands us to forget our Raſe and 3 
As if we had been made for: but Toil, - 
And Love were not the Bus nan u pur L. 


e The Prince yet here! Twice have dee fn 
RR CER 


But found him . 


What can it mean? 1 
Tel. It is Semanthe's Father! 
Ha ! Sure the Gods; in pity ene 
Have deſtin'd him to "ſcape De Vengeance. 
Eur. How — Your, when Wiee an 


Mirth +. 
Chear ev'ry Heart to Night, and banih Care, | 


1 find 8 penſively alone, avoiding 
The Pleaſures und £ of thy Youth, 


And like the Gighing Slave of Sorrow, 


The tedious Time in melancholy Thought? 


Tel Behold the Ruins of my Royal Houle. Ot, AER. - 
My Pather's Abſcace and my Mother's Grief, © © 
Then . in n e 


BY SSE S- 
To mours, to my Youth in Sade. 
Eur. Our 4 once was wont to ſhare yo ar Thoughts 


Me Days and RR ne ect 2462; 

| Poorly TEPAY the fair Sermanthe's Goode: 148 LY MY 1 

Yet they are her's, ev u all my Years are heru. 

My preſent Youth, my future Age ig her n, 

All but this Night, which here Ter den pal, 

Revolving many a ſad and heavy Thought, 

And ee pln: 
Eur. How! appt vr eee, ve F 
Tel. Eva here, 2 e ph e en e. 11 0 2 


1 muſt deliver to the your 
Tel. Wbate er it 9 ribs Pore dey 


j Till 
| r 


i. 


5 1 "On 


3 Nen mw_ cmd 9 511 
Tel. The Queen i ps I 7 ©0605 wot . 
Oppreſt and waſted with che Toll of Sorrows, - ts. 
Wexy as miſcrable painful Hinds, - eyes 197 
That labour all the — trad): 


FP eine. ccs7 © 
From the kind Ga of dep nd-davery e, - 4 


Fre ſhe retir'd ſhe left-mof{ ſtrict Command. 


None ſhou'd approach her till the Morning's bn 
Eur. Whate'er thoſe Orders were, I 2 


. 


To think my felt excepted :-«-+--= And — 1 
Cn a i . Brought 


— 
— 


. 


_ Brought 
Miſtook the Queen, and has inform'd-you wrong. 
Ev'n from her ſelf did I receive the C 


| I tell thee, Prince, tis at her own Requeſt, _ .. 


. Md. 2 


Te, Not ſo, my Lord; for.as 1 honour Truth, 


m 4 
"IN; Dn ME Y Es IT ein 
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Ew. Vexation and Delay - Then tis thy om, | 55 
Thy Error, and thou heard ſt not what ſhe laid. Ek 
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di in _— Terms bave anſwer . 
us Love demand Reſpect, 
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Depends upon it, and. I will have Entrance, IRR 
Tel. Nay then ? tis time to ſpeak like what 1 am, 2 
r | 
Euer. Twere fafer for thy raſh, unthinking, Youth... 
To flnd.the Mark of Thunder, r 7 
Beware, Jeſt I forget thy Mother z „ 
The Meriz of her ſoft complying Sorrows, i WY 
Dreadful in Fury left I ruſh uſh upon ther, 15. r 
Graſp thy 290 15 re e. Ar 1 
TS 
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By all the Pangs of 'difappointed Love, 


«„ We TSE. 


To be diſſdh d, und mixt wich cbtnmot Ar. 
nt Oh *tix long fince thit 1 bree derer 30 se 
My Life from none, "but from che eget it, 
Nor mean to render it on any Terms, © 105 
Unleſs thoſe Heav'nly Donors ack it back. 
Fur. Koo nine ot wes ag Bhi 
Pur liſten to me, and repent thy Folly. 1 
This Night, this Night vrtziifd of Sic for Bis. 
Mark'd from the reft of the rev Fer, 00 — Wy. - 
And fet apart for "Happineſs by Fate, [RIS EO PF 
The charming Queen, thy Mother, _— 
- Tel. "Confution? Curſes on he Tongs that Fe * 
Eur. To Night the yields, r 
To Night the f ely Miſe grown-indulgent "- 
Reveal her Stores 2 Beauty Tong referv'd, © 
She ide rr we d the billion Treas, 4 
And pay my i for al her Years of Cds. n Ta. 
_ Fel. Perdition on the Fal? rok — oy 
Eur. Dare not then "T0 B24 BY g SD il 
To croſs my Tranſports longer ; i thee dof 


Fa” . & 120 0 TEES 


4x $1 [54s £ bot ys 


I'll force my Wa roy Pry ck 
Tel. "Mow i wy Plety and Wilews tuth” * 
And all the 1 Fire extin& wirhin me? 
I hear the ſacred Note of her that bore me wor! 51 3 10 
Traduc'd, diſhogour'd by a Ruffian's Tongue 
And am I tume ! Love, and ye ſofter Thoughts, 
I give you to the OE — wy * 
Thy Breith, like peftfleritial Blaſts, infets | 5 
The Air, and offenlive to the Gods : 
Jf thou but whiſper one Word more, one Accent | 


Againſt my N = po) 
Eur. Brav'd by 194 the 
Yet moiſt upon his Lip,-----feeble in gef 


Eſying the firſt Rudirgents of Manhoc d. 1 
Wizh Strength unpradtir'd yer, and unet nhrm d, Wo LT 


1 


We 


bam deer o dene de, eee 


What Voice is this that Lady webif de me, | + | + b 


Sadly attentive to the * Deen, $7 


VETSSES 6 
Oh Shame to me- ut + have borm go. v 


Fly ſwift, avoid che Tempeſt of my — 20 ü, ho, 
Or thus Vil pour it it in n Whirkwvindien che 


% 
n 1 eee — 
by a> 
— 2 . — [4 
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World. 
m. 1 kogh ae ll tr Rage, and chun meer Kao? 5 
„ Le 1 2 of | 
. Hen and Jonſuſion ! —w thy . ie 
Tel. To thine © | bet net 
This Greet return. 4 ya, 200 af va2H 03-90 
Eur. The "ſeine thee, Tr 
Thou haſt truck me to the Earth, blated'n my Has, 
The partial Gods are leagu d with -thee: — - 
10 load me with Diſhonovr--—oh my Fortune! | 
Where is my Name in Arms," the boaſted. — 
Of m y paſt Life fer ever loft; Jeſacd; pon tt | women 
And raviſh'd from me by a berdleſb Stripling. Ans wow 


Tel. Wine dees this e dere in amy Sookt WT 
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jf; 4 10 I 
Why would von ute ue? in ap 
Eur. Off, and come det e 
m e eee eee 
Tel. And ſee he Toes yet peer onthe Barth, 
Tho Purple Torrent guſhes'vat\impetuous,”  - aid} 
And with» geilty Dezuge fhains the Ground: | 0 2m 
No help at Hand! hat hon Arbe. | tit 
Eur. Let there be none; e 
Nor let officious Art preſume to offer 
Its a for 1 have i'd roo long day. 
| Enter Semanthe. 
ee { have ftad bes long, — tle" 
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Ev'n to a lamennable length of Wee, 5 | ＋ x Hi 


7 dee val hene, 60 v 
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IT bY | 
a SN of Night. - 4 
| ſhriek'd, and ſtraight, merhought, ! 4 
Alow com Voice, that ſeem d to murmur... 
At ſome hard: Fate, and groan to he heller du. 
Ye gracious Gods be good to my Telemachus 
2 r e art thou that. doſt thy. Hoſtile Ori- 
7 $2.» Tc 
Offer to Heav'n for wy Mortal Foe? 2999 1 wine? 2ie 
Sem. Guardians of en S nei Ken wat; - 
Defend mie, fave me. Se IM make wich: I 
Eur. | 3% 129439 eee [316 S604 
Sem. My Father On the Ground — 
PE! Dr 
Ob Horror! E en 0 
That wich my Cries I may: 3 
Call to the Gods, and to my dear Telemackus, _ 
For Juſtice on my -Father's Murderer. - 
or Ifthere be yet one God-will ken to thee... 
Sollicit him, that only equal Power, 
To rain down. 2 eee, 
En all his whole Artillery of Vengeance. 
On him, who, aided by my adverſe. Stars., 8 1 
| Robd'd me of Glory, — Life . 
Sem. What ſays,my-Father!---no!---it = 
He could not would not---for A 
Enter Telemachus. - 
Tel. SON... CITY 
long out. 
Kere ind Gribe bears the. Trophy of his Conquetts - 
Behold his Sword yet-recking wich my Blood. 
Then doubt no more, nor ak whor thou ſhouT'ft curle!- 
It is Telemachus----on whom — in 
But on Te Why do I leave thee. e 


e — Saad 


pain G07 
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ut 


Stand off, and let me 


Is leſt mez to receive 


Are they 
Oh no! Celeſtial Sweerneſs dwells with em, 1 * I colt 


emathu nnn 282 T 
n 16 Wy Nich and Father 
Stretch d on the Earth's cen n : Berg 
ae -and forgottet . Ob Wr, ii. 

Sew, Cruel'---—unkind and cue | yer > l 

Tel. bed cal guy (retry «I > AY. Nn 44] 
Her 8 . laſt leadem Sleep . 
heavy os her Lide- wake, wake, Semanthe, 
On let ae rniſe these from this Seat of Death; ß; 
 [Raiſlg* ber up and fußporting ber in bin m. 
Lift f wi thou not peat tome? 
Sem. Let eee, 327997 
ſpeak igein t i 80 
After that Sight; and thoſe moſt dreadful Sounds; -. 
Where am I tiow ?=-—Whit ---lodg'd within thy arms!” wh 
fy from" thee for ever. Tusorz 4 
Swifter than L Winds or winged Time; 20977 
from thee till there be whole Worlds to pare us, CR 
"Till Nature fix her Barriers to dieide us, © 
Her frozen Regions, and her burning Tones, 


Till Danger, E Death and Hell do * et wii 6 5 St T7 


2 we ſtill neber wet: 
nl. *Tis juſty 1 on thy Rege is hut, dener; 
Lach fatal Circumſtance is firong againſt” e, 1 1 
Then if thy Heart ſeverely ig ref] d b bt r 
Never to liſten when Fplead for Mercy,” 0 
Tho? Piety and Honour join with Love, 26 be hoe? 
And bumbly at thy Feet wake Titerceſſion : $127 96375 360 
If thou art deaf to all, then this alone 1 "er: at 
my Doom, and die. N © oF 
Sem. Are Love, are and Honour dend, 
like thee f do they deſight in Hood? 


Friendly Forgiveneſs, Geiitleneſs'#nd Pace, ui 
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beg 
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Aud woody any grip it —— a0 b 
Ml. If ſudden Fu — gn 
. Kenda — gre eee 
Vet. . hear me. a s 
Sem. Tis ia van, I t fig 05 2% 1 18815 > wh 
And that kan Voice can nerer charm me mote. 
A. Be Witneſs for me. ea, mh — 


Long 2 eee 75 
repreſa d my — — nt e 


TBD 0 3 
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' I'was hand. indeed — hut to my ſelf I * ved 1575 
Ir is me Father, and El bear it. | | oö: int 
van And ou ddt thou do n more? Cat dn tht 
Suffering? 

Theſe ſhare —̃ ——— * 

What would not I have born for thee, thou en ano? Fe 

For ther, ſo {andly. 2 * + preg 

] would have wander over the wide we, 36 

Known all Calamities and all Diſteeſſee s,, 
Sickneſs and Hunger, Cold and bitter Wants --- "7 
For thee retir d Within ſome gloomy Care, 8 title 0 
J wou'd have waſted all my Days in Weepings. - zi 
And liv'd and dy'd-a' Vretch to make thee happy 3- wane 
»Till 1 dad been a Story to Poſterity; ; 94} avs” ws 

Till Maids, in :After=times, bad ſaid, Betold © +l | 
How much ſhe ſuſſer d for the Manſhe lovid.-. i 
Tul. — —— S, | 
Or — Miſcries Mankiad 3 


| Gadling 
I groan'd, and felt an Agony Within :- 


1 1 


\ 


vr 


Mine was a 9 FR. 29 e 352 
The Queen, my r Change: -: #0 
My Royal Fathers Honour, and my o.. . et 
The Pledges of Bernal Fame or Huf , © 2 
| Vaited urg d. nd cad on mν Sword.” © © rr 
Sem. What is this e. fantaſtiek 1 
This buſy, angry thing: » 
Amongſt the mig 
And ſets the | n N 
But let it be the Worſhip of e p24 17147 * 
Well haſt chou wurmd mes and Fl make it mine: 
Yes, Prinee, its dread "Command ſhall be obey d. rol 4 
Our Samian Arms wall pour Deſtrustion on . 
mne eee 
| The Sword ſhall rage; and univerſal: Wailings | + -- 
ge hesrd amongſt che Mothers of your: n 7 % A 
Till War it ſelf grow weaty and relent, 4 
_ And that poor bleeding King — 2 200 N 
—_— then, and ler rhe . 
— 2 engeance ſhall not be delay d? 
Prepare * Sleughter and veide-waiting Ruin. 
Prepare to feel her Wrath; ye wretched e, 
Lift not a 'Swotrd, 'nor bend a Bow againſt hen. 
But all like me, Wirk low ——— . 60 
And let us yield o ourdevowd Lives, 6 e mt 
Nor once i im ad . 10 _ 4M 
| Cruel Semanthe hes forgot to ann n 
For Blood, Deſtruction Aſhe calls, > 
And Gentleneſs and Loe ure! — $1 02's; 
Sem. . e eee 
Thought! FRN2CI e NY 
e tebold the Lore thes vert av -- 
e Pointing to — 
1 a RUAN apa. Te Toma 
Ir drives-my Soul back x6 her zwannſt Seats, © 01 = 
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| Set tho eres Wound. — Blood. | 
that pale, that aſh Breaſt? 
| Then mark the. Face---how: Pain und Rage, what | 
- The Agonies of Death ſit freſn upon it: 19 * At. 
This was my an here one n n. | 
7 | Notwdbarthans Mo: : cy RT 2 be? 4 4 Chat B 
4 felt the Steel. belore i — 1 ago 
How much more happy is bis Lot+=-The Sleep. 
Of Death is on him, and be is in Peace rg: 
While I;condemn'd to live, muſt — de. 
Mourn for my ſelf, and, to-compleat my Wocs,. 
Feel all thy Pains nedoubled on Telemachnss on 
Sem. I know thou hat'd we, 20d tha deadly Mow 

Was meant to do a Murder on Semanthe, 
But oh! it needed not, for thy Unkindneſs | 
Had been as fatal to me as thy Sword. 
If one cold Look, one angry Word:hod.told e. 


r er er- was groom 2 Bardn is 
. 1 * b H 2902 e a 
| I ſhou'd have underſtood thy cruel Purpoſe, - e 
. 
Tul. It is ton much, and 1 will bear no more: 
- Oh thou unjaſt, thou lovely falſe Accuſer.. 
How haſt thou wrong d my tender. „ 
In ſpite of all theſe Horrors of-my' Guit. 
; * reaignan Fats che dogar'd ane tot 6 81 
In ſpite of all. I will appeal to-thee a, cho 
Een to tby Gal, inhuman as thou art. 
Il ever Maid was yet.belov'd before thee 
With ſuch Heart-aking, cager, anxious Nin 
N meets Doan dear Semanthe. 
.. ow. Dardel be the Name. of Love forever 
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Tour moving Ac e 
Whene boaſt 5 ae 
nao hyped oo .mican/Deceinings s Fo 


orm you, nende 
; 1 ett —— papa A. uno re: we 
Like die, the - 

For Crowns, N _ : 


a al — was ——— Policy: : 
* 4 1 the Queen —— — 2 
Therefore my Sword was choſen to oppaſe itt. N 
to That it mi — — 8 2 8 
| Dreamer that 1 Mes od SFODRS IL 1G 10% 
* Enter Antinous, — ts > 
Ant Lord, where are you? Aft; gn IVE 
Thus "bis Sow our King, the great Uhse Ba 50 
By me comimunde, Your Royal Mother's Danger ia! 
Is naw no more, ſince all the Rival Princes TT AQSEI Ie > 
2 in the Hall beſer nuch er i this Moment 
and Slaughter are let looſe among em 2 40 
"Vaſt then to join your God-like Fathers Arms, 5 Wo 
Te bring your pious Valor tie Aid yok bln”! =: 
And ſhare the Conqueſt'and the Glory with-bim. u 
Tel. Ha! —— trdaw the Hall abiviveis?-. 
Ant, Ev'n now,” my Lord, as I w haſting hither: | 
1 850 ide. —— CN hos = 
at tie 8 "TT: 
Eager with * — tnonnd enbrac's e's 
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Which, gaſt I lu deſt bim, truck my Car, 
I this: the Combat id hg. 47 Ir 

Tel. Ves, yes, muy Briend, that Danger of the Queen 
— — . — . 
To guard her, 80 f „leſt the - rom 979 1 

Ot thirxwdiulavus; this moſt dreadful Night, 
- May ſhake her Soul---Iwvill obey the. Kings Nei 
A gladly loſe de Läfe he gave me, for him. 
Ardifaice che Plauſure f my Days i loft, 


since my verre. ony Hopes we ald. I "IR 


; Careleſs od Bi wats inn — iP vi of} 467 


Provoke the lifted Sword/and pointed Sgear, + 
Till all o'er Wounds | dink amiaſt che Shin, - 


And ble the friendly Hand tba: tits ne of my wt . 


een 10256 04144 is 2: [Exit Tel. 
| Cle: Behold, wy Lock and wonder tre ia 
The Samias: e eee How! voto Wo! 
Ant. E * Nan 
supa nee cum the Yom 2 
But dis d naten dance. it. makes fer ,, . 
| No have we Time to waſte ia min Boquirys | Ant 
Let it ſuffice that we have loſt an Enemy... - 7 2 
Haſte to che Queen ng Giese, and perſuade her 
To ſeek her Safety with us in me Cuy: nt en Wo -. 
If ſhe refuſe,” hammer awyay res. hab] ed ni 215 
Do you attend ,! 12] ++; wichgoe” een, 
Arc. td nu mp Counſel, 
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A Life hs his is hat a inge Si, e 
Unawerthy tie Contention — Th r 


the Queen, { have hate er 1. m 88 1 
Fear of che — dance 1! ine 2, 
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— — turn d- upon 8510 
Therefore-I beld it Wie n — 20 
To work upon the Youth, and ſend bim n.. 
And that way g to his Mather. rw dar 
Arc. Our 4 . vrho give the King for laſt, 52 8 E 2} 
Shall deer db Tale of bis Return a Fables! 1 bh 
Or tho the bilieve iti yer will n war w 
And with udicet'ArmiaſitiyourCiuſec? mor net bm 
Why do you linger chen nnd echt Cn. .r) | dell 
= F e e 
Succefsful Cloos, of his Prey poſſeſd d. 
Leads us the Way, and duſtesb to the City. 1 Sad; Aire ; $34 
Ant. Come on, and let the crafty: f, ,s 
Repi b eppire fraud enge Fin Bod 0 
Let the forſaken Buzhand vaivly mou 28 Ann om wo 


His tedious Labonte aud dong nxt; bne 
In vain to Nilas and ta 


Fove chrnplamn. Adige For 
That Troy and Mtullatreracuinr® avs" ver”! e 
Pond, like happy: Paris, of the Fr,, | 
I'll lengthen out my Joys wh — 
And think the ref 0f Life bebe le c. 5 
Mit dd nd ick Sido bar my! 0: en 
n a hl hal Bar — 1757 we — 
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se * te Ci. 2 720 
dees an — 


el ee e r i eye} 3d ib of 
Here the: Joys the: Boaſd'of:Congueſt, naw?) 
An ain we; whatph oer aur foreign T yeants, 
$0 ſoon de par by Gaede Bee 20 Fol vi wel & iis a? 
Why ſhone: the greet e. dreadful, fierce OTTER £9 . 
As Mars, and mighty: un NEH Fore? wo hh 
Why recks guet tte — with — 
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Was mod to Rage, 


Of Rival Kings 


The Prize for which we fought; 'the:Queen is loſt. 


Is yielded up u Prey to falſe Anina ic 
Men. He truted-in-the Holy Nas of Briendihip,.. 


And, conſcious of his own Uprightneſs, ought: 


The Man whom. he had placd ſo near bis Heart 
Had ſhar'd-as' well his Virtues as hie Lore. gu H o 
Dam. How bears the Prince this Chance? 


Mew. Alas! Fm , fog mt e e 


His Grieſs have rent my aged Heart aſunder ĩ 9145 
Stretch'd on the damp unwyholſom Earth be les, 


Nor had my Prayers or Tens the power to — 


Now motionleſs as . Lad: : 

| WEIPS? 2:1 

And groaning, cries, I am th accurſt n nay | 
Dum. The King. whoſe equal Temper, ike the Gods 


And then anon he ſtarts aud caſts 


My Mother! my Semanthe? and 


Was ever cam and conſtant to it ſelf, 'F 
Struck with the 


and-chid him from his Sight, 
to the Father's Fondneſs, | 


But now 


He bade me feek hm out, ſpeak Cotafort ts n. 


And bridges hifi." ee 
Men. Where have you oe 


Our Royal Maſter? +" rA 7 E 
Bum. Near the Palace Gate, 

Attended by thoſe few, thoſe faithful few; 
Who dare be loyal at a time like this, 
ON — 
Man. That laſt Relief, that R 
Is a 1 fea in fe a. foo rhe Gly» 


Each Moment brings the growing Didger eri oi vol 
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There's not a — vv Jane's git 1 0 
1 — ning Fee ae ed. a. $351 1h % 
Huge 
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Victims to injur d Honour and Rexenge { » 
Since by the fatal Error of 'Telemathws;/ | + = hb 
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Like roaring Seas that enter at a 
er eee the Wont he Hil he Dale 
Ring with the deaf ning Sound, AIRS: 
With impious Peals of Acclamation greets: at 
22 x My 13 
One Glimpſe of Safety, hen we hardly number 

Our Friends a Twentieth Part of this fees Mukicude 7 , | 
Eum. Tan e ated. _ 
Wo late prevail '& againſt: the riotous Woers, = . LA 
By ſome ſiniſter Chance have learnt the Fate = 
Of their dead Monarch, and call loud for e, 

Wich cloudy Brows the ſullen Captains gather 


- ; i — 


In murm ring Crowds around their weeping Princeſ 1 

As if they waited from her mournful Lips 128 1 
The Signal for Deſtruction, rom her rows F | 
Catching new Matter to increaſe their Rage, hn gt 
And to repay: her Tears with: Blood. 1 


But ſee ſhe comes, attended with her: Gurd.—-- _ is "YE IR 
Men. Retire, and let us haſte to ſeek the Prince; . 


This threatens him: If be ſhould-meet-'em, 

His Piety would be repaid with Death 3/--- ,. > * 

Nor cou 4 hs Youth or Go-ke Grunge fr bi Yn 

deem 9 _ — Numbers. SE 
COILS IE : [Exeunt Mentor and 1 

Dicer Two-Samidh and Soldiers; ſome bearing oh. 


Gee 8 
Body of Eurymachus: än 
and Attendants, öN 

Sem, Ye valiant Samian Chiefs, ye fro Followers 


Of your unhappy King, juſtly perform 1. 


Your pious Office to his ſacred Relicks, 15 ts 4 Sal a 


bar 0 your Feet ix ne bis dloody Conley Ken 
Nor let his diſdontented Ghoſt repfinneee .. 
To think his injur d Aſhes ſhall be au fl. 
uiid the deteſted Barth of cruel nin | 
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- Whoſe Cates de Gods hal Gave ee. = 
Queen of our Se, now; to whom: we. offer 


SS omg un ara rear ye 
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0 din, | mk Taxes bogk n * 
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Our bumble Homage, to whoſe juſt — 
We vow Obdienee, ſuſſet not the S n 


8 —— — 


"Till the es Seidler bare! d'hisRagg, - 
. Wi & 
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"And from the taief-of db w 
We've choſe a thouſand Victims 


Sem. Now! 'yow-Summacke? ik den ame the 
"7 Murthrer? . At Date i The FORE) "O% 4 Au 18 


oe Dag rae go ear Vengeance where Eee lau. 
O, my fad Heart-=-Hafte to Gol in Safety - 
| Your venerable: Load; and if you lor dh.. 


If you 


1 N 


What be once was to you. - Aten 
How great, how prod und gracious, yi ü: 


Of early Faith and Duty v0 ble Danghees, 


till I name 


Reſtraia the Soldiers Fury, 


The Wretch by whom my Royal Fber fk 


Let.ſorhe attend the Dody to che Shore, d bf 

The reſt be near, and wait me. 32. 10 0 L IT 
rg * with the Body ; y reſt retire wich 
Wün wal! 2 ö 
I ks was I born? why ſent into-the World, 
Ordain'd for miſchievous Miſdeede, and fated- | 10 

To be the Curſe of them that gaye. me Being? 
Why was this Maſs ta en fromthe Heap of Mater, 
Where innocent and\fenſekfs it had: reſted, - | 
To be indu d with Forms, and! vend wich Motion? 


' _ How happy had it deen r bbs 4 7 
If Barrenneſs had ble my Mother's Bed; + 
Nor had ſhe been diſhonoured then, nor loſt, 
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[= | a, fy 4 C/) Py bind OY fry bend rnd in” 8 


by X 


it hin 


Nor 


Is that, who wand” 
- Sighs out her Name with ſuch a mournful Accent? 


Tho well thou know ſt what Cauſe they had befote 


dee erg the ban Hour ig vieh he bore me; . 
Love had not been offended: for Same, 
Nor had that Fair One known a Father's Loſs. y 


Sem, What kind of Semant hes Woes 
ring in this dreadful Night | 


Ha !-----but thou art Tedemachus---=—let Darkneſs 

Still ſpread her gloomy: Mantle o'er thy Vilage, 

And hide thee from thoſe Eyes for ever. 
Tel. Tes, veil thy Eyes, or tun em far from me, 

For who can take: Delight to gase on Miſery? 

Fly from the Moan, the Cry of the aflicted, 

From the Complaining of a wounded: Spirit, 

Left my contagious Griefs take hold on thee, 

And ev'ry Grone IF utter pierce thy Heart. | 
Sem. Oh ſoft enchanting Sorrows! never was 

The Voice of Mo half fo ſweet-—-ob who 

Can liſten to the Sound, and not be moy'd, 

Not bear a: Part, like me, and ſhare in all his Pain? | 


Tel. But if perhaps thy Fellow-Creature's Sufferings 
Are grown a Pleaſure to thee, (for alas! 
Much art thou alter d) then in me bebold 
Move. than enough to ſatisfy thy Cruelty ; 

Behold me here the Scorn, the euſy Prize 

Of a proteſting; faithleſd, Villain Friend. 

I have betray'd ay Rocher, —— Fro 
Ev'n I, her San; urbom with ſo many Cares 

She nurſt and fondled in her tender Boſom. 

Voud had dy'd before I fave this Day 

And gave her to the Mercy of « Raviſher; 45 

Sem. Yes, I have heard, with Grief of Mind do 
The too hard: Fortune of the pious Queen: - ; 
For her my Eyes enlarge and ſwell their Streams, * (ot — 
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To laviſhall their Tears: I pity ber, 


WES, | 
T mourn her i d Virtue; 'but for rhe, - 5 1 Del SV; 
Whate'er the 


Juſt is the Doom, \and-equa} to to thy Crimes. asi. 
Tel. Tis Juſtice all, and ſce 1 bo me down. 
© With Patience and Submiſſion to the Blow, - e 
Nor is it ſit that ſuch a Wreteh as I am . 
ee upon the Eat | 
Let me conjure thee by-theſe tender Ties 2 lis oY . 
Which held us once, wben I was: dear to hes] 
I — —ů 55 en 
| The Comfort and Condition of its Being, -- 
Compleat th ĩimperfect Vengeance of the Gods, | 
n n 
em . 
5 — Oh bold. l Fenner 
Stay raſh hege e kt it ſpeak of Benn, 
Tbat may be fatal to- 
Tel. Weatwenftthout | 1 11129 4%} 455 
Sem. 2 12 
For which I want a Names there nome near? - 
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No conſcious Kar tocateh the guilty Sound *. Wel lin bb . 
None to upbraid my Weakneſs, call me' Patrice, 
And charge me as conſenting tai the Murder??? 
For oh my Shame! myShame!'l muſt confeſs it. *. 
Tho' Piety, and koonus orgt:meren, {bo fant te {ht » 
Tho' Ragy ind Grief had wrought me-to-DiftraRion; - 

I durſt dt. cou'd not, wou'd not once accuſe thee. 

Tul. fa hero an hoy mercial i rnd Cl nh 
1 — — FI w2, 
Ualefs thou uo eben my Laboum. n 
Tell me, Serpancbe,;is e re IR 3x \ n > 


dj  S3E oooh aint oi bow * AT 
Nerd del: enn i LO 47 he 
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we e n 


Are theſe the Portion of our Nuptial Night 


| N.-A. Months, for Years I will TRY 


Yes, I Will o 


as 


* DFN. ms. 
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E ings, 


Sem. But thou, thou only Kat prevent th Joy. 
*Tis thou haſt turn d the Bleſfing to a Curſe; 15 FOO 


4 Live therefore, live, and be, it it be poſſible, 


a Wretch-as thou haſt made Semanthe, 
Tel. It hall be fo,--—1 will be fairhful'to West EN 


Frotract my Suff rings ev'n to hoary Age, 

And linger out a tedious Life iu Pain; 

In ſpite of Sickneſs, and a broken Heart, Bade 

I will endure for Ages to obey thee. ak 
Sem, Oh never ſhale thou know Sorrows like mine, 

Never deſpair, never be curs'd, as am. 5 

open my afflicted Breaſt, 

And fadiy ſhew thee ev'ry ſecret an . | 

Tho' Hell. and Darkneſs with new Monſters term 

Tho' Furies hideous to behold aſcend, 0 

Tols their infernal Flames, and yell around mes . 

Tho my offended Father's angry Ghoſt — 


Shou'd ſe all pale and bloody juſt before 1 me. 


Till my Hair ſtarted up, my Sight were blaſted, 

And ev ry trembling Fibre ſhook with Horror: 

Vet- yet oh yet I muſt confeſs I love eee * 
Tel. Then let our envious Stars oppoſe in vais. 

Their baleful Influence, to thwart our de | 

My Love ſhall get the better of our Fate, 


Prevent the Malice of that hard Decree, 


That ſcem'd to doom us to eternal Sorrowsz, ; 


And yet in ſhite of all we will be happy. 


er that vain, that Faithleſs 100 dete 


For N ee eee e 10 | 


Tard as that Law * which * * a 
5 D 2 Accord - 
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| According to his Preſcience and bis PO. ] r, 


| Where Day and Night 
Tedious alike and irkſome, and alike 
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Ordains the Sons of Men to Good or Evil; 


Tis certain ev n our Love and all the —— wr 
Which muſt attend that Love are not more certain, 


Than that this Moment we muſt part for ever, 
= pe ey ee = en in: 

To make us miſerable. Is there none, * 

No other ſad Alternative of Grief. | 

No ade chats but this +——What muſt wo part fo 


a mates te ibe 
Stain d with my Father's Blood? Jullite 208 Nezure, 
—— wigattiodeye Err 
Yes, I muſt go, the preſſing 


Minutes call me,- 


| Where theſe fond Eyes ſhall never ſee thee more, 


No more with languiſning Delight gaze on thee, 
Feed on thy Face, and fill my Heart with N 


Waſted in weary. Lonelineſs and Weeping. 
Tel. Here then, my Soul, take thy Farewr of Happi 
neſs; . | 
That and Semanthe fly together from thee: 
Henceforth renounce all Commerce with the World, 
Nor hear, nor ſee, nor once regard what paſſes. 
Let mighty Kings contend, ambitious _—_ 
Arm for the Battle, Seaſons come and go 
„ 4 oa Autumn, with ther bu ere 


And Winter with its Gilver Froſt, let Nature 
Diſplay in vain her various Pomp before thee, 
* Tis wretehed all, tis all not worth thy Care, 


- *Tis all a Wilderneſs without Semanthe. - 
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Thus la SITES 
And ſigh my laſt Adieu upon thy Boſom: N W 
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* e Pens 
Shall bring thee rom me ce l eee 

That done, L haſte, I'll fly, as L have ſworn: | 
For thy lo d Sake, far from the Sight of Man, | 


Fly to the pathleſs' Wikds, and facred Sides, 


Where Dryads and the Mountain-Nymphs reſorts | 0 
There beg ch rural Deities to pity me.... 
To end my Woes, and let me on their Hills : $6: 10 
Like Cypariſſus grow a mouroful Tree; 1 1 al 
Or melt like Weeping Byblis ws Podiadas 1 of lite} at 

Tel. Since Fate divides us then, fince-1 alt of thee; 
For Pity's fake, for Love's, ob ſuffer 'me © 27 
thus dying to approach thee, 


Permit me thus, to fold thee" in my Arme, 55 1 
To preſs thee to my Heart, — K wp 
Thus pant, and thus grow giddy with — 
Thus for my r - 
Thou beſt----thou only n 4 
Sem. For ever U cou'dliften——-Bat the God, . 2 
ber g remember m Bienia | 
nor vor Par me; but no matter, 


Iwill be true to thee, preſerve thee ever.. 4 | 2 
The fad Companion of of his fathful Break. Por 


While Life and Thought remain, and when he; v 

I feel the Icy Hand of Death prevaill.. 
My Heart-ſtrings break, and all my Senſes. 2" 

Fl fix thy Image in my clofigg Eye, 


F. e * Name, then lay me down and dies Wi, 1 


ene Telemachus,” 
Tel. And whither wilt rhou- wander thou: 3 > dt. i 
Abandon d Wretehl-- The King thy Father comes 
Fly from his angry Frown-+--No: matter whiher, msi 


e 8 11 12 23 1 4 77 nemme UG? 1663 1 
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Seek ſol the. drkeſt Ct of the Nigktt. ke 
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l 
t any t prove, | 
Safe from purining Soment. — | 
| | Enter Viyſſes,: Eames, avd drtendents. | 


| Uyſ. eee 
| Or if they care for aughtbelow, 8 
= - Oft have 1 try d, and ever found 'em faithful, 
EEE Pevide of m Life - 
In Battles, in the midſt of flaming Ney. 
Ja army Seas. 9 
S warthy Cimmerian; have their dark Abode, 
Divided from this World, and Borderers on Hell; 
Ev'a there the Providence of Fove was with me, 
Defended, chear'd, and bare me thro' 3 
Nor is his Power, nor is my Virtue lefs, . - 
That I ſhoud fear this — Had. . 
Eum. So feelle-is our Band, fer war Friends 
We hope nat Safety from our ſelves, but thees 
In thee our King we truſt, io thee thou Hero, 
Favour d of Heavy n, in all thy Wars viRerioue. 
But ſee dn nene comes * thee; 


COR 

Securely "hin and brouhing. bold Debadees: - * 

Now let our Courage aud our Faith be ud. 
And if, unequal to thy great. Exanaple, - 
We cannot conquer like thee, yet-we can die for thts. 

 Soout; Drums aud Dame, Thes: enter — 
by. What bold Invader of our — cad Fecedom,' 
Uſurps the ſacred Name of King in Ithaca? | 

Who darez;to phy the Tyrant in: u, Starr 
| Aud in deſpite E hoſpitable Fovr, - es way "IF: 1 245 » ” 1 
Defames ot Alea wh the Blood ef Stranger??? 
U. Have you fgrgot me then, you en o- Mis: 

N for this, amongſt the * 


— —EL[„—̃ — — 


— > A 


Go 


* 


Go forth to Batdle in my Country's: Cauſe? © 
2 I by Arms, and by ſucceſsful Counſel, 
Deſerv'd a Name from ſſius i wealthy Shores, eien 
Ev'n to the Weſtera Ocean to thoſe Bounds - 
That mark the great Alcides* utmaſt Labours, 
And am I yet a Stranger here t home 7 
rr de . thoſe de Ne- 


tions, | 
Tirough which thy — 19d Mighty Deol wer 
WR. 19 know thee, and now known 
Regard thee not, unleſs it beto-puniſh _ £ 
Thy Violation of aur publick Peace. 


Vjye fad dat den dre, 2 Ä 5 — bs 
S 106 


Doſt thou preſume to mgtch thy ee 
To judge between a Manarch and bis People? 
If Heav'a had not appointed me thy Maſter; 


Vet je bad made mme ſomething -— = T 


Then when it anode me what I em 
Ant. Then be Uſes! Echo it again, 15 
And * nmnmmmn the Soundz a ee 

Tell em the Stooy 8g per ies — TREO 

How Hector drove. you beadlong to-the Shore, 6 "EAI l 
And threm his hoſtile Fires amidſt your Fleet: 
Then mark with what . _ will beser 


will 


you revenge th Price Won 


Say. 
This Rate has ſlain, and join wal mer 


Omas, Amiens! Antimon ! lbs en 1217 22A 
An. What of your: Mc ach? I Wen 1 ants 
979 — wlll ei ana? 


U. Were there n . de, e oe. they 
careleſs, 029 s i 


22H 8 And 


VANITIES 1s 


f 


* 


And thee this happy Night 


And Free ad og ne 
And dart Deſtruction down on Crimes like thine ; iS 
Yet, Traitor, hope-notthou-to Yeape from Ju 6 


For know, Ulyſſes is alone ſufficient Be 0 


To puniſh thee, and on thy perjur'd Head + A er 

the Wrongs of Love and injur'd Majeſty: - 

Ant. enn Poe to er an ve 

3 ny: +: 1 
Exert thy Kingly Pow', 2 d al 
Thy uſeful Arts and Courage to thy 'Aid; 
And fince thy faithful Diemade isablent, - 

Since valiant Ajax, with his Sevenfold Shield, - 

No more ſhall-interpoſe twirt thee and Danger, 


| * Iavoke thoſe friendly Gods whoſe Care thou art, ak | 
And let them fave thee; ———— 


And render back to thy deſpairing Arms 

The beauteous: e in deſpc of them | 
made my Prize, - 

U Hear this, ye Gods! Ho triumphs tn che-Rape; 
CT So gg Fae: 
On then, and tempt our Fate, pe, + gag 

From this Defier of the Gods, this Monſter, . 

Let us redeem my Queen, or die together: 

And, equal to our great Forefather's Fame. 


| A es, 


Who with th:ir B'ood-enrich'd- the Dardan Buse 
To vindicate a Hus bandꝰs facred Right. "FEED add 
Shout : — — JOS 
Ant. What meant that ſudden pr _- 
1485 
Art thou not ena faint and bloody... 


Arc. I have paid you the lat Of ory Friends 


Scarce have I Breath enough to-ſpeak your Danger: 
The Samians,' led by young Telamachus;:\ 
{s/fierce, and bearing d be before em, 425 

125 * Hare 
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1 — 
e eee eee eee 
Loudly demanding your devoted Hend. 95 2 
Aan for thi eee dn Lend. LOS: 

. Celeſtial Pow'rs! '7eGuandias of the a. 3 

This. wondrous Work is yours, and yours be be d he 

Praiſe. 
Amr. Confuſion! ---- Wherefore didt not thou e 
claim 
My Innocence, e «f den Erevr?. 
| 2 theſe de, through which my pin 
1s haſting forth, e er e ee 
Whate er I cou'd I urg d in thy Defence. 

But all was vain; with clamorous Impatience | 
They broke my and ſwore twas falſe, 
Their Queen, the fair Sante had accus d thee, 
And fix'd her Royal Father's Death on thee. 9k \ 
Th'inconſtant faithleſs thacans join with em, 

And all is loft---- What dearer than Life 
Can friendſtip ask! e APW : 


TDiey [Shot 
_ Ub. They come, Sacceſi and Heppicefs attend wa, b 
Fallas, and my victorious Son fight for us. 
Aut. neee 


1 n 
Yet know I ſcorn to fly that great Ambirion, | 
u- That bid me firſſ aſpire to Love and Empire, 0 
* Still brightly burns, and animates my St. 
Be true, my Sword, and let me fall reveng d, 
And VII 1 ill Fortune all beſides. 
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ue Strangers too, to whom we owe our Conqueſt, 
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Enter Telemachus, Ceraunus, aud Samian' Soldiers, they join 
_ Ulyfles, and drive Antinous,  Cleon, and the refs: off the 
pe LO ININGY NEO ab 

„Mentor and Attendant. 

5. 'My Queen! My Love! 12 
„Noe. My Hero! My 1 © & 

- Once more thou art reſtor d, once more i ben u. 8 

At length the Gods have prov d us to the „ 

- Are ſatisfyd with what we have endur d, 
And never will afflict nor part us more. 
Tis not in Words to tell thee what-T've-felty-- 204 

. Fears, ova. yet I tremble; * 
— od Went wad ge 7 pe 

hardly to Wonder and to oy. 

Men. 1 —— 8 2 
None but thoſe over- ruling Pow rs who cr e, 
Cod have foreſeen: The beauteous Samian Princeſs,. 

Within whoſe gentle Breaſt, Revenge and Tenderneſs 
Long ſtrove, and long A —_— 
At len _—_—— — — —— 
| And heppily-to ne cha Prince, imputed: 

To falſe Ann ber Father's Death; 
Heav'n has a 


pprov'd the Fraud of fond Aﬀeation; 
The juſt Deceit, a Falſhood fair as Truth, 


Since tis to that alone we owe your Safety. | 
©; + Enter Telemachus, - x 
Ee PIN my Tears un. 
9 [Kneeling, 
"CO rj bn 
[And once more il ay rute King of bbc. ps. 
Axtinous, the Rebel FaQion's Cher... 


Is now no more, and your repenting People 
Wait with united to receive you 


Haſte 


| | 47 "4 | 
EE VLISSES: 83 
join | Haſte toembark and ſet their ſwelling Sails | 
' To bear the fad Semanthe back to Samos; 
Joy like the chearful Morning dawns on all, 
And none but your unkappy Son ſhall mourn, 
D. Like thee the Pangs 


of parting Love I've known; 
| My Heart like thine has bled----But oh! my Son, | 
"Sigh not, nor of the common Lot complain, 

Thou that art born a Man, art born to Pain; 

For Proof, behold my tedious twenty Years 
All ſpent in Toil, and-exercis'd in Cares: 

"Tis true the gracious Gods are kind at laſt, 
And well reward me here for all my Sorrows paſt. 


[Exennt; 
"Y 
neeling, 
b, ? 
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